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ſtandynge ſcarſe any woꝛd what Unrgile met 


+ Pc 
do be had in Cables 
then hope to fynde of the 


yngts that haue oneiy laboured as 
toꝛs of Uirgyle # Homer into theyz petulpet 
and vulgare languages, as it iseaſelye to be 
conſydered . Of whome, although ſome J 
do tonfeſſe haue learnediye and that ryghte 
well perfourmed they enterpayle therin. Pet 


ghath there benother ſome, ſo beaſtip bolde to 


vndertake wout eyther yt oz any learning. 
to tranſlate the ſame hiſtozy namelpe the Ea- 


nedes of Uirgyle into engiyche, not vnder- 


in all that woꝛke. Is by erample.ifaman ſtu⸗ 
dyouſe of that hiſtoꝛpe, houlde ſeke to fynde 


ttzhe lame in the doynges of Wyllyam Carton 


in his leawde recueil of Trope: what Goulde 


he then fynde thyncke you: aſſurediye none o⸗ 


8 
5 
< 


1 
7 


4 
be 
— 


the foclyſhe and vnſauerye doyn 


ther thynge, but a longe tedious and bꝛayne⸗ 
les bablyng,tendpng to no end, noz hauyng 
any certayne begynnynge : but pꝛoceadynge 
therm as an pdpot in his follye , that can not 
make an ende tyll he be bydden. M — 

2Cs 
ſtes, whom Juuinall remembꝛeth, that after 
he had wꝛyt his booke to the iuſte volume, fil- 
led then the mergentes and outwarde ſydes 
with his madnes,whych after both that with 
in and wythout conſydered tended to no pur⸗ 


Che piſtle to the reader. 


at all. whych Cartons retuei, who ſo lyſt 
— — me , all rather thyncke 


his doynges wozthye tobe nuͤbꝛed amongeſt 
rte thetrrielinge 


th tales CE ues of 
obyn Yode,+ Beuys on, then re- 
maine as a monumet of ſo woꝛthy an hiſtory, 
Pet hath there not wanted the faythful a trew 
repozters of þ — as Daretus the Phꝛi⸗ 
gran, and Dytus the Grecyan, who both cu⸗ 
of the wozthy dedes of theytcountrei- 
e 
res ho 
. 
n 
at Ithenes, —— cdnternceben 
aero for all the dyſcourſe of þ 
ſayd warres, the labozes aſwel of Da⸗ 
rete as Dyte , at the laſte came to the ſyght x 
handes ofthelerned and dylygent Guydo of 
Columpna ,who hath ſynterelye and pythelp 
—— one latyne volume. And 
ſo by theſe hath bene at the laſte byß 
diligence of John Lydgate a inoncke of Bu⸗ 
rpe.bzought into our englyche tonge:anddp- 
geſted as maye appere, in verſe who eftra- 
naple as well in other his doynges as in this 
hathe wythout doubte ſo muche ed in 
this — — that 
pꝛayſe dewe to his deſeruynges may wozthy- 
ly de numbꝛed amongeſt thoſe that haue chefe 
lye deſerued of oi As the verye perfect 
diſciple and imitatoꝛ of the 1 Chaucer, þ 


onelpe glozye and beauty eſame. 
agu hapnedþſame — 


theles 

toleaſe Þpayfe of that tyme wherin he wzote 
beyng! when in dede al good letters were 
almoſt aſlepe,ſo farre was the groſeneſſe and 
barbarouſneſſe of that age from the vnderſtã⸗ 
dinge ol lo deuyne a wyter . That ifit had 
not bene in this our time,voherin all kindes of 
— 2 evamd(is 
ryched as euer they did by anye fozmer dayes 
within this reaime, and namel ye bythe dyly- 
gence of one willyam Thimea gentim3 who 
udably ſtudpoule to þ polyſhing of ſo great 
a Jewell , withryghte good wdgement tra- 
uad, great paynes cauſing the ſame to be p- 
fected and ſtamped as it is nowe rcad,Þſayde 
Chancers watkes had vtterly peryſhcd,oz at 


Pleſt bun ſo depꝛaued by cozrupcion of copies, 


—— — 
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The Epiſtle to the reader, 


at at the laſte, there Gouldeno parte of hys 
meaning haue ben founde in any of them. E⸗ 
uen the ſame imurye almoſt hathe happened 
to this wꝛyter in this his Pamphlite of the c⸗ 
uercid of Troye:being pꝛinted about.xiu.yea- 
res agoe, euen then inthe tayle (as it hapned) 
ofthe dercke and vnlearned times, ſuche was 
then the ignoꝛaunte of bothe the pꝛynter and 
cozrectour,neyther of them as it choulde ſeme 
eyther learned oꝛ dnderſtandynge engliſhe,) 
ſame woꝛzke is ſo falſedin his verſe by either 
cke, foliche ſurplus, oz diſplaſinge ofp woꝛ⸗ 
des, that thereby Þ ſentence and coͤſequẽtlye Þ 
hiſtozye is ſo contfuſed and obſcured , that in 
moſt places, there can be almoſt nothung ga⸗ 
thered therof. I thecfoꝛe muche meruapunge 
how it hath happened, whether for lack ofco⸗ 
pics,cas in dede they be but few)o2 otherwiſe 
p this boke being thonly trew a ſincere engliſh 
Cronicle, of that ſo wozthye an hiſtozye wher- 
vpon ſo inany great clerkes in other langua⸗ 
g haue voutlafed theyꝛ trauayles hath not 
befoꝛe this tyme (whiche in deede lacketh not 
that haue already by their doynges chewed 
them ſelfes to haue ryght good iudgement in 
our language) bin purged ok his falſpties, 4 
reduſed as nere as mgtht be with conuenifce 
tothe auctours tranſlation. aue therfoze ta 
ken vpon me as one ſtudyous of planguage 
of my countreyth although J mult conkeſſe p; 
leaſt able ofa great nũbꝛe, to, dung again this 
hiſtoꝛian into lyght ſomewhat J truſte moze 
perfecte a poliſhed then befoꝛe, not inuertyng 
therin eyther matter oz ſentence, but leaupn 
that to the auctour his tommendacpon, ag o 
right apperteineth.Ratheles if I would haue 
ben withdꝛawen from this myne attempte. w 
that which I myght wſtiy haue cecompted w 
my ſelfe. that is, to conſyder how great an en- 
terpaſe he vndertaketh, that goeth aboute to 
bꝛynge perfected into the handes of men þ coꝛ 
rupted labeurs of foꝛmer wꝛyters, and howe 
Iyttle hanke is gained therby J chulde neuer 
then haue darcd , to haue beſtowed heres 
of one penful of yncke. Conſideryng that who 
ſo trauavlethe in other mennes dopnges is 
thought to do nothinge of hun ſclfe, and ther⸗ 
by in ſome mens iudgmentes hath befoꝛe hid 
theſthancze that he deſerueth. But if any ſuch 
be that al ſodiſcerne Hereof,Jmayaccompt 


beno partaker of ptes 02 intreaſe f, 
And ſurelye who ſo euer hall take vpon hym 


thus to trauayle in others mens labozes,whe - 
ther ye lyſt to waye Þdifficuitie of the thing o: 
the commoditye # pleaſure that ſhall enſewe 
tothcym that be deſirous to vnderſtande the 


pꝛyueties of our engliſhe tonge, me thincketh 
ſuch one woꝛthy of his pꝛaiſe. And that J 


may ſay my iudgemẽt his trauaple ought not 


to be thought muche leſſe then is his that wzi⸗ 
teth of his owone inuẽcyd. Foz if the one com- 


mend p quickenes of pᷣ witt, thother declareth 


the ripenes of i t. He hanyng a large 
ficlde to diſcourſe in, thother copelled withi 

ſtraight boũdes of p water. The one map ple 
p frugalitpe ot mut ncion a wytt,thother muſt 
ſos moderate the ſame. p when he hath 


Not one onely toppe muſt be peruſed, but ma 


nyeriplarsloked oner, a therin he mae not 
choſe ſuch as lyketh his fantaſpe, but p which 
Chal ſeme to come moꝛe nere to p auctours me 

ninge, and maye moſt pleaſe and pleaſure the 


readers. So that therin, he ſhall be compel⸗ 


led to put onc as it were) theyꝛ fantaſye, and 
pet that ſo ſparingiye, ? hemaye neither adde 


no: take awaye, but where he halbe thereto 
ledd byccrtaine a ſure iudgmentes. Al which 
thinges how eaſie they be, who ſo liſt practiſe 
the ſame mapye ſone diſcerne. Thus muche J 
haue thought good to ſet in wꝛytynge befoze 


this woꝛke. To thend the readers mare de ad 
monyched, that this without other is the vers 

trewe and ſincere engliche hiſtozyan or ihe la ⸗ 
| pe, and vtter euerſion 
ofthe auncient and famouſe Cytpe of Troye 
and alſo to pꝛeuent the malice of ſuche, as hal 


mentable battels, 


happlye accompte my trauaplehcretm, rather 
raſhe pꝛeſumpcpon, then anpe vertuouſe nn 
tacion of wel dopnge. 


Finis. 
><: Braham. 
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his iudgement like indifferent as is that mas 
that chould iudge. that he whychhath purged 
an ouergrowe felde of thoꝛnes, a ſtones, hath 
2 , end 
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i C The pꝛolog ue ofthe Tranflatour. | Appeaſed all the booꝛdes ſherpe: 
—— — 
ndnamedartefrom eaſte tyl o — — 


mygyty loꝛde. the god Armipotent. Now of thy grace be vnto me. 
—— wn of thy ſtremes rede: And of thy ge — lpcoure wete, 
By inkluentce doſt the bꝛydell lede, Mp dulled — 6 hon ſwete: 
OPͤfchiualrie as ſoueraygne and patron, Huͤgrelt the tunges of Rethozyciens, 
7 Full bote and dzye of compterton: And mapſtreſſe art to all muſtiens. 
Irous woode and ow be mme helpe tenlumine w thy worke: 
nd or nature bꝛent and collerike, ich ambeſet with cloudes dimme # derke, 


to 


Of ignoꝛaunte in 
a 


Ok colour chmninge like the fiery glede, 

Whoſe ferſe lokes ben as ful 5 of diede, 

As u the leuene that alightethlowe, 

2Dovone by the ſkies from Jupiter his bowe, 

Do bene thy ſtremes paſſing diſpyteous, 

And to beholde ſo mly furious. 

Thou tauſer art with thy fyrie beames, 

= Ofwerreand ſtrife in many ſſidzpe realnies. 

VWhoſe loꝛdchyp cheifeſt is in Capucozne, 

Burt in the crabde is thy power loꝛne. 
And cauſer art ofcontcke aud of ſtrife. 

i How for the lone of Her Ulcanus wife, 

: — — take, 

Do heipe me now onely foꝛ her ſake 

| CI On 
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ode my heipe in this great nede, 
To do ſuccour my ſtile to dy2ecke, 
And ol my penne the trates to torrette. 
VPhiche barrayne is of aureat lycoure. 
But in thy grace J finde ſome ſutccoure: 
Foꝛ to conuoy it wich thine influence, 
Tuyat ſtumbleth ape fox fault ofeloquence, 
2 —— 222 ode: 
J. helpe o mats part —— 
3 — — 
And other goddes 5 arne of highe 
©) Indother gaddesþarneok yighe prudence, 
—— So tags be mymuſe, 


Inq Cray ayer ewe, 


E witty ſtremes criſtallyn. 
disthe — Caballyn, 
S 


by touche of the Pegaſe, 
172% win ib — — ſtock he grewe, 

-> Whoſe dytees weren ſo mel 

4 Thatthe 0 - odius, „ 


onel hor ye ray vere Liv, 
alſo and to eſchewe: 


ade well and ſpzing. 


The Epiltle to the reader, 


Hat at the laſte,there Gouldeno parte of hys 
meaning haue ben founde in any ofthem.E- 
uen the ſame imurye almoſt hathe happened 
to this werter in this his Pamphlite of the c⸗ 
uercid of Tropye:being punted about. xlu.pea⸗ 
res agoe, euen then in the tayle (as it hapned) 
ofthe dercke and vnlearned times, ſuche was 
then the ignoꝛaunte of bothe the pꝛynter and 
cozrectour,neyther of them as it <onlde ſeme 
eyther learned oꝛ dnderſtandynge engliſhe,) 
ſame woꝛke is ſo falſedin his verſe by either 
cke, foliſhe ſurplus, 02 diſplaſinge ofÞ woꝛ⸗ 
des, that thereby p ſentence and coſequetiyeþ 
hiſtozye is ſo confuſed and obſcurcd , that in 
molt places, there can be almoſt nothing ga⸗ 
thered therof. Itherkoꝛe muche meruaplunge 
how it hath happened, whether foꝛ lack ofco· 
pies, (as in dede they be but fewo otherwiſe 
p this boke being thonly trew a ſincere engliſh 
Cronicle, of that ſo woꝛthpe an hiſtozye wher- 
vpon ſo inany great clerkes in other langua⸗ 
s haue voutſafed theyz trauayles, hathnot 
efoꝛe this tyme (whichein deede lacketh not 
that haue already by their doynges hewed 
them ſelfes to haue ryght good oy — in 
our language) bin purged of his falſyties, #4 
reduſed as nere as mgiht be with conuenifce 
to the auctours tranſlation. aue therfoze ta 
ken vpon me as one ſtudyous of — age 
of my tountreyth although J mult conkeſſe þ 
leaſt able of a — nubꝛe, to, bung again this 
hiſto2tan into lyght ſomewhat J truſte moze 
perfecte a poliſhed then befoze, not inuertyng 
therin eyther matter oz (cntence, but leaupn 
that to the auttour his commendacpon, as o 
right apperteineth. Nathelesif F would haue 
ben withdꝛawen from this myne attempte,b 
that which I myght wſtiy haue retomptedw 
my ſelfe. that is, toconſyder how great an en⸗ 
terpziſe he vndertaketh, that goeth aboute to 
bꝛynge perfected into the handes of men þ co2 
rupted labours of foꝛmer wꝛyters, and howe 
Iyttle ſhanke is gained therby J chulde neuer 
then haue darcd , to haue beſtowed heres 
of one penful of yncke. Conſideryng that who 
ſotrauavlethe in other mennes doynges is 
thought to do nothinge of hun lelfe, and ther⸗ 
by in ſome mens iudgmentes hath befoꝛe hid 
thcjthancke that he deſerueth. But if any ſuch 
bethat Gal ſodiſcerne hereof, I may actompt 


his i 
that Qouldiudge.that he whych hath purged 


udgement like indifferent as is that mis 


an ouergrowe felde of thoꝛnes, a ſtones, hath f 
— —— end 


be no partaker of es oʒintreaſe 
And ſurelpe who ſo ever hall take vpon hym 


thus to trauayle in others mens labozes,whe - 


ther pe lyſt to waye p difficultie of the thing o 


the commoditye # pleaſure that ſhall enſewe | 
totheym that be deſirous to vnderſtande the 


pꝛruenes of our engliche tonge,methincketh 
ſuch one woꝛthy of his pꝛaiſe. And that J 
may ſay myiudgemeẽt his trauaple ought not 
to be thought muche leſſe then is his that wa- 
teth of his ovwne inurcyd. Foz if the one com- 


mend p quickenes ofÞ witt, thother declareth | 


the ripenes of i 


ent. He hanyng a la 
ficlde to diſcourſ 


,thother copelled wit 


CARED the ſame,þ when he hath 
neade therof,yet may he not paſſe the ſinittes. 
Not one onely coppe muſt be peruſed, but ma 
nyeriplarsloked oner, a therin he maye not 


ſtraight boſides of p water. The one may bl 20 
frugalitye ofmucncion a wytt,thother muſt 


eateſt © 


* 


choſe ſuch as lyketh his fantaſye, but p which 


Chal ſeme to tome moꝛe nere to pᷣ auetours me 
ninge, and mape moſt pleaſe and pleaſure the 
readers. So that therin, he hall de compel⸗ 
led to put onc as it were) they fantaſye , and 
pet that ſo paringive, hemape neither adde 
no: take awaye, but where he chalbe thereto 
ledd byccrtatne 4 ſure tudgmentes. Al which 
thinges how caſie they be, who ſo liſt pꝛactiſe 
the ſame mape ſone diſcerne. Thus muche J 


haue thought good to ſet in wꝛytynge defoxe 
this wozke. To thend the readers mare de ad 
monyched, that this without other is the very © 
trewe and ſincere engliche hiſtozyan ot the la ⸗ 
| pe, and vtter euerſion 
ofthe auncient and famouſe Cytye of Trope 
and alſo to pꝛeuent the malice of ſuche, as hal 


mentable battels. de 


happlye accompte my trauayie herem, rather 
raſhe pzeſumpcpon, then anye vertuouſe uni⸗ 
tacion of wel doynge. 


Finis. 
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Asus the leuene that alightethlowe, 
2owne by the ſkies from Jupiter his __ 
So bene thy ſtremes paſſing diſpyteous 
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"> canſer a 

Ok werre and ſtrife in many ſſidzye realmes, 
uſt Whole loꝛdchyp cheikeſt is in Capucozne, 
eſt But in the crabde is thy power loꝛne. 
And cauſer art ofcontcke aud of ſtrife, 
w fo: the lone of Her Ulcanus wife, 
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me now onely foz her lake, 
| the lous of thy Bellona, 
That with the dwelleti beyonde Cirrha, 
2. TL. pbyelondevpon the ſandes rede: 
obe my helpe in this great nede, 
de To do ſuteour my ſtile to dyzecke, 
eto And ol my penne the trates tocoxrecte, 
ich Whiche varrapne is of aureat lycoure. 
tiſe But in thy grace J finde ſome ſuccoure? 
1 Toꝛ to conuopit with thine influence, 
e eee, 
Fo to reherſe 02 waiten 
Now heipe o mars 8ᷣ art 
— * 
| x goddes p arne 
ore This woꝛke texplete that TI 
= mymuſe, 
With her ſyſtren A 
mi⸗ Ft, on the welle 
= cleare withſtremes criſtallyn, 
dis the fountayne Caballyn, 
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ebony wereatmiſchiefe take, F 
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2 The piologue. 
7 C The pꝛolog ue of the Tranſlatour, = Appeaſed all the wozdes erp: 
| Myghty mars my Re —— Bothe of Parchasand furyes infernali, 
ons haſt the power and pm And Cerberus ſo cruell founde at all. 
nd named arte from eaſte tyl o — 2 — 
7 ——＋——ßr—— vnto me. 
— tethin ol thy ſtremcs rede: 
By inkluente doſt the lede, 
> Ofchiualrie as ſouerapgne and patron, 


— — 
ow be mine helpe tenlumme w thy worke: 
— —8 


fourth of knighthode well and 
— heh no ltockhe grewe, 
ook vere thus cn te ett renee 
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The pꝛologue. 
In euerp parte the tarage is the fame. Ot CTrope done ymade by dapes olde. 
Lyke his father of maners and of nam. wꝛitten was of Auctours vs beforne, 
In ſothfaſtnes and this no fable is. al the dede the very trewe toꝛne. 
Called Henry ehe p worthy pzince of Wales. So as it fell ſeuered from the chaffe. 
¶ To whom chall longe as byſneceſſton, = Foz in their hande they holde as foꝛ a ſtaffe. 
Foꝛ to gouerne this Bꝛutis albion, The truth onely which they haue compyled, 
Which hath me bydde the dꝛery pyteous fate, Unto this fyne that we were not begiled, 
Ok them of Trove in ynglyche to tranſlate, Ok necligence thozough foꝛpetfulneſſe, 
The liege allo and deſtruction, The which ſerp age by longe pꝛoceſſe. 
Lyke as the latyn maketh mencion, Engendꝛed is fierſely vs to aſſaple, 
Foz to compile and after Guido make, And ofthe trouth to maken vs to fayle, 
So J could and watte it foꝛ his ſaze. Foꝛ nere waters all were out ofminde, 
Bycauſe he would that both to highe #lowe, Not ſtoꝛped onely but of nature and kinde, 
The noble ſtoꝛye openlp were knowe, The true knowing chuld haue gon to w2ake, 


And in our tunge about in euerp age, 
Wꝛitten it were as weil in dur language, 
As in the latyn and the frenſhe it is. 
That ot the ſtoꝛpe we the truthe not mys. 
No moꝛe than doth eche other nacion: 
This was the fine of his entencion. 
¶ The which empꝛiſe anon J ginne ſhall, 

n his woꝛſhyp as foꝛ memoꝛpall. 

nd of the tyme to maken mencion, 
Whan J began on this tranſlation, 
It was the peare ſothlp foꝛ to ſeyne, 
Fourtene complete tho of hus fathers reygne. 
The time ok peare ſhoꝛtip to conclude, 
Whan.rr.grees was Phebus altitude. 
The hour whi he hath made his ſtedes dzaw 
His roſenchariet lowe vnder the wawe, 
To bathe his beames in the wawp ſea, 
Greſed lyke golde as men mypght plapnly ſe, 
Paſſyng the bozdure of our Occion. 
Ind Lucina ofcoloure pale and wan, 
Hercolde ariſpnge m Octobze wot. 
Tenchaſe the darkenes ofthe froſty nyght, 
That then amiddes was of the Scozpian, 
And Yeſperus gan faſt to weſter down, 
Het courſe to haſte againe the moꝛowe gray, 
When Luciter the nyght to voyd awap, 
The — — called of the day. 
Our hemi to put out of Iffray, 
With vꝛight kalẽdes of Phebus vpꝛiſt chene, 
Out from p boundes of P2oſerpin 5 quene. 
Where Pluto dwelleth the darte region, 
Ind there the furyes haue theyꝛ manſion. 
Tyll after ſoone Apollo lyſt not tarpe, 
To take his ſoiourne in the Sagittarye. 
CWhichtime gan the pzologue tobehold, 


And our wittes from ſcyence put abacke. 


Ne had our elders ſerched out and ſoughte, 

The ſothfaſt pythe to impe it in our thought, 

Of thinges paſſed foꝛdyꝛked of theyꝛ hewe, 

Which thꝛough the wꝛiting be refreched new. 

Ok Aũceters and left to vs de hynde. 

To make a myꝛrour oneiy to our minde. 

To ſe eche thinge truly as u was. 

As bꝛight and as it were in a glaſſe. 

Foꝛ nere theyꝛ wutynge nowe memozyall, 

Death w his ſwerde Huld haue ſlayne all, 

And ydimmed with his ſodapne chowꝛes, 

The great pꝛoweſſe of theſe conquerours. 

And derked ene the bꝛightneſſe of their fame, 

That Chineth yet vy repoꝛte ot her name. 

Foꝛ vnto vs their bokes repꝛeſent. 

Without fapninge the way? that they went, 

In they: dayes when they were alyue, 
gayne the trouth who ſo euer ſtriue, 

Oꝛ counterplede oꝛ make any debate, 

The —— of high oꝛ lowe eſtate, 

Without fauour who ſo lyſt take hede, 

Fo after death clerkes litell dꝛede, 

Oft they: deſerte foꝛ to beare wytnes, 

No2 ot a tyꝛaunt the truthe to expꝛeſſe. 

¶ As men deſeruo without ercepcion, 

With lak oz pꝛis they graũt theix guerdon. 

Wherfoze me ſemeth enerymaner man, 

Shulde by his lyfe in all that euer he can, 

Foꝛ vertue ſake eſchewe to do amps: 

#0: after death playnl as it is, | 

Clerkos wullyn wate and ercept none, 

The plapne trouth when a man is cone, 

And by olde tune foꝛ theyꝛ watinoe trewe: 

They cheryſhed were ot loꝛdes Þ the —_— 


Ih Hoa MH A. YMASMANHOIS as _ x YT gg Fn  __ oa ea. 


The pꝛologue. 


And honoured greatly as in tho dayes. 

Foꝛ they enacted and gilt with theyꝛ ſapes, 
They2 high renowne theit mahod + pzowes: 
Their kmghthod eke and theyꝛ wozthmes, 
Their trihumphes al and eke their victozies, 
Their famous cõqueſt ⁊ their fonge gloꝛies. 
¶ Iꝛo point to poynt reherſinge allÞ trouth, 
Without fraude neclygence 02 ſlouth. 

They du they: labour and they? beſineſſe, 
Fo: ellescertayne the great woꝛthineſſe: 

Of all they2 dedes had bene in vapne. 

Foꝛ dyꝛked age elles would haue ſlayne, 

By length of yeares the noble worthy fame, 
Ofconquerours and playnly oftheyzname, 
Foꝛ dimmed eke the letters aureat. 

And eke deffaced the palme laureat. 
Which ỹ they wan by knighthod i their dapes. 
Whoſe freting ruſte newe and newe aſſapes, 
Foꝛ to eclipſe the honour and the glozy, 

Ok highe pꝛowes which clerkes in memozy, 
Haue truly ſet thꝛough dilygent laboure, 
And enlumined with many curious floure, 
Of Rethozike to make vs compꝛehende, 
The trouth of all as it was tho kinde, 


. Byſied them and faithfully trauaued, 


c. 
Ind 


Tul Thebes bꝛou 


Agayne all that that age wold haue aſſayled, 
Jn they2 bokes euery thinge yſek, 
nd with the key of remembzaunce is Het. 
eee 
eco: 8 was ſo 
Ok which the ruyne and deſtruction, 
Pemapybeholde by good inſpection. 
Croppe and roote right as it was in dede, 
On Dtace loke and there ye may it rede. 
Yowe Polynece and Eteocles, 
Thebzethern two ne could not liue in peace: 
was to his 6 
And all the maner howe they duden 
That death alſo ofwozthy Tideus, 
And howe Edipp with teares full ppteoug, 
Wept out his eyen and all his dꝛery payne, 
And how ß ſmokes departed were in twaine, 
At the feaſt of fyꝛes funeral. 
In great State ye map reden al. 
The ſpꝛe engen dꝛed by bꝛotherly hatred, 
Where thꝛough Þ deathe was the truel mede. 
C In very ſothe of many woꝛthy man, 
Lyke as mine Auctour well rehearſe can, 
Of Troye allo that wag of latter peareg, 


By diligence of theſe Cronycleres. ' d 
Pe map bcholde in theyꝛ wzitinge well. 

The ſtrife werre the ſicge and enery dell. 
Right as it was ſo many yeares (in palled, 
Whoſe ſtoꝛpe yet age hath not diffaced, 

Noꝛ cruell deathe with his moꝛtall ſtrokes, 
Foꝛ maugre death ye may beholde in bokes; 
The ſtoꝛpe fully reherſed newe and newe, 
As freche as floure of coloure and ofhewe. 
From dap to day quicke and nothinge feinte; 
Fo: clerkes haue this ſtoꝛye ſo depeynt, 
That death noꝛ age by any other weye, 

The frouth map not make foz to depe. 

Al be that ſome haue the trouth ſpared, 

n their wꝛytynge and playnty not declared. 
o as it was noꝛ tolde out faythfully, 

But it tranſfozmed in theyꝛ — 5 

Thzough vapne fables which of entencion. 
They haue contriued by falſe tranſſumptiõ. 
To hide trouth faiſly vnder cloude, 

And the ſothe of malyce foz to ſmoude. 

As Homer did the which in his wꝛitinge. 
fepned hath full many dyuers thynge, 

at neuer was as Guydo lyſt dꝛuiſe. 
thinges done karre in anotherwoiſe, 

the trouth was. 

p that goddes in this caſe, 


And 
He hath 
And feyned 

¶ The woꝛthy Grekes helpe to warrep, 
Agayne Tropens a how that they were ſey, 


Lyke lyfely men among theym dap by day. 

And in his dytyes that were freche and gay, 

With ſugred woꝛdes vnder hoony ſote, 

His galle is hyd lo ve by th; roote, 

That it map not outward be aſpyed, 

And all foꝛ he with Grekes was alyed. 

Therfoꝛe he was to fauorable, 

s not commendable, 

| to deme after ryaht, 

Fo21n making loue hath loſt his ſight. 

To gpue a ps where none is deſerued, | 

Cupide is blnde whoſe domes ben obſerued, 

Moe after luſt then after equytye: 

Oz after reaſon how the trouth be. 

Fo! and faiſe affeccion, 

Reyſethtuloftebyvayne lauſion, 

A man to woꝛchyp that deſerueth none. 

By falſe repoꝛte and thus full many one, 

Without merite hath his fame blowe, 

Wherof another the renowne is vnunowe, 
B. u. Tyat 


Of who peraunter ſpeaketh no mi no 
Foꝛ fauour only1s foſtred moꝛe the rightes, 
That hindꝛed hathe many wozthy knightes, 
¶ Ouide alſo poete egally hath cloſed, 
Falched with trouthe Þ makethe men enoſed? 
To which parte that they ſhall theym holde, 
His miſty ſpeche ſo hard is to vnfolde. 
That it entriketh readers that it ſee, 
Uirgil alſo foꝛ loue of hum Ene, 
In his Eneydreherſeth much thinge: 
And was in partie trewe of his wuting. 
Except onely that hunliſt ſomwhile, 
The traces folowe of Homeris ſtile, 
¶ And ofthis ſpege wrote eke Lollius, 
But tofoꝛe all Daretus frigeus. 
Wꝛote moſt truely after that he fonde, 
And Ditus eke of the Grekes londe. 
Fo: they were pꝛeſent and ſene euery dell, 
And as it fill they wꝛite trewe and well. 
Eche in his tunge by ſuche conſonaunce, 
That in theyꝛ bokes was no variaunce. 
Which after were vnto Athenes bzought, 
And by pꝛoceſſe ſerched out and ſought, 
By diligence of one Coznelius, 
Who nenewe was vnto Saluſtiug, 
Ok rome yboꝛne which did his dewe, 
Them to tranſlate and the traces ſewe, 
Ot theſe Juctours by good auiſement, 
But foꝛ bytauſe he ſct all his entent, 
Fox to be bete helefte muche behinde: 
Ot the ſtozp as men in bokes finde. 
Thefirſte meuinge and cauſe oꝛigmall. 
What was the — — roote in ſpectall, 
Ne how they come by lande oꝛ by nauy, 
How firſte the ſparke was kindled ofenuy, 
Betwirt Grekes and theun of Troye tuwne, 
Ofthis Coꝛnelie maketh no menciowne. 
Of theyꝛ chyppes noꝛ of they: vytayle, 
Not how that Grete is called ptaple. 
And the laſſe as bokes veritye, 
CI named nawe the lande of Romanpe. 

t numbꝛe of kinges and of Dukes weft, 
Towarde the ſyege all of one aſſente, 
To wynne woꝛchyppe and for erercyſe, 
Of armes onelyin full knyghtly wple, 
Abydyng there to ſe the verſion, 
Ok the cytye and noble Ill yon. 
No2 what the maner wag oftheyꝛ armure, 


The pꝛologue. 
— — . ſpege who longeſt did endure. 


what wiſe eche other dyd aſſayle, 

Not how often they met in battayle, 

Dow many wozthy loſt they: his lyfe, 

Hom olde hatred wꝛought vp newe ſtryke, 
Aoꝛ oftheyꝛ death he dateth not the yeare, 
Foꝛ his w was ſo partyculere. 
Without fruite he was compẽdious: 

This foꝛeſapd Komayne this Coꝛnelius. 
CWherfoze but late in comparyſowne. 
There was an Auctour offul highe renowne 
That beſped hym the traces foꝛ to ſewe, 
OfDite#*Daret # caſt him not tranſmewe, 
In all the ſtozy a woꝛde as in ſenfence. 

But foloweth theymby ſuch conuenyence, 
Chat in effect the ſubſtaunce is the ſame: 

And of Columpna Guydo was his name, 
Which had in waiting paſſing excellence, 
Foz heenlumineth by crafte and cadence: . 
This noble ſtoꝛpe with many freche coloure, 
Of Rethoꝛuk and many ryche floure, 

Oft eloquence to make it ſounde the bett. 

¶ Be in the ſtoꝛye ymped hath and ſet. 

That in good fayth J trowe he hath no pere, 
To recken all that wate ofthis mattere, 

As in his boke ye map beho de and ſe, 


O Gupydo mapſter be vnto thy name. 

Chat excelleſt by ſouerapnatye of ſtyle, 

All that wꝛyte this matter to compyle. 
Whom J (hal folow as nere as euer J may, 
Chat god graunte it to be to the paye, 

Of hym — — 

So as I can this ſtoꝛye foꝛ to make. 
P:ayinge to all that chal it read oꝛ ſce, 
Where as I erre there to amende me. 

Ok humdle herte and lowe entencion, 
Committing all to thepꝛ cozrection. 

Ind therof thanke my will is þ they wyn, 
Foz thzough they: ſuppoꝛt thus I wil begin, 


The ende ofthe pzologue 
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ow of Theſſalie named Pclleus 
C you! men by dinine punichemẽt who af- 
ter by his pꝛaiers obtained others. Ca. i. 
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| eot watinge, 
Mirundones were called in tho dayes. 
Of whom Ouide fayneth in his ſayes, 
Metamoꝛphoſeos where as ye may rede, 
ow this people ſothfaſtly in dede, 

o as mine Auctour maketh mencion, 


By the goddes ſent dovone from the heaue, 
Foꝛ they ot pꝛe without moꝛe offence, 
With ſwerde and with þ ſtroke of peſtilence, 
Onthrs yle whilom toke vengeaunce: 

Like as it is put in remembꝛaunce. 

Foꝛ this people deſtroyed were certayne, 
With thunder dint a with hayle and rayne, 
Full as Guido liſt deſcriue, 


nto a wood to make his mone, 
aol by hum ſelfe all diſconſolafe, 
— — 
kinge ronnynge to , 

Complayninge aye of this his fatall woo: 
And the harmes that he did endure, 

Till at the laſt of caſe oꝛ auenture. 
Beſide an holt he ſawe where ſtode a tree, 
Of full great hight and large of quantitye: 
Holowe by thee roote as he coulde knowe, 
Where as he ſawe by the earthe lowe, 

Of Antes crepepaſſing greate plente 
With which light he fell downe on 


Onelp of mercy ——— pytee. 
Co turne theſe Antes into fourme of man: 


Thus gan he pꝛaye with coloure pale v wan. 
—— tenhabite which ſtandeth deſolate; 


alone awhaped and a mate, 
Comftoꝛtles ot any creature: 

Hun to releue of that he did endure, 

And as Ouide maketh mencion, 

The god Jupiter herde his ouſon, 

And hath ſuch routhe on hun at the leſte, 
That he anone fulfilleth his requeſt. 

And of his might which that is diuine. 

His —— from heuen foꝛ to chine, 
Beningly vnto the earth adowne, 
That by a ſodapne tranſmutaciowne, | 
The Antes were bꝛought to fourme ofme a⸗ 
Which on their fete vpright gan to gon. (non, 
To Theſaly and ſalue there the kinge, 
And like his lieges toke theyꝛ dwellinge, 
Dith m a citye called tho Egee, 

As in Ouide pe map beholde and ſe. 
The which pedple foꝛ theyꝛ woꝛthmeſſe. 
Fo: theyz andgreat hardineſſe, 
Mirundines ſo longe haue boꝛe the name, 
As in the like ye reade may thee ſame. 

Of ſaincte Mathewe how they be called ſo, 
Where the Apoſtle ſo much had a do. 


was contriued, 


That th able of Ates 


n ſomer is ſa full ofbeſineſſe, _ | 
Nene 
¶ But in this matter J holde no ſermon, 
mill nolonger make 
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The \y2lte boke. 


Hadde a wife that calied was Tethite. 

- Of whyche twayne platly this no lees, 
The manly man the hardy Achilles, 

So as Guido liſte to termine. 

Deſcended was ſothely as by lyne. ; 
Moſte renoumed of manhode and of might, 
Amonges Grekes and the beſt knyghte, 
Pholde in ſothe thzoughout all the lande: 
In wozthines pꝛeued of his hande. 

Whoſe crueltye Tropens ſoꝛe abought, 

By his merueyles that he there wꝛought, 
Durynge the ſyege as ye ſhall after lere: 
Patyentiy yf ye liſt to heare. — 

¶ This Pelleus that J of ſpake afozne, 

A bꝛother had of one mother bozne, 

That hight Eſon ſo ferre p2onne in yeares, 
That he of luſt hath loſt all ig deſpꝛes: 
So ferre he was cropen into age, 

That all his wyt was turned to dotage. 
Foꝛ bothe minde and memouall, 
Furdulled wer and dercked ſo in all, 

That verylp his diſtrecyon: 

Was him berafte in concluſion, | 
Whertoze the reigne and land of Theſalye, 
Crowne andceptre with all the regalye, 

He hath aſſigned his bꝛother fox to queme: 
Eſtate copall and alſo diademe 
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¶ Howe Eſon the kyng foꝛ that he was olde 
and no longer . 
cauſed to crowne his bꝛother Pelleus, Ca.u. 
Braut he croked was lame and blinde, 
And to gouerne loſt both wit and minde, 
So feble was his telle retentife, 
And foꝛderked his imagiatife, 
Chat loſt were bothe memoꝛpe and reaſon. 
2 his — heye by degre: 
And nyeſt allye ofhis allynytye. 
But as ſome Auctozs in they2 bokes ſapne, 
Sl er Raf 
Fo2withyer 4 — with pocions 
o2 7 » 
Dylub ofconferions, 
her charmes and enchauntmentes, 
She made adunke inbokes as it is tolde, 


welde the gouernayle 


nwhych a yerde that was dꝛye and olde, 
thout abode anone as (he it caſt, 
Toblome and budde woulde begin faſt: 
And eke grene and freche tobeholde. 
And thꝛough this dunke che hathe fro yeares 
Eſon reſtoꝛed vnto luſty age. (olde, 
And was of wyt and reaſon eke as ſage, 
As euer he hadde in all his lite afoꝛne. 
The whiche Eſon of his wife yboꝛne, 
Had a ſonne and Jaſon was his name. 
n woꝛke of who nature was not to blame. 
oꝛ che her crafte platip and conninge, 
pent vpon him hooly iu woꝛkynge. 
Whan the him made with hert wil a thought, 
That of her crafte behind was right nought. 
To reken his chape and alſo his fayꝛneſſe, 
Dis ſtrength, his beauty, and his liuelyneſſe, 
His gentylnes and his wiſe gouernaunce, 
Howiarge he was and of dalyaunce, 
The moſt goodly that men coulde knowe, 
n all his poꝛte bath to highe and lowe, 
nd with all this auiſe and eke tretable, 
Chat ot conning god wote J am not able, 
Foz to diſcriue his vertues by and by. 
Foz as mpne Auctour telleth faithfully, 
He was beloued ſo of olde and yonge. 
That though 5 lad ſo is his honour ſpꝛong. 
But foz p he was vet but ponge and ſlendꝛe, 
Ok age alſo inlygrene and tendꝛe, 
He was committed to the gouernaile, 
Of Pelleus to whom withouten fayle. 
go euery thinge he was as ſeruiable, 
diligent in chambꝛe and at table, 
As euer was chude oꝛ anyman: 
Unto his loꝛde in al that euer he can. 
Glad in herte,of faithful obeyſſaunce, 
So that in cheare noꝛ yet in countenaunce, 
nwar — — hearte —— — chewing, 
was he not grutching, 
All be he had hooly in his hande. 
—— — and the riche lande. 
Ot this Jaſon and the heritage. 
Dnelp foꝛ he was tho to yonge of age. 
CUnto whom Pelleusdidh:s payne, 
Agaiuſt his herte fallyfo2 to fayne, 
Tolhewe other that he mente not in herte, 
And kept him cloſe Þ nothing him outſterte. 
Like an addze vnderfloures fayze, 
Foztohis herte his tunge was al contrayze, 
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Che ſyꝛſte boke. 
Benigne ok ſpeche of mening like ſerpent, foo linked with innocence. 


Foz vnder coloure was the treaſon dlente. ounde ofallſo as I can deuiſe, 
To 2 enuye and couetiſe. 
But mward bꝛent of hate and ofenuy, — fofor falſly foꝛ to winne. 


Th: hoote fyꝛe and yet there was no ſmeke, As croppe and roote of — s ſinne. 
So — — on damp And cauſe hath bene ſith go full yoꝛe, 


That no man might as by That arealme hath bonght ful ſoꝛe, 
Towarde Jaſon —— The d venim ofcouetiſe alas. 
Indmeruayle none Let them beware that ſtande in this caſe. 


Saue he dꝛadde that he koꝛ his encres, | ¶ Tothinke afoꝛe and foꝛ to haue in minde. 
Ind foꝛ his manhode likely was tatteme, That all falched dꝛaweth to an ende. 

Fo: to ſuccede as in his fathers reigne. Foz though it bide and laſt a yeare oꝛ two, 
Whiche Pelleus vniuſtiy occupieth, ende in ſothe hall ſoꝛowe be and woo. 


And dape by day caſt and fantiſpeth. Ok all that bene falſe and enuious, 
How his venim may by ſome purſute, Dereof no moꝛe but — —— ; 
Upon this Jaſon be fully execute. J will youtell that f, 


ſolonge ſo 
Here on he muſeth euery houre and tinte, — — — zought, 
As he that dꝛadde to ſe an haſty pzune, newe and that ſo merueylous, 
—  — 
od er achaunge oꝛ newe mone. 
He caſteth wayes aud compaſſeth ſoꝛe, 
And vnder coloure alway moze and moꝛe 
—ͤ— —— ͤ ämͤ— 
tke as a ſnake that wonted is to glide 
With his venim vnder freche floures. 
And as the ſonne is right hote afterſhoures, 
So of enup hotter bꝛent the glede. 


s fleſe full richip all of golde. 
— — holde, 


Al aduice | arab eu; — 
That no man might there to do offence. 
Tull on a time he thought he would pzocede, And in this ile there was a gouernour, 
To execute his meaninge euerp dell. I noble kinge a wozthy warrour, 

In poꝛt a lambe in herte a lion fell. That Oetes hight wile diſcrete and ſage. 
Double as C anger hilar Which was alſo pronne farret 
and ſuger in . 


— 
Of his neuewe and that within . 
— — ARR 
Hig malice was pſhet ſo vnder keye, 
That his entent there tan no man bewzeye, 
It was conteled and cloſed in ſetre, 
Under the cloke of pꝛiupe enmitpe. 
nat ken pan 194 90 
Upon him ſelfe the angre frette ſo ſoze, 
Abidynge aye tyll vnto his entent, 

finde map lepſur 


mn 2 
and he ne were not in one 
ä —— 
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The fyꝛſte boke. 


To hurte and ſec euer of one deſy2e, Vho ſo deſpꝛeth to ben victoꝛious. 

Out of whole mouthe, leuen and wylde fyze, He paſſe muſt and manly to endure, 

L ykc a flawme euer blaſed out, And how ſo fall take his auenture. 

To bꝛenne all theun that ſtode yyghaobut, Foz of eſtate was no excepcion, 

Eke of their eyen the lokes moſte hozrible, Cheſe who ſo wyll foꝛ this concluſpon, 

To a fourneys the ſtremes were viſyble. He map not ſcape fo2 fanour ne foꝛ mede, 

And who that wolde tencreaſe his glozye, Who ſo begynneth a vyſehimwel J tede. 

Fee — Dianna” 
72 muſt ot verp foꝛce o ſo 0 

Unto oultraunce with theſe bulirs to lyght. But after that he ones hath begonne, 

And theun vanquiche alder fyꝛſt of all, He may not cheſe tyll he haue loſt oꝛ wonne. 

And make theim humble as any ore in ſtall, pet as ſome other of this Nam expꝛeſſe, 

And ſithe theim yoke and do them ere land, And of his fleſe alſo bere wytneſſe. 


e I A SAAD eee 


Ol very manhode this muſt he take in hand. I was nothyng but golde d great treaſour, 
And after that he muſt alſo endure, hat Oetes kynge with full hye labaure. 
With a ſerpent of huge and great ſtature, Made kepe it as by Incantacions, 
Without fauour plapnelp haue todo, By ſoꝛſerpe and falie Mluſyons. 
To oultraunte cke without woꝛdes mo. C That was ſpoke of in realmes fer about, 
The whiche ſerpent choꝛtly foz to tell, 0: whichemany put they2 lyfe in doubte. 
jp remeron Ny Of hye deſyꝛe that they had foꝛ to wyn, 
Full of venym and of cruell hate, The great treaſoure that was ſhyt within. 
And with ſkales harde as any plate. Colchos londe, as ve haue harde dcuple, 
He armed was to ſtande at defence, Whoſe purſupte roſe out of couetyſe. 
And by his bꝛethe werſe then peſtilence Grounde and roote of wo x of myſchaunce, 
— wolde enuiron all the eyze, By vayne repozte theim ſelfe to auaunce, 
neche place where was his repepꝛe. Fern ade theim ſelfe in ieopardp. 
Pe was ſo full of foule coꝛruption, foꝛ to dye. 
And eke ſo dzedefull of infection. There was no helpe ne noſleyght of armes, 
That deth in ſoth choꝛclp to deuyſe, That vaile x againe Þcurſed charmes. 
ee ee 
o ſut e this quare , many in thode famous. 
Pipke in one both —— Enhaſted were vnto their deth alas 


But if he coulde the bet hem lelfe defende T hat teoparde liſt their liues as in this caſe, 
Ind of his conqueſt this was eke the ende. ¶ This laſteth foꝛthe tyll afterwarde byfell, 


That when he had the myghty ſlave, That ard tell, 
Ve mult anone by cuſtome — | The —— — ructions, 
C Out ot his head his tethe arrace, In Colchos wzought on ſundzynacions. | 
Ind after ſowe theim the ſelfe place, haue purſued thes auntres to coquere, 
Where as the oren eryd hadafozne, Tyll Pelleus ſo ferfozth gan enquere. 
Ok which ſeede there ſpꝛange a woder cozne, That he kuewe hooly how the trouth was. 
Anyghtes armed or great myght, And in his herte anone he gan compaſſe. 

fygyt. How that he myghtbyany ger make, | 

Jaſon foz to vndertake. 


neuewe 
3 — 
C Indganpzetende acolour frethe bew. 


iue myght Paylte outwarde ſo luſty and ſo newe. 
A longer tyme then lyued his fellowe. As though there were no treaſoõ hyd within, 
And vp this wap dzedfull and perplloug, Ye * wy 


Mn 


- — — — — — — 


The kyꝛſte boke. | 


On his purpoſe tho fyꝛſt he made it queint, yo 
And gan foꝛthwith with golde a aſure paint. 


His gaye wo2des, in ſoivnyng gloꝛious, 
An 


⁊ lyghtly wolde 


knight, coũſayled him to vndertake 3 
ous x almoſt inuincible conqueſt of the 


golden f leſe at Colchos, who by his perſwa⸗ 


aſon was yonge and deſpꝛous. cion vndertoke the ſame. Cap. it, 


Unt e, 
Therfoze he thought that —— Cern Jaſon take hede what J (al ſain 


laynely to woꝛke to his concluſpon, 
nd made anone a conuocation. 
Of his loꝛdes and of his baronye, 
Aboute enupꝛon the lande of Theſalpe. 
Foꝛ to aſſemble eſtates ot eche degree, 
Or all his realme within the citee, 
To holde a counſeyle vtterlyhe caſte, 
Therby to acheue his deſyꝛe as faſte. 
Ind ſo his courte continued dapes thzee, 
Tyll at the laſte his hyd miquitie. 
we — gan rake that hath be hyd ſo longe, 
02 enemyghtno longer pꝛolonge. 
The venymhyd that fret ſo at his herte, 
In ſo ſipe wyſe that no man myght auerte. 
Upon no ſyde but that he mente well, 
So was his treaſon couered euerpdell. 
And curtmed ſo vnder trechery, 
Foꝛ he this thynge ſo ſlyghtly gan to gye. 
At pꝛyme fate that no man myght deme, 
By any woꝛde as it wolde ſeme. 
Jn chere, in pozte, dy ſygne oz dalyaunce, 
— — — . —— 
is vonge ne 5 
Co hye honour of manhode and pꝛoweſſe. 
Foꝛ of thentent of whiche he gan purpoſe, 
Ao man cowde ſpye thefkect he — 
The terte was ſo conueyed with flatery, 
That the people cowde not then eſpye, 
Lyttell oꝛ nought ot his entent withm. 
foꝛ whiche anone to pꝛeyſe hun they 
That he ſuche honour to his neuewe x 
Foꝛ with ſuche chere he began vnfolde, 
Tofoze theim all this entencion. 
That he hath voyded allſuſpection. 
From all that were aſſembled in the place, 
And towarde Jaſon he tourne gan his face. 
Full loupngly in countenaunce and 


chere, 
And to that all b 
Thzonghouts — — 
Thus woꝛde by woꝛde platly in ſentence, 


CHowe Pelleus fearynge to be depoſed by 
his bzothers ſon Jaſon,a wozthye & valaiit 


_ Thwo 


Fo: the I am ſo inly and fayne, 
And ſo ſurpuled with mirth though my hert 
Chat it enchaſeth and voideth all my ſinerte, 
Foꝛ to tonſyder in myne inſpection, 

Of thy pouthe the diſpoſiclon. 

The whiche ſhoꝛtelp foꝛ to comp2chende, 

Saue to vertue to nothyng do entende. 

Unto woꝛchyp and to gentylneſſe, 

To manly fredom and to hy? largeſſe. 

That veryly whether J wake oꝛ wynke, 

My iope is onely there on foꝛ to thyncke. 

My ſelfe J holde ſo paſſinge foztunate, 

And all my lande of hye and lowe eſtate. 

That lykeiy are in honour foz to flete, 

And to lyue in reſte and perfecte quiete. 

thy ſuppoꝛte # woꝛ hy gouernaile, 

Whoſe manhode may ſo much: to vs auaple. 

Bylikelyhod and eke ſomoche amende, 

n very ſoth to ſaue vs and d:fende, 

— — — as I can — 

Oz rebell be in any maner waye, 

Ofſurquedzye oꝛ pꝛyde to werraye. 

Our woꝛthineſſe aſſured in tranquyil. 

From all aſſaute of them that wolde vs ylle, 

Foz to perturbe our noble ſtate royall, 

Agaynſt whome thou arte our only wall, 

Dur myghty and our p2otection, 

Thus deme J in myne opynion. 

¶ Foꝛ of thyne age, thy wyt, thy pzomdence, 

Thy knyghtlp herte thy manly extellence, 

Repozted ben and thyne hye renowne, *' 

n many londe and manyregyowne, 
rounde woꝛlde aboute in circuite. 

Howe I than ſtonde in better plyte. 

Foz thyne honour lyke as it is founde, 

Tomy wozſhpp ſo hyghly doth rebound?, 

That J wolde playnly ſeke # nothyngceaſe, 

FI coulde helpe thyne honour to encreaſe, 

bygh renowne ps in euery houte. 

And therupon ſpenden my treaſoure, 

Sauri r be 
entier loue me dothe lo ſoze aſſaple, 
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The fp2ſte boke, 
Thatnyght noꝛ daye t haue no reſte, Withouten fraude had all this thyngyment, 
And all Gall tourne J hope foꝛ the beſte, Wherfoze anon he peueth full aſſent, 
Fo: tenhaunce thyne honour tothe heauen, At wozdes fewe and plainely gan to ſeye, 
Aboue the poole and the ſterres ſeuen, Dis vncles will that he wolde odepe. 
To whiche thinge J haue awaye eſpyed, He was actcoꝛded in concluſion, 
Is I mp wyt therto haue applyed, With humble herte and hoole entenſyon, 


This is to meane what chuld J — 4 dwel, 
My dere Coſyn as J ſhall after tell, 
Ffit ſo were by manhode ſouerayne, 
Of thy knyghthode that thou durſt attayne, 
The fleſe of gold to couquere by thy ſtrength, 
Whiche is ſpoke of ſo fer in bꝛedth and length, 
And home returne in body ſaufe and ſounde, 
If ſo this conqueſt mpght in the be founde, 
hat thou acheue durſt this hyghe empule, 
Pore hertcs ioye coulde J not deupſe. 
In all this woꝛlde, foz ſothly at the beſte, 
My realme and J were fully then in reſt, 
Fo2 by thy manhode all men wolde vs dzede, 
Whertfo:e Coſpn of knyghthode # manhede: 
Take vpon the my pꝛaier and requeſt, 
¶ And here my trouth and take it foꝛ beheſte, 
What euer nedeth in meyne oꝛ coſtage, 
Iwyll mp ſeife towarde this viage, 
Oꝛdaine ynoughe in harneyſe and arape, 
That nought Gal faile p may be to thy pape. 
And furthermoꝛe I playnly the enſure, 
That if I ſee thou do thy beſy cure, 
Th)is hyghe empzyſe foꝛ to bꝛyng aboute, 
Thouſhalt not feare nother ben in doubt, 
After my daye by ſucceſſpon, 
Fo: tobe kyng ofthis Region. 
And hooly haue ſceptre andregaly, 
VHerfuze Jaſon lyfte vp thyne hertes type, 
Thynke thy name ſhalbe longe reco2ded, 
Throughout þ woꝛld wherfoꝛe be accoꝛded, 
Within thy ſelte and plainly not ne ſpare: 
Ofthpne entent the ſentence to declare. 


Uhan Jaſon had his vncle vnderſtide, 

He muche reiopſeth foꝛ to take on hand, 
This dꝛedfull labour without auiſement. 
Ye nought adnertith ſhe menyng fraudulkt, 
The puue poyſon vnder ſugercured, 
Not howe to galle with hony he was lured, 
The dercke deceyte the cloudy falſe engpne, 
Paylt without but vnder was venyme. 
Wherto Jaſon, hath none aduertence, 
The bynge he wende of cleane conſcience, 


Wherofthe kynge recepueth ſuche gladneſle, 
That he vnneth myght the ſame expꝛeſſe. 
But ryght as faſte dyd he his beſp paine, 
Foꝛ this iournep in haſt there nedes oꝛdaine. 
And foz aſmoche as Colchos the countrey, 
Encloſed was inupꝛon with a ſea, 


that coulde moſt of all, 
To make app and ſyꝛſt that art yfonde, 
To ſaple with byſea frolonde to londe. 
And he hath wzought a chyp by ſotyl crafte, 
Whiche was the fyꝛſt that euer wawerafte, 
To haue entre and Irgon bare the name. 
Gramariens do pet recoꝛde the ſame. 

The which pp tyꝛſt foꝛ that meruayle. 
—— ſo whiche pꝛoudely bare her ſayle, 
8 Gupdos boke doth vs ſpecifye. 

But how it happed foꝛthe ofthis nauye. 

¶ Wyan all was ready 
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Che ſpꝛſte boke. 


In his honour fo2 a memoxpall. 

And theun reherſ in oꝛdze by and by, 
I 9 ve lyſt here J purpole utterly. 
He llough Antheon in the eper on e 
And — — myght. 
He hath outrayed fo all their lymegrude, 
The ſerpent Hydꝛa heſlough eke in pallude. 
And Serberus the hounde he bonde ſo ſoze, 
At hell gates that he bzake no moze. 
And made hun voide his venym in p ſtrife, 
And vpwarde gaue hym ſuche a laxatyfe, 
That all the woꝛlde his bꝛethe contagyous, 
Infected hath it was ſo venymous. 
That with an blaſt he althinges wold do die, 
He toke the Harpyes dyꝛdes of Archady. 
And ſlough the Centaurus — — "pI 
The fyerſe Lyon he berafte 
This is to ſayne whan that he was ſlawe, 
Out of his ſkyune he hath hum ftript a flawe. 
With cruell herte thzoughe his hye renowne, 
co_ olden applys he beraſte the dꝛagone. 

wwe catte he ſlough withouten maze, 

Of Irchadye likewyſe the cruell boꝛe. 
And at the NR on his chuldꝛes ſquare, 
Of veray myght the fyzmament he bare. 
But foꝛ that I ne may notreaken all, 
Bis paſſynge dedes whiche ben hiſtozpall, 
Redeth Ounde and there ye hall theun fynd. 
And ot his trihumphes how he maketh mide. 
— — p woꝛld how he his honour fet, 

And ofthepyllers that at gades he ſet. 
Which Alerſaundze of Macedone p kyng. 
That was ſo woꝛthy here in his lyuynge. 
ood in his conqueſt as Suydoiſtto wite, 
With all his hooſt pꝛoudely to viſyte. 
Beyonde whiche no londe is 
No ſea to ſayle ſothjly conuenable. 
So ferre it is beyonde the Octian. 
That chypmen thenſe no further no ſkill tan. 
And Sibbilles ſtreightes maryners it call, 
And theſe boundes named be of all, 
Of Hercules foꝛ he hym ſelfe theun ſet. 
s foꝛ his markes all other fo2 to lette, 
Ferther to paſſe as Guydo maketh mynde, 
Ind pet the plate is called as IJ fynde. 
Saratemca as fpne of his laboure, 
Of Longa, Saphv, retoꝛde of mine auctour. 
¶ Of this matter what moꝛe chuld 7 _ 
Foz vato Jaſon J wyllretourne agayne 


Of his bncle whan he hath leue take.. 
Towarde the ſea and Hercules vfeare, 
Withall his men anone as pe ſhall here. 


in all haſtedoth him teady make, 


he tyme of yere whan the ene anne. 
In his ſphere was ſo farre vp ronne, 


That he was fully paſſed the Gempny. 


And hath his chare whyiled vp ſo hye. 


Thꝛoughe the dzaught of Pirrous the reed, 
That he had made in the crabbes head, 


His manſion and his ſea royall, 
Where halowed is the ſtondyn 


geſtwall. 

Ok freche Appollo, with his golden wayne. 
When herde men in herte be ſo fayne, 

From the hete to ſhꝛoude them in the chade. 
Under theile bꝛaũches a theiſe bowes glade. 
Whan Phebus beames that ſo bꝛyght ſhine, © 
Deſcended ben right as any line, 
Indcauſe the eper by reflection, 

To be full hoote, that luſty freſhe ſeaſon, 
Phan coznes gyn in the fielde to ſede, 
Indthegraies mn the grene meds, 

Fro pere to pere ben of cuſtome mowe. 

And onthe playne caſte and leyde full lowe, 


Tvyll the moyſture conſumed be awaye. 


e eee. 
With Her rules us forth to yp 
Ind with theineke ns 7 — 
Of Grekes alſo manyaluſty man. 
Shypped echon with royall apparaple. 
And whan they were croſſed vnder ſaple, 
Within the yp whiche that Argus 
Which was ſo ſtaũche it might no water | de 
They gan to ſavle and had wynde at wyll. 
The chyp gan bꝛeate the ſturdy wawes yl. 
7 — 
To Colchos warde they held the wape right. 
Gydyng ther courſe by the lode terre, 
pen — 2 
Fo: Phuoctetes was their alder guide, 
That coulde afoꝛe ſo pzudently pꝛouyde, 
Of great mſpght to caſte afoze and ſes. 
Tempeſt oꝛ winde both on lande and ſea. 
O2 whan there chuld trouble of tonnes fall, 
Fo: he was mayſter plami of themall. 
n chipman craft and choſe their gouernour, 
u hy mann: 


Fee "—_ 
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And ſpecyally as Guydo doth vs lere. 
This Phtloctetes whiche was tho no fole, 
Had moſte his ſyght crecte vntd the pole. 
Hus aduertente andcleare inſpection, | 
To the ſterres and conſtetlacion, 
Whnche the artre rounde aboute gone, 
That clerkescall the ſeptemtrion, 
Fot the pole ptalled Articus, 
Euer in one appeteth vnto vs. 
Kyght ſo in ſothe who can loke aryght. 
Antarticus is hꝛouded from our ſyght. 
But to ſdypmen that be diſcrete and wyſe, 
That lyſte their courſe prudentlydeuyſe, 
Upon the fea haue ſuſfyſaunte ynoughe, 
Togyethey2 paſſage by Arthourys ploughe, 
Fo: ittothemis playne direction, 
Unto the coſtes of euery tegion. 
With helpe only of nedle and df ſtone, 
They mapnot erre what coſtes » they gone. 
Fo: marpners that be diſcrete and ſage, 
And lyke expert be of their lodmanage, 
By ſttaunge coſtes foꝛ to ſayle ferre. 
Gynne their courſe only by the ſterre. 
e that Arthur compaſſeth enuixon, 
The whiche cercle and conſtcllacion, 
Pcalled is the cercle Artophilar, 
Who knoweth it ntdeth no moze to are, 
Fox it to hypmen on the ſterry nyght, 
Js ſuffyſaunt whan that they ſe his{yght, 
And as poetes of theſe pooles twapne, 
n their bokes lyken foz to fapne, 
nd in ther ditees manifeſt to vs, 
Calirto and the ponge Archadius, 
Her owne ſonne were both p ſtellpfyed, 
n the heanen and there defyed, 
oꝛ that Juno had to het enupe. 
With Jupiter whan ſhe did her eſpye. 
C Foz whiche (he was into a bere tourned. 
And foꝛ her gute the hath in erth mourned, 
Till into heauen Naſon can pou tell, 
She was tranſlate eternallyto dwell. 
ä— —— ſtalled, 
And veſa maioꝛ is of clerkes called. 
Ao as her ſonne foꝛ his wozthy fame, 
C Of vꝛſa minoz beareth yet the name. 
Pieces tharwas mote exper 
erperte, 
allſhypmen that tuer I herde tell, 


ww 


Che ſpꝛtte doke, 
That chuld be fall. whan ſterres dyd appere, Fo 


2 ofcu 
Aud 


C owe Jaſon in his erpedicion 
ued in the territozpes of Troye , me 
— koꝛ — . and 
theim, Cap. un. 


UhanYercutes # Jaſon vn dis honde, 

1 „ae —— londe, 
n theim knightes euerichone, 

That fro the ſea be to londe gone, 

Soꝛe foꝛweried after their trauaile, 

Is thep in ſothe come to te, 

It Symeonte an hauen of great tenotone, 

That was but utte diſtant fro Trop towne, 

And they were glad to be in ſpkerneſle, 

Froinſtoxme and tempeſt after werineſſe. 

Fox they ne mente treaſon, harme, no2gyle, 

— — , 

wight to any maner age, 
Nozin that pie foꝛ to do 


Co man noꝛ beaſt where ener Harter go, 
But as to a 
Then 


fo: à dape oꝛ two, 

refreſhe and efte repaire anone, 

ok che ſeas were gone, 
— hens — 

5 no ue a q 

And bath a wache them in the freche — 

And dꝛonke waters that were ſoote x cleare: 

That ſpzange like criſtall in the colde well. 

— —_— — it were to ſelle, 

nothyng encion, 

D — mi — 

ꝛto 0 wyght. 

But the — — might, 

euer enupe that men liue in eaſe. 

ſe haſtte courſe vnwarely doth diſeaſe. 

—.— cauſe — — cauſeles, 

This ztune recheles. 

Theblinde goddeſie — 

To taurne her whele bpreuolucion, 

Tomake Tropens vn ata” 


towardes 
caſually with dis feiotochyp arry- 
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The firſt boke, 


Chat Grekes were ariued thein to tene. 
So that the cauſe of this ſuſpicion, 

ath many bzought vnto deſtruction, 

ull many aro ofkinges and pꝛintes, 


Throughout pwozld reckened in pzomnces. 
Were by this ſlaundꝛe vnto — 3 
Foꝛ thinge alas that neuer was be thought. 
Fot it was cauſe and chiefe octaſiowne, 
That this cite and this royall towne, 
Deſtroyed was as it is playnly founde. 
Whoſe walles hie were betẽ downe to groũd. 
And many a man a many a wozthye knight, 
Were ſlapue there and many a lady bꝛight. 
Was we dowe made by dureſſe of this werre. 
As it is kouthe and ſith repoꝛted ferre. 
And manpa mayde in grene and tender age, 
Be lefte were ſole withouten mariage. 
Behinde they? fathers alas it fall ulde, 
And foꝛ nought clles but p foꝛtune would; 
Shewen her might and her crueltye. 

1 vengeaunce taking vpon this cikye, 

Alas that euer ſo woꝛthy of eſtate, 
Shuld fo: ſo lytell fallen at the debate, 
Whan it is gon it is not like to ſtaunche, 
Foꝛ of the graffing of a litell bzaunche, 
Full ſturdy trees growen vp full ofte. 
Who clymbethj hye map not fall ſofte. 
And of ſparkes that be of ſight ſmall, 
Is fyze engendꝛed that deuoureth all. 
nd as a gnat firſt oflitell hate, 
Encauſeth flawme of tontek and debate. 
And eamouſiye to ſpꝛede abzode full ferre. 
Ind thus alas in realmes moꝛtall werre, 
Is firſt begonne as men map reade and ſe, 
— ſparke — — — vo wheitvegs 

was not ſtaunched it ne, 

Foz when the fire is ſoferre pronne, 
That it embꝛaſeth hertes by ſuch hatrede, 
To make them bꝛenne as hote as any glede. 
On other parte thꝛough huis cruell tene. 
Ther is no ſtaunche but cherp ſwerdes kene. 
The which alas conſumeth all and ſlethe, 
ae 

nd tho e ginning 
Che biding frete is paTingly cruell. 
To voyde realmes of reſte peace and toe, 
As it fill whilom ofthis woꝛthy Trope. 
— of this caſe ſodapne, 

oz cuery wight ought u to complapne. 


That litell gut chuld haue ſuche vengeaũte, 
Ercept percaſe thzough goddes purucaunce, 
That this miſchiefe ſhuld perhappes be, 
Theenſuing cauſeofgreat felycitye. — 
Foz Troye bꝛought thus vnto deſtruction, 
Was the ginninge and occacion, 

n mine àuctour as it is ſpecificd, 

hat woꝛtyy Rome was after edified, 
Bythe of ſpꝛinge of woꝛthy Eneas. 
Whilein from Troy whan he eriled was, 
whiche Rome reade and ye may ſe, 

Ok all the woꝛlde was head and chiefe citye, 
Toꝛ ihe famous paſſing wozthineſſe, 
And ene wht Trop was bꝛought thus in di⸗ 
And ß walles caſt a bzoke adowne, (ſtreſſe; 
It was in cauſe that many regiowne, 
Begonn? was and many a great citye, 

Foꝛ this Tropan this manly man Enee, 

By ſundzye ſeas gan ſolonge to ſaple, 

Till of foꝛtune he came into Jtaple. 

And wan that lande as bokes tellen vs, 
With whom was eke his ſonne Aſcamus. 
Edelands neee 
— — his ſonne S , 


whom came Bute ſo paſſinglp famous. 
After whom if ſo I ſhall not fapne, 
Whilom this land called was Butapne. 

Ton he of tough his miyode wi, 
This noble ple and it firſt be 
From Trope alſo with this flke Enee, 
ame wozthy Francus a loꝛde ofhye degre. 
Which after Rome tfcreaſe his high renowne 
Bulded in his time a full ropalltowne, 
Whiche he ſothely his honour to auaunce, 
After his name he made do tall it Fraunce, 
And thus began as J vnderſtande, 


Che name firſt of that lande. 
Ind Inthenoz —— 


* 


But Enens is fozth to Tuſry gone, 
INN right anone. 
m Cicile he 2 5 
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The fpꝛſt voke. | 
To which full many Ntopolitane, - Untowy wit that J cannot eſpyt. 
Longeth this daye fulriche # of great might. The cauſes hidde or ſuch ſoꝛcerpe. 5 
¶ And Diomede the noble woꝛthy knight. But well J wote though my wit be blent. 
Wyan Trove was fall with his toures taire, That roote of all was falſe enchauntement, 
Nowe to his reygne he caſt to repayre. But ot our fayth we ought to defye. 
His lieges tho began a quarellfayne, — Duch appatences chewed to the cyc. 
And hun withſtode w al their might + mame. Which of the fende is but illuſion, 
Ind of malyte and conſpiraciowne, Therofno more ⁊ thus whan Trove towne, 
Theyhim wheld both ſceptre a thecrowne, Euerſed was and that bzought tonought, 
Their deutye and they? olde altgcaunce, Full manycitie was ybylde and wꝛought. 
Ind him denied both trouth and obeyſſaũce. ¶ And many lande and many ryche towne, 
Wherfoꝛe anone ſo as the bokes tell, Was edited as by occaſiowne, 


With all his folkes he went foꝛ to dwell, 
To Calabꝛe and gan it to poſſede. 
Ind there the knightes of this Diomede, 
That fro Troye haue hun thither ſewed, 
To fourme of byꝛdes wer anone traſinewed, 
By Circes crafte doughter of the Sonne, 
And in che eyer to klee anone they gonne. 
And called vene in Jſodoꝛe as I reade, 
Amonge Grekes the byzdes of Diomede. 
Nat as ſome bokes of theim liſt beare witnes 
This chaũge was made by Uenꝰ þgoddelle, 
Of wꝛathe þ che had to this wozthy knight, 
Onelp foꝛ that the ſawe hin ones fighte, . - 
With Eneas her ownely ſonne deare. 
At which tune as they fanghte ykeare, 
And Diomede with a darte ygrounde, 
San ame at him a deadly moꝛtall wounde. 
His mother Uen? gan anone him ſhzoud, 
Under a ſaye and a miſty cloude. 
To ſaue him tho that tune fro miſchaunte. 
And foꝛ this ſaul Uenus toke vengeannce, 
— by2des to tourne his meyne. | 
nd in that fourme from pere to pere they fle, 
Unto his tombe where as he is graue, 
So p on him as yet amunde they haue. 
That of cuſtome foꝛ a remembꝛaunte, 
A rite they holde and an obſeruaunce, 
It his exequies theſe byꝛdes euery chone, 
A dapes {pace and thence not ne gone. 
Aae eee eee 
oue 3 b 
Latins all foz ought that may betyde. 
Foꝛ they pꝛeſent anone they flee aſide. 
And eche from other as bokes vs aſſure, 
Theſe byzdes knowe onelp of nature. 
Grekes and latmes kindelyaſſonder, 
Whan they theym ſe p which is buch a wader, 


- » 


Of thus werre as ye haue herde me telle. 
Phiche to declare as now J may not dwelle. 
From poypnt to poynt like as bokes ſayne, 


Foꝛ to Jaſon J wyll reſoꝛte agapne, 


That landed is with woꝛthy Hercules, 

At Symeonte the hauen that he ches. 

As J haue tolde to reſte them and comfoꝛte, 
Ind foꝛ not elles but onely to deſpoꝛte. 
But to the kyng reygnyng in Troye towne, 
That was that tyme called Lamedowne. 
Ok falſe enupe repoꝛted was and tolde. 
Hoa certayne grekes were of herte bold?, 
His londe to entre the which they not knewe. 
Well arayed and in a veſſell newe. 
Which to aryue had there no lycence. 

And theym purpoſe foꝛ to done offence. 

By likelyhed and his lande to _ 

Foz they of pꝛide without any laue, 
O2fatecondinte haue the ſtronde ptake. 
And ſuch maſteries on the land they make, 
As in theyꝛ power were all maner thinge, 
Without playnly to thy kinge. 
¶ Oft his eſtate 

Ot ſuch 


taking tho none hede. 
ſtraungers is koꝛ to dꝛede. 

k men by laches neclygence, 

ully to wete what is theyꝛ pzetence, 


But fo2th pꝛolonge and no perill caſte, 


Such ſodeyne thinge wolde be wiſt as faſt, -. 
And not differred till the harme be do. 

Foz it were wiſedome that it were ſo. 

Men map to longe ſuſfer and abide, 
Ofknecligence foꝛ to let ſlide, 


| [bers marr — 
ſpeche paunce, 
Eeueriche to other by reuelactowne, 


n euery ſtrete th; 
ome rotwoning and 


Trope towne, ' 
ſpake abzode, . 
Ind 
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to mate reſfffence. 


And this ſpeche ſo lon "By 
Fn ede, Hr Other — — . 
Repoꝛted was to | 


S 
As pe haue herd the — MJ To interrupt is 
Without counſaple oz auiſeneſſe. 
To haſtcly maked hath his ſonde, 
To wit how they were hardy foz to londe. 
Beſide his leue of pꝛeſumption. 
Kherfote he bad that in concluſion, 
ut abode ſoone to remewe. 
2 be —— who apeth na 
obec ? 
And ſo the — N 
In haſte hath 4. on 
Unto Jaſon of Grekesthe goueruoure, 
Thatnother — 
— ent be fro 
And euer hath do ſith he came to londe, 
Ind ofthe charge that he on him layd, 
Inge v met Jatohaw iv, 

ine tuery 

r e i 


and 
— wee 
to diſquiet in any manet wile. 


map no longer dwelle. 
from point to point lith ye be wile and ſage, 
Foz this ishoote the effect ofmpineſſage, 


Voie han Ae of thei 
n him 


= 


n= 

| hee his lande ofpour artuayle. 

Bunging with you Grekes not a fewe, 
— en 


And better it is witn eaſe to departe, 


Than of folpe pour lines to 
In any wile fo — mma 
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The fyꝛſt boke, 


Alas fredome where is it nowe become. All ſodeynly vnto the meſſagere. 
e is manhode and gentuͤneſſe alſo, That fro the was ſo vnto hum ſent. 
ich in a togither both two. And in this wiſe he Geweth his entent. 


ulde of cuſtame haue they: reſting place. C My frende quod he J haue wel vnderſtad, 
Fo where whence Guld aiſoembzale, CH meſſage hoole hath haſt toke in hand, 
| From thy kinge to bungen vnto vs. 


Alo which o yright, | 
— eboms with all is full might, Right nowe vnwarely #ſithit ſtandeth thus, 
Shuld ſtraũgers halſe refreche + recomfozt, That nowe J haue his meaningeeuery dele, 
That afterwarde they might of hun repoꝛte. From poynt to poynt and vnderſtande it wel. 
¶ Larges experte manhode and gentilleſſe, Woꝛde by woꝛde and playnlyit conteyued, 
That they haue founde in his wozthineſſe, And the giftes that we haue receyued, 

Foꝛ if nobleſſe were aught of hisallye, _ On his behalfe in this our great nede, 

And fredome eke knit with his regallye, IJ will remembze and take of it good hede. 
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So as longeth to honour of a kinge, Toeuery thing that thou haſt to vs broughf, - 
He — is firſthot all thinge. Foz truſte well that J foꝛget it nought. 
His woꝛthy lieges with al that might But chall unpzinte it in myminde. 
To haue ſhewed tomfoꝛte ⁊ theyzeaſe; And withall this how — that we finde, 
Wuh all theyꝛ might and theyꝛ buſy cuxe, The great vbountie in all maner thinge. 
Unto ſtraungers auenture. Within this land of Lamedone the kmge. 
Were in the ſea fozd2yuen and diſmayed, —Yis welcominge and his great cheare, 
And of our comming not be emllappayed, And goodly ſonde that thou bꝛingeſt here. 
- Fo pf that he in any caſe ſemblable, Not actcoꝛdinge as to ourentent. 
Oether by foꝛtune that is variable, Fo: god well wote that we neuer ment, 
By ſoꝛt 0x hap that maynotſbe wuthſtande, arme vnto hun noꝛ playnly no domage, 
Ser eee abe, 20 ger bpon the gigen nb. 
oꝛe , inmo2ta 
Ye chuld of vs haue there recepued be. That of they; kinde benceleſtiall, 
- Lykeasitlongeth vnto 


e hath this wotke begonne, 
Perauenture oz that the ſomer ſonne, 
To zodiak 
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hat he perauenter hal mowe thanked be, 
Whan tune commeth by vs oꝛ by ſome other. 
Go furth thy way a ſay him thus my bꝛother. 
¶ And then anone as Jaſon was Er 
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The firſt boke, 


The manly knight the wozthy Hercules, 


Is to ſtriue with pou 02 make debate. 


Wh. he had herd this thinge fro point topoit, But better is betimes than to late. 


He was anone bꝛought into ſuch diſioynt, 
Ot haſty rautoure and ot ſodeyne Ire, 

The whiche his herte almoſt ſet a tp2e, 
That ſodepnly as he abꝛeyde abacke, 

Ot hie diſdepne euen thus to hun he ſpake, 
With chere aſkoyne vnto the meſſengere. 
And ſayd felowe be nothing in feare. 

Ot our abydinge but do the well certapne, 
That are Titan his bemes reyſe agapne, 
We chall departe and hence to chyppe gone, 
That of our men ſhallnot be lefte one, 
Within this lande # god tokoꝛne to moꝛowe. 
And there vpõ haue here my faith to boꝛowe. 
Fo: we no longer ſhall holde here ſotourne, 
Foz elles where we ſhall make ourretourne, 
To mozoweearly by the dape dawninge, 
On payne of repꝛete and ſo go ſape thy kinge. 
And oz thꝛe yeare yfgod vs graunt life, | 
Maugre whogrutcheth oꝛ maketh any ſtrife 
Unto this lande we Gall agayne retourne, 
And caſt anker a while to ſoiourne. 

Take hede therof and note weil the time. 

A newe thaunge ſhall folowe of this pume, 
And thẽ his power ſhall not ſo large ſtretche, 
Joy ſafe conduit litell ſhall we reche, 


ap the platly as is our entent. 
will not haue vnto his maundement, 
But ſinall regarde and we that day abyde, 
Fo: takinglcuehalbe ſet aſide. 
Bycaule he hath begonnen here a playe, 
Which we al quite by god if that we may, 
That tourne hallinto his owne ame, 
And ſpare not to ſaythy kinge the ſame, 
¶ Thu m ſſeger then gan agapne replye, 
And ſayd ſyꝛ ye may not me denye, 
Ok honeſte my meſſage to declare, 
Auiſe pou well foꝛ I will not ſpare. 
The kinges ſonde playnly foz to tell. 
And where ſo be pe liſte to go oꝛ dwell, 
Pe mappet cheſe who ſo be lefe oz lothe, 
Pe haue no cauſe with me tobe w:othe, 
Fo it ſit not vnto your 
Iſyetabededebywayeofgen 


d kepe ſecret till ye be at your large, 
— — 


That ve beware foꝛharmꝛs that mighte fall; 
And foꝛ my parte J ſay vnto you all, 
It were pytie that pe deſtroped were. 
Oꝛ anp man chulde hinder oꝛ do dere, 
So woꝛthy perſons in any maner wiſe, 
TT 

n no 9 pou greue, 
I ſayeno moze I takeofyoumyleue, 


Transe ypalled at ſp of b dap. 
When that the lark e with a laye, 
Began to ſalue the luſtp rowes rede, | 
Ok Phebus chare þ ther were freſhly ſpꝛede, 
Upon the bozdure ofthe ouente. 

Ind Auroꝛa of herte and hole entent, 

With the ſwetenes of her ſiluer houres, 
Bedewed had the freche ſomer flaures 


And made the roſe tb newe bawme to flete; 
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The fy2\t boke, 5 


The winde was goad the goddes fauozable, 
Foꝛtune they: frende though the be variable, 
And thus to Colchos ſafe they ben pcome, 
And vnto lande ſafe both all aud ſome, 

They ben armed in a litell ſpace, 

Foꝛ in che ſea founde they haue ſuch grace, 
Of Neptunus that cauſed them as blyue, 
As I ſapd erſt at Colchos to aryue. 


Owin this ple and in this lytell lande, 
That Colchos hight ye hal vnderſtade, 
Howe that there was a royall cheife cyty, 
Inal that reygne moſt of dignitye. 
Of woꝛthineſſe of ryches and of fame, 
AndFJacomtesthoit bare the name. 
Chefeſt of all to ſpeake of — 
With ſtretes large and curpous of houſinge, 
Ind therwith all dyched well without. 
Stronge walled and toured rounde about. 
Or huge height and aloft battapled, 
Ind ᷣ ryght ſtrongly leſte they were aſſailed, 
With many paleys ſtately and ropall, 
Foꝛ there was tho the ſeat moſt pꝛinc pal. 
The kinge to abide better than elles where. 
Ind at that tune it happed hem be there, 
And he was called Oetes as Jreade, 
Full renõmed of kuighthod and of manhead, 
And hun about a well beſene meane, 
Like as was ſitting vnto his degre. 
Ind euery where the landes enurowne, 
The fame ſpꝛedde of his hye renowne. 
Ind al about this mighty chieke citye, 
Where as Oetes helde his royall ſea, 
Were riuers freche of which p waters cleane, 
Lyke criſtall hone agayne the ſonne chene. 
ayꝛe playnes as Gupdo beareth wytneſſe, 
And holſome hilles full of luſtineſſe, 
And many lake and many luſty welle. 
And there were eke mine auctour ca pou tell. 
Full many a parke full fayꝛe a freche to ſene, 
And many wode and many a medowe grene. 
With ſundzy floures among 5 herbes meynt, 
Which on they? ſtalke nature hath depeynt, 
With ſundꝛy hewes within and eke withoute, 
After the ſeaſon as ſomer came aboute. 
Fo: fiſhing fouling foꝛ hauking eke alſo, 
Foꝛ venery and hunting both two, 
The place was right inly delytable. 
Ot cozne and grapne pallingly greable, 


And plenteous in all maner thynge. 
Foz their men harde the birdes freſhely ſyng. 
n tyme of pere in their hermon pe. 
hat the nopſe and ſoote melodye, 
On freche bꝛaunches full delycious, 
Reiopſe wolde theſe folkes amerous. 
Whom loves bꝛonde had fpꝛed to the herte, 
And efte adawen of their paynes ſmerte. 
That certepnly whan that grene Uere, 
Ppaſſed was aye fro pere to pere, x 
And Map was come the month of gladnes, 
And freche floꝛa of floures Empereſle, f 
Had cladde the ſoyle newe at her deuyſe. | 
This noble place was lyke to Paradyſe. 5 
And Ceres goddeſſe of largeſſe and foyſon, 
Suche plentye gaue vnto thatregyon, 
Of fleſhe, of fpſhe, wpne, vitaile and coꝛne, 
That the lycour of her full hozne, 
Upon the londe ſo gan to raine and ſnowe. 
That all aſtates yea both high and lowe, 
Lad their life in ſoueraiane ſuffyſaunce. | 
With al that nature coulde oꝛ might auatice, * 
This litle ple with her giftes great, ; 
Lyke as tofoꝛne pe haue harde me treate, ; 
Foz ther was plẽtie a ther was habundatice, *' 
And there was al that might do pleaſaunce, 
To any harte and all commoditee, 
And ſo befell that to this citie, 
Jaſon is come and with him Hercules. 
And after them foloweth al the pꝛes. 
Full well araped and ropallp be ſapne. 
Their armes encloſed t twapne and 
A people choſe as it were foꝛ Þnones.(twain 
And therwith all of bꝛawnes and of bones, 
Eueriche ot therm of makyng and facion, 
Full well complete as by pꝛepoꝛtion. 
ponge of age and of good ſtature, 
Sadde of countenaunte and full demure, 
That euery wight had great pleaſaunce, 
To ſe the maner of their gouernaunce. 
So vonge, ſo freche, hardy and meke alſo, 
And all at ones they to the paleys go. 
With ſuche a chere that eueriche hath diſpoꝛt, 
Toſee the maner of their noble poꝛte. 
So gentyimanlp they demeaned were, 
Toleethele traungerylyke thegreker'gyle, 
o ſce theſe ſtraun 0 
Demeane them ſelke mt ſo thꝛyfty wyſe, 
Ind of deſire the people ne wolde _—_ w 
Aboute 
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The kyꝛſte boke, 


Aboute them fo gather and unpꝛeiſe. 

And toenquere what they myght be, 

That ofnewe with ſuche a ropalte, 

Ben ſodeynly entred into the towne. 

Thus eueriche wold with his felowe rotne, 
They were lo rude to ſtare and to gale, 

Co gape and loke as it were in a male, 
As townich folke done ſocomonly, 

Ob keuerp thynge that falleth ſodeinly, 
But how Oetes lyke a woꝛthy kyng. 


VWhan that he harde fyꝛſt of their comyng, 


” KRecepueth them and hooly the manere, 
| Jethatyelyſanone yeſhalltthere, 


5 Vun p the king hath ſothly vnderſtãde 
How the grekes come were to lande, 
And how Jaſon was alſo there with all, 
Boꝛne by diſſente of the blud ropall, 
Of Theſalpe and lykely to be hepꝛe, 
Ifkhe by grace haue agame repeire, 
The auentures achpued of Colchos. 
Che anone out of his ſea aroſe, 
= Ofgen in all the haſte he may, | 
x Jn goodlp wyſe to mete theim on the waye. 
And them receiueth with a cheare benigne, 
And vnto them anone he doth aſſpgne, 
Dis offpcers tawayte them night and dape. 
Chargynge them in euery maner wape, 
That what ſoeuer map to them do eaſe, 
Oꝛ any ——— queme oz pleſe, 
That they it haue in foyſon andplente, 
Eueryche of them lpke to his degree. 
Thus hecommaunded in al maner thyng, 
And than anone this noble wozthp kyng, 
As he that was of fredome a mp2rour, 
Th:oughinany halle and many riche toure, 
By many tourne and many dpuers waye, 
By many gree made ofmardbyll grape, 
Yath them conueyed a full eaſy pale, 
Cyll he thẽ bꝛought there his chambze was. 
Where he with them heide his daliaunce. 
And there anone with euerp cirtumſtaunce, 
Ok manly fredome he made vnto them chere. 
And in his chambꝛe engloſed bꝛight x cleare, 
That chone ful chene with gold + with aſure, 
Ok many ymage that there was in picture. 
He hath commaunded to his offpcers, 
Only in honour of the that were ſtraungerg 
pyces and wyne and after that anon, 
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The ponge freche the luſty man Jaſon; 

As faſt gan by lytence of the kyng. 

Foꝛ to declare the tauſe of this comyng. 
But fyꝛſt the kyng with great royalte, 
Aſſended is into his ropall ſea. 

Clothes of golde ranged enuyꝛon, 

After the cuſtome of that regyon. 

That to beholde it was a noble ſpghf, 
Stondyng aboute many a woꝛthy knight. 
And many a ſquyꝛe and many a gen n; 
Full well beſene and thekyng right than, 
Unto Jaſon ſtondyng in preſence, 
Commaunded hath of his magnifycence, 
With Hercules to ſytte a downe beſpde. 
And Jaſon than no longer lyſte abyde, 
Ok his commyng the cauſe foꝛ to chewe. 
The effect of which was this in woꝛdes fewe, 
Saue Jaſon fyꝛſt ere he his tale began, 

Full well auiſed and chered lyke a man. 
Conceyued hath and noted wonder well, 
From poynt to poynt his mater euerydell. 
And not foꝛgot a woꝛde in all his ſpeche. 
But euen lyke as rethoꝛpke doth teache, 

He gan his tale ſo by crafte conuepe, 

To make Þþ kyng to that which he wold ſeye, 
Condeſtende and rather to encipne. 

Fo: to aſſente that he myght fyne, 

Of his compng the knightiy hye empꝛyſe, 
Thus woꝛd by woꝛde as J ſhall here deuyſe. 


Jour worthy pꝛince pꝛeſẽt in this place, 
y with ſuppozte of yourhye grace, 
And pour es moſt ercellft x dign 
With panenco of pour fauour beuygne, 
Dilpleaſe it not that I may ſaye andſhewe, 
And eſte declare with woꝛdes but fewe, 
The fpnal de and cauſe of my coming. 
So that Iitewhiche ben ſonoble a kyng, 
In goodly wiſe without more offence, 
Okcurteſpe to gyue aundience.- 
To myrequeſt and that ye not diſdayne, 
Goody to graunte that I may atteyne, 

n this ple if it may me auayle, 
Thefleſe of golde frely to aſſaple. | 
As the goddes in this myne auenture, 

Lyſte to oꝛdeyne fo2 my fatall eure. 

n whom lyeth all playnlp and foꝛtune, 

ot to gouerne thynges in comune, 

In werre and peace conqueſt and _—_ 


The fp:ſte boke, 


And of armes therenowne and glozp, 
Diſcomfpture and bꝛyngyng to outraunce, 
All lyeth in them to hyndꝛe — — 
Apen whoſe might no moꝛt 
But foz all this where ſo J wynne oz leſe, 
Onꝛ lyfe oꝛ deth be fyne of my labour, 
Jfthat pe lyſte to do me this fauour, 
To gyue me leue and no moꝛe delape, 
1 am atcoꝛded fully foꝛ to aſſaye, 

pke as the ſtatute maketh mencion, 
Me lyſte to make none acc 
Upon no ſyde fauour fo2 to . | 
But as the rytes playnlpmaken mynde. 
What euer fall J hall them vnder fonge, 
Lowly beſechynge that ye not pꝛolonge, 
My purpoſe now noꝛ make no delaye, 
But of your grace ſette to me adaye, 
Myne enterpꝛyſe that I mape achyeue. 
Foꝛ myneabode ſtant vpon pour leue. 


Satthe but ono woꝛd of grauntyng at ß left, 


And than J haue the fyne ot my requeſte, 
C And whan the kyng had herdeceriouſly, 
Thentent of Jaſon ſapd ſo manfullp, 

He ſtynt alyte and kepte hym cloſe a whyle, 
Tyll at the laſt he goodlygan toſmple, 
Towardes Jaſon and ſaid vnto hymthug, 
Jaſon quod he albe thou deſp2ous, : 


To rfonge e, 
My counſayle1s lyke as I Mall deupſe, 
Full pꝛudentlp foꝛ to caſte afozne, 
The moztall peryll oꝛ that thou be loꝛne. 
Fo: in this thynge there is a lawe yſefte, 
By thauntement that may not be plette, 
No2 remedyed foꝛ fauour noꝛ foꝛ mede. 
Fo deth in ſoth who ſo taketh hede, 
Is the guerdon platip oꝛ they twynne. 
Ol them that caſte the fleſe of golde to wyn. 
Seer — = — : 
is 5 
So dꝛedekull eke and ſo full of rage, 
t ſaue deth there lyeth no 4 
victoꝛpe the palme to conquere. 
Fozlothiy Jaſon as J hall thelere, 
Founded 
By the ſtatutes of this moꝛtall thinge, 
So ſoꝛe bounde vnder mp regalye, 
That the xygout I may not modifpe 


mi map chele, 


olde by meruaplous wozkpng, 


Wherfoze Jaſon oꝛ thou this thinge attame, 
Leſte afterwarde on me werelaide blaine, 


Of thy le 02 thy deſtruction, 
Of faythfull herte and true entencion, 
— ſelfe foꝛ to quyte. 

o that no man iuſtely hall me wyte. 
Though thou of pouthj + of thy wylfulnelſ 
Thy lyfe deſtrope without aupſyneſſe. 
Sith J Jaſon of this peryilous caſe, 


From popntto point haue tolde the al þ caſe, 


Be now auiſed and put no faulte in me, 

Fo; the ſurpins frelp lpeth in the. 

Of all this thinge ſyth thou mayſt cheſe, 

And where ſo be that thou wynne 02 leſſe, 
No man to me it iuftly may arecte. 

Fo that lawe that Mars hym ſelte ſette, 

o mo tall man of right map duelpe paſſe, 
ꝛ hie o2 lowe he none other grace, 
Than the goddes lyſte foz hymn ozdepne, 
What euer he be that caſte hym to darrapne, 
This diuers thyng molt furious of dꝛede. 
Wherfoze Jaſon hew euer that thou ſpede, 
haue to the openlydeclared, 

ooly the peryle and for fauour ſpared, 

As fer in oth as reaſon wyll and ryght. 

Foꝛ thou woteſt wel it lyeth not in my might, 
Foz to declare oꝛ any man to lette, 


It were but vaine ko2now thou knoweſt all, 
Beware of her that tourneth as a ball. 
Fo at this tyme thou getteſt no moꝛe of me, 
Do as thou lyſte I put the choyſe in the. 

And with that woꝛd the kyng roſe vp anone, 
Upon the tyme whan he gone, 

Unto his meate and Jaſon by his ſyde. 

As pe ſhall here ifſo pe lyſte abyde. 


He time appꝛocheth a gan to ncigh faſt, 
1 #gantoncigh! 
To make red with all their buſpe cure. 
—79＋——— —— 
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So hyea lofte that it dzewe to none. 

That it was tyme foz the kyng to gone, 

Untohis meate andentre into 

And withhis knight! aboutehymerrichon 
e , 

With Hercules and alſo with Jaſon, 


ried vp his arke 
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ſette to meate in his ropall ſea. 

euery loꝛde lyke to hig degree. 

But fyꝛſte of all this wozthy man Jaſon; 
Aſſygned was by the kynge anone, 
Foꝛ to ſptte at his ovone boꝛde. 

And that was ſo great a loꝛde. 
was ſette alſo faſte by his ſyde. 

And the marchall no longer lyſte abyde, 
To aſlygne eſtates where they chulde be. 
Lyke as they were of hye oꝛ lowe degree. 


And after that onſcaffolde hyealofte, 
The noiſe gan loude and nothynge ſofte. 


Ot trumpeters and eke ofcdarioneres. 


And there with all the noble offycers, 


Bath foꝛ his doughter ſent in ſpetiall. 
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Full thzyftely ſerued haue the halle. 

Lykeas the ſeaſon gan that tyme fall, 
With all depntes that may rekened be, 
That ſothfaſtlp the foyſon and plente, 


PO kyngip fredom vntohye andlowe, 
So kulſomiy 
That th: 


there to repgne and ſnowe, 

8 hall was þ manhod pꝛaiſed. 
Ok the and his renowne reyſed. 
That can his geſtes ſothly foz to ſep, 
Phan that hym lyſteth chere and feſtey, 
Solpke a kyng and in ſo thzyfty wyſe, 
With all deynte that man can deuyſe, 
The qrevenmpghethe greetnobelyſee 

he Y » 
Of kyng Oetes and the wozthpneſle, 
Ind by repozte therofbeare wytneſſe, 
Where fo they come after all their lpue, 
J wante connynge by oꝛdꝛe to diſcrpue, 
Of euerpcourſe the diuerſitees. 
The ſtraungeſewes and the ſotylt 
That were that day ſcrued inthat place, 
Haue me ercuſed thoughe J lyghtly paſſe, 
Though can not all in ode ſapne, 
Mine 1s to rude and eke to playne. 
Foꝛ to endite of ſo hye a thyng. 
But foꝛthe J will reherſe how the kyng. 
To ſchewe his geſtes his nobley ouer 


Ind byd che chulde foꝛth anone be bꝛoughte, 
The which in ſouth though men had ſought, 
The wozld thꝛughout J do vou plain aſſure, 
Men might a founde no fayꝛer creature. 
More womanly of poꝛte noꝛ manere. 

No2 more demure noꝛ ſadder of her chere, 
Whoſe beaute was not lykelp foz to fade, 


Ind whan the came the g for foglade, * 
e halle in ſoth the vp and downe; 

Of womanhede and pure affectiowne. 

To make chere vnto theſe geſtes newe. 

And thus Medea, with her roſen hewe, 

And with the frechneſſe of the lyllye whyte, 

So entermedled kyndly by delpte, 

Chat nature made in her f 

So egally the white with the rede, 

That the medlynge in concluſpon, 

So was ennewed by pꝛopoꝛtion, 

Chat fynally erceſſe was there none. 

Ok one noꝛ other foꝛ both two in one. 

So iopned were longe to endure, 


By the empereſſe that called is nature. 
Loꝛ che her made lyke to her deuiſe, 
Chat to beholde it was a paradyſe. 
verye ſoth bothe to one and all, 


Df 


yth he ne had by to ſuctede, 
One heyꝛe male that I can of reade. 
She was alſa the boke maketh mencion, 
Were vnto peres of diſcretion. 
Ind — — che 

no nge alſo t che, 

Was of beaute and of womanhede, 
One of the fayꝛeſt that J can of read, 
Pet none of bothe haue her pouth let, 
That to clergy was her deſpꝛe ſet. 
Do p that in ſpeciall, 


Itwas her tre to danne weneher tyres 
Of ſuche a woman herde J neuer telle. 

It Helicon the dzanke ſo ofthe welle. 

That in her tyme was there none ſemblable, 
oundem ſothe ne none that was ſo hable, 
to conteyue bp ſtudye and doctrine, 

Ind of natures to diſpute and termine, 
She toude alſo and the cauſes fynde, 

Ok althmges foꝛmed as by kynde. 

She had in ſo her tyme ſpente, 
That che knewe —— 
The trewe tourſe and of the ſterres all. 


neee, 


The kyꝛſte doke, 


So was te lerned in aſtronompe. 
But moſte ſhe w2ought by nycromaneye, 
With erozſiſmes and c6turactons, 
And vſed alſo to make lluſpons, 
With her charmes ſayde in ſondꝛye wyſe. 
And with rytes of diuers ſacrifyſe. 
Encens and ryches caſte into the fyꝛe, 
To ſhewe the thynges lyke to her deſire, 
With gootes hoꝛnes and with make a blude . 
Whan the mone equat was and ſtode, 
Jn the — oz in the ſprte houſe. 
nd was foztuned with lokyng gracious, 

To cheſe an Houre that were conuentent, 
Ind foztunate as by enchauntement, 
To make and woke ſundꝛy apparences, 
So well the knewe the heauenly influences, 
And aſpectesbothe wꝛothe and glade, 
Foꝛ che by them all her thynges made. 

That appertepne to ſuche experunentes, 
Foz whan her lyſt by her enchauntementes, 
She coude make the wyndes foz to blowe, 
—— te lighten and to haile a ſnowe. 
And freſe alſo to greue men with payne, 
And ſodeynely ſhe coude make to trayne. 
And ſhewe what wether that her liſt to haue. 
Ind gaſten men with ſodepne erth quaue 
And — onwards hate neght: 
— then —— A 

heve ames full perſpng# ene, 
With golden hoznes to voyde nyghtes tene. 
Ind reiſe p floodes w many a dzedful wawe, 
And whi her liſt che coude them elt wdzawe, 
Eke ponge trees to ſere rooteand rynde, 
And — make them agame in kinde. 
With luſty bꝛaunches blome # budde newe. 
Alſo in wynter with floures freche — 
Arapthe perth and tapyte hym in 
That to beholde a — — 
With many colour — — 
As whyte and rede grene ynde and pers. 
The deyſp with her ryche perled crowne, 
Ind other floures that wintermade frowne, 
Upon their ſtalke freſhly fo tappere, 
And ſodeynely with a deadly chere, 
She coude ſomer into winter tourne. 
Cauſynge the daye with myſtes fo: to mone, 
And olde men ſhe coude make ponge, 
And efte agayne oz any here was 
Shecoude them chewe both in —— + 


Ful hoꝛe and grayein rrafte ſo was ſhelerede, 

And trees w fruite che coude alſo make bare, 

Ok rinde and leafe to do men on them tare, 

Eclipſe the mone and the bꝛyght ſonne, 

Oꝛ naturally they had theyꝛ courſe yzonne, 

To them apꝛopꝛed which they mai not paſſe, 

Fo: if that Tytanes courſe by kindiy traſe. 

Than ſo he meueth vnder the clyptik lyne, 

The clipſe mott folow as auctours hiſt diffine 

So that there be by their diſcription, 

Of bothe twayne full coniunction. 

And that the ſonne with his beames red, 

Haue his dwellyng in the dꝛagones head. 

And the mone be let eke in the tayle, 

As by nature than it mape not fayle, 

Chat there muſt fall eclyps of veary nede, 

In ſond2ybokes like as pe may read. 

Bycaulſe ofcertapne interfetacions, 

Of diners circles and reuolucrons, 

That maked ben in the heanen alofte. 

Whiche cauſen vs foꝛ to fayie ofte. 

CR —— — —— 

Fo: ſo the Sn made kin, Ind 

By this ſodeynt | 

That — our 

Map not enopptynatal: 

—— tompꝛehende. Ty 
w phebus in his charre is cheuanſende. Tb. 

Is we were wonte afoꝛehande foz to ſee, 


But ok all this the great Ptholome, — 
Ryng of Egypt the cauſes whp. ot 
Within his boke and that compendtouſly, Th 
Bothe of Eclyps and coniunctidn. Alt 
And by naturall mocion. In] 
Butof Sede though this clerke Ouyde, 4 
Tencreaſe her name — — of 
L-yſt ſuche thynges in his favies tell et 
Though he of pots was th px x well, ö 
= d fozbede — _ nee, S1 
feynyng e Okence. 
Lane ved, © 
ſtumyng and likewiſe be diffped, 
Ot euery chꝛiſtien ſtedlaſt in dele ue. BY 
Fox certainlyit wolde hyghly greue. 
Ourconſcience in any towene, 
» vnd kynde whiche is ſo hye a quene. 
— 2 oꝛ lyuynge creature, Js 
hulde haue power J do you plainc aſſure, 


So 


ö 


So curſed thynges ſuperſhiciors, 


To do 02 worke to kynde contrarious. 


ö 
3 


Hath ſctte a lawe the whiche may not falle. 
I monge planettes eternally tendure. 
foꝛe oꝛdeyned in his cternall cure. 


pon no ſyde bowen noꝛ deciyne. 
But as they were from diſco2de oꝛ debate, 
*ternally yfozned and create, 
Though the fynger of his ſapience, 
Alway to meue in their intelligence, 
yke as they be to his lozd@ypbounde, 
Foꝛ neuer yet was eclyps yſounde, 
The mone not beuige inconiunction. 
I's J haue tolde ſaue in the paſſyon. 
The which eclyps was tho againſt kinde, 
Nature her knot that tyme lyſt vnbynde. 
whan goddes ſoune ſtarfe vpon the roode, 
The ſonne of lyfe was derked foꝛ our good, 
Whan heauen and erth w hye compunction, 
Haue ſranes ſhewed of lamentacion., 
Bycarthquakes light tourned to derkenes, 
And dead bodies vpwarde gan them dꝛeſſe. 
From their tombes againe from deth to hue, 
Stone and rocke a ſonder gan to ryue. 
In the temple the veyll was kut a two, 
Ind ſygnes many were pſhewed tho, 
That fo2 Þ wondze and tokens meruatlous, 
The great wozthy Dyonyſpous, 3 
Uhiche at Athenes as clekes of hym write, 
Was called in ſcholes Atiopagyte. 
He whan he ſawe this noble famous clerke, 
The bꝛyght daye ſodeynelp ſo derke, 
Although he were apaynym in tho dayes, 
And was infecte with rytes of their layes. 
As he that was moſte chiefe and pꝛincipall, 
Of phyloſophers foꝛ to reken all. 
4G that tyme aſtoned in his mynde, 

ayde platly other the god ofkynde, 
Suffreth the death other out of doubte. 
This rounde woꝛlde which is ſo large about, 
Shalbe diſſolued and pbzought to nought. 
Byſodayne chaunge haſty as a thought, 
By his clergye he knewe no better ſkpll, 
Foꝛ god may all chaungen at his wyll, 
Indhath power of ſuche coaction, 
Under whoſe myght and diſpoſicton, 
Is lawe of kynde conſtreyned ſoth to ſepe; .. 


Foꝛ god almyghtye Judge of Judges all, 


Che fyꝛſte bote. 


From poynt to poyntlowely fo obepe. 

In tuery thynge that hym lyſt oꝛdeyne. 
Ork elementes he may the courſe reſtreynt. 
As holy wzyt doth witneſſe ye may ſe, | 
How at requeſt of woꝛthy Joſue, 

The bꝛyght ſonne ſtode at Gabaon, 


The whiche map not as clerkes lyſt termine, Adapes ſpace in one degree and chone. 


Shewynge token to his trewe knyght, 
Fynally and foꝛ to gyue hun lyght. 

That he by his hye pꝛoweſſe, 

His crueil foon manfully oppꝛeſſe. 

Whan that he fought this knight this Joſue, 
With fyue kinges reignyng in Imoꝛee. 

So longe laſte the purſuite and the chaſe, 
Tyll they were take a foꝛ theit hye treſpaſſe, 
Dempt to be dead the Bible can you tell. 
Now ſyththatgod thus hyghiy iyſt ul yl. 
This his knyghtes requeſt and oꝛiſon. 
What wonder was though in the paſyon, 
Of Chziſte Jeſu mcarnat foꝛ our ſake, 

The ſonne beames as tho were waren blak, 
Sythhe hathlo2dthip of the planettes all. 
And as hym lyſt u muſt nedely fall. 

Fo: of Medea though Ouydyus, 

n his fables w. and ſaith thus. 

he that lyſt her name ſo hyohe cralte, 
Pet in the truth ſomewhile doth he halte. 
Albe che were a paſſynge ſoꝛrereſſe. 

And chefeſt named of any chauntereſſe. 
¶ I wyll paſſe ouer agayne to my matere, 
And howe ſhe came to meate ye hall en hert. 
Whan her father had thus foꝛ her ſent, 

Se came anone at his commaundement. 


But oꝛ ſhecame J fynde that tofoze, 


Foꝛ to make her beautie ſemen moꝛe, 


She m her cloſet toke her beſt arape. 


Foz tencreaſe in all that euer ee inaye, 


t to embellyſhe they do their buſineſſe. 


If — AA nd hyde; 

can a 7 
Fot all the foule hail conertiy bewyped. 
That no defaute outwarde be eſpied. 


¶ Bnt che was faire and alſo well beſapne, 


That at her 
For wagiope 


To 


i ee tn. ee 
£ 


Che fyꝛſte boke. 


To ſe the maner tho ok her entree. 
To whom her father bad to take her ſee, 
Beſyde Jaſon hym foꝛ to diſpoꝛte. 
Of wom̃anhede and foꝛ to recomfoꝛte. 
¶ But oh alas here lacked hye prudence, 
Diſcrete aupſe of in warde pꝛouydence, 
wyſedome alſo with perell caſte afoꝛne,. 
To truſte amapde of tendꝛe yeres pbozne, 
Of lyght vnhappy fonde wylfulneſſe. 
Fox this kynge of his gentylneſle, 
Commaunded hath to his confuſpon, 
To his diſhonour and deſtruction, 
Hus owne doughter bozne tobe his hepze, 
That was alſo ſo womanly and fapꝛe, 
So ſodaynly downe fot to diſcende. 
Conſydered not the myſchpefe ofthe ende. 
Alas why durſt he in her youth affye, 
To make her ſytte of his curteſpe. 
Where as ſhe myght by caſuell mocton, 
Full lyghtiy catche oz haue octaſpon, 
To do amyſle alas why dyd he ſo. 
Why liſt he not take better hede therto, 
oꝛ to auerte in his diſcretion, 
cly tocaſte afoze as mreaſon, 

The vnware chaunge that is in womanhed. 
Phiche cuerp wyſe man oughte foꝛ to dtede., 
Fot who was euer yet ſo mad oꝛ wood. 
That ought of reaſon coude aric ht his good, 
To gpue fayth oꝛ haſtyly credence, 
To any woman without experpence. 
n whom is nother truſt no: ſykerneſſe. 
hey ben ſo double and full of bꝛytylneſſe, 
That it is harde in them to aſſure, 
Foꝛ vnto them it longeth of nature, 
From they: birth to haue alliaunce, 
With doubleneſle and with variaunce, 
Therrhertes be ſo fraile and ſo vnſtable, 
Ramel in pouthe ſo meuynge and mutable, 
That ſo as clerkes of them lyſt tendyte, 
Alde that I am ſozy for to wꝛyte, 
They ſayen that chaunge and mutadilite, 
Apꝛopꝛed ben vnto feminite. 
This is affyꝛmed of them that were ful ſage, 
Ind ſpecially whyle they be grene of age. 
—— weryng and whan þ they be ponge, 

Hole herte full ſelde accozdcth w her tonge. 
Foꝛ if the trouth inwardely be ſought, 
With p ſurplus a remnaunt of their thought, 
Men map anone the true patron fynde, 


Ok inconſtaunte whoſe flaſapſable kynde, 
3s to and fromeupnge as a wynde. 

hat Hercules were not ſtronge to binde, 
Nother Sampſon ſo as Ibeleue, 

A womans herte to make it not remeue. 
Foꝛ as the blaſe whyꝛleth of a fyꝛc. 
So to and fro they flee in their deſyꝛe. 
Tyll thep accomplythe fully their delito, 
Foꝛ as nature by kyndlp appetyte. 
Ayndly ſcketh to ſewen after fourme, 
Tyl hc his courſe by pꝛoceſſe map perfoume. 
Euen ſo theſe women retrame them ne can, 
To ſewe their luſte as fro man to man, 
They will not ceaſe till all be aſſayed, 
But wolde god as nature is apayed, 
With one fourme and holdeth hun content, 
Whan of his boundes he hath the terme went 
And not deſyꝛe ferther to pꝛocede, 
But ſtyli abyte and wyll it not excede. 
That by example all ſoꝛtes women wolde, 
Abide m one as they of duety choulde. 
And holde them paide and ſtylle there abyde, 
But faile offoting doch them ofte to ſlyde, 
Fo: they be not content with vnitee, 
But faſt they ſewen to finde pluralitee. 
— of nature — they be thewcd, 

ough among g outward chewed 
rm pꝛetende a maner ſtableneſſe. 
But vnder that is hyd their doubleneſſe. 
So well prcke that out warde at the eye, 
Full harde it is the treaſon to eſpye. 
Under curtyn and veple of honeſte, 
* chaunge and mutabilitye. 

02 their deſp2e is kepte full cloſe in mewe, 
Of thyng that they had leueſt fo: to ſewe. 
Only outwarde — 5 haue a _ . 
They can declpne w faynyng a aude. 
C Wherfoze Oetes thy wyt was to barayne, 
That thou afoze by pzudence naddeſt ſapne, 
What Qulde folowe of this vnhappy caſe, 
Why were thou bolde thus to ſuffer alas. 
Thine owne hter inly ſreche ofhewe, 
With ſtraunge entred but of newe, 
Dhereyrugh thin benen we, 

2 onoꝛ worſhip # thi 
—— 
n ꝛowe + k, 
4. as che in ſclaunder of thy — ugy 


Dahmen with ſozowe and with ham, 


In ende made and thon were leſt ſole. 
That inyghteſt weil coinvlayn + make dole. 
Ilas the whyle if by pꝛudent fozſpght, 
Thou haddeſt had grace foꝛ to recoꝛd aright, 
And to haue caſt by diſcrete purucaunce. 
And wyſelp weped by mealure in balatice, 
Che fraude of women and the frayltpe, 
n whom full ſelde is any ſykertpe. 
gm his latyn Gupdo doth er pꝛeſſe. 
Wherfoꝛe Oetes of very: rycheleſneſſe, 
Chou haſt at ones in augment of thy wo, 
Without recure bothe the two foꝛgo. 
Fyꝛſt thy treaſure and thy doughter deare, 
That was to the ſo paſſingly entere. 
And eke thyne heyꝛe foz whẽ p che was gone, 
As ſayth mine Auct our other was ther none. 
Ifter thy daye foꝛ to occupye, 
Chyroyall ceptre noꝛ thy land to aye. 
¶ But what was woꝛth the great pꝛouidẽte, 
The waker kepyng the buſy diligence, 
Of myghty Mars that god is of battayle. 
What might it heipe defende 02 ought auaile, 
Igapne the wyt of woman oz the ſleyght. 
Whole fraudes bene ofſo huge wepght, 
That as theym lyſt ape the y_ goeth, 
They: purpoſe bydeth who ſo be lief oꝛ lothe. 
Cheybe ſoſlye ſo pꝛudent and ſo wyſe, 
Fo: as this ſtore playnly doth deuiſe, 
This Medea by her engyne and crafte, 
— —— hath — — 
ꝛ01 e working ofher ſleightie gyle, 
As ye all heare within a litell whyle. 
Foz as ſhe ſat at meate tho in that tide, 
Her father next aud Jaſon by her ſide, 
All ſodepnly her freche and roſen hewe, 
ul ofte tyme gan chaungen and renew. 
An hund eth ſithes in a litell ſpace. 
Foꝛ now the bloud from her goodly face, 
Unto her herte vnwarely gan avale. 
And therwithall che warcth dead and pale, 
And eft anone who therto can take hede, 
Het hewe returneth in to goodlyreade, 
But (till among temblyche her coloure, 
The roſe was meynt aye with the lyly kloure. 
Ind though the roſe ſome dele gan ta pate, 
Pet ſtul the lylye bydeth in his d 
Till nature made theym eft ayene to mete. 
Ind thus with colde and eke w ſodapne hete, 
Was Medea in her ſelfe aſſapled, 


The firſt boke. 


And paſſpnaly ſoꝛe vered and trauayled. 

Fo2 nowe the bꝛent and now ſhe gi to colde. 

And aye the moꝛe that he gan beholde. 

This Jaſon pong the moꝛe ſhe gan deſire, 

To loke on hym ſo was ſhe let atyꝛe. 

With his beaute and his ſemelyne ſe. 

And euerp thing che mly gan mp2eſle, . 

What that ſhe ſawe both in minde + thought, 

She all empꝛynteth and foꝛgetteth nought, 

Foz the conſpdereth euerpcircumſtaunce, 

Both of his poꝛt and his gouernatice, 

His ſonnyche hayꝛe criſped lyke golde wire, 

His knightly loke and his manly chere. 

His countenaunce with many nodle ſigne. 

Dis fate alſo moſt gracious and beninge. 

Moſt acceptable vnto her pleſaunce. 

Fo as che thought it was full ſnffyſaunce, 

Without moꝛe as vnto her alone, 

Well to bethpnke and loke on his varſone. 

Foꝛ u that time withouten any d2ede, 

Ok meate oꝛ dꝛynke ſhe toke but liteli hede. 

Foꝛ ſhe of foode hath loſt her appetite, 

To loke on hym che hath ſo great delite. 

He was ſo pꝛynted in her remembꝛaunce. 

Loue hath her taught ſo newely in a traunte. 

And her pmarked with his fycry bꝛond. 

That che may not eſcape from his honde, 

Noz yet eſchewe his ſtroke in ſpeciall, 

Foꝛ che was yolde body hert and all, 

Vnto this Jaſon platly foꝛ to ſcye. 

And euer eft on him che taſt an eye. 

Whan that ſhe founde a leyſer oppoꝛtune. 

But ot her wyſedome ſhe wolde not contune, 

To loken longe leſt men dempt amps. 

But as the maner of theſe women ts, 

She kept her cloſe andwonderlyſecre, 

That by her chere no man could ſe, 

What that che ment by none occaſpon. 

She put theym out of all ſuſpection. 

Fot openly there was no tokens ſene. 

Shecaſtrather that men ſhulden wene, 

Chat the encheſon of her abſtmence, 

And why that che abode in thus ſplente. 

How that it was onely of womanhede, 

Ok honeſt ame and of chaſte d2cde, 

That both together in her herte met. 

The whych twayne haue ſo this maydẽ let, 

Foꝛ meate and dꝛinke as it wold ſeme. 

Thus by her wit che made 3 to — 
ol, nd 


a 


Che fyꝛſt boke, 


And ſo to taſt in theyꝛ opynion. 
And thus ſhe blent them by diſcreſcion. 
For ſo her cheare could euery thinge ercuſe. 
She gaue to fooles no matter on to mule. 
C No chere vnbudeled that tyme her aſterte, 
Foꝛ there was one thyng cloſed in her hert, 
In alderother in her chere declared, 
Foꝛ maydens haue ofte ſyth ſpared, 
To ſhewe out that they deſp2e in dede, 
Is it fallcth who ſo can take hede. 

That while they flouren in virgynitye, 

And foꝛ theyꝛ youth haue no lyberty, 

To ſpecyfy that theyꝛ hertes woulde, 

They kepe theym cloſe foꝛ they be not bolde, 
To ſhewe out the ſumme of theyꝛ ſentence. 
And thus Medea kepyng aye ſplence, 

Ae let no woꝛde by her lippes pace, 

But couertly with ſobꝛe chere and face, 

And what che ment ſheweth with her eye, 

In ſuch a ſoꝛte that no man could eſpye, 

The hoote fyꝛe in her bꝛeſte yreke. 

Ind in her ſelfe right thus he gan to ſpeke. 
As che in ſothe that ſo much good can, 
So would god this yong luſty man, 
Which ſo fayꝛe and ſemely in my ſight, 
Aſſured were to be my ovone knight. 
Which is to me moſt pleſaunt aud entyꝛe. 
With berde yſpꝛong ſhining lyke golde wpꝛe. 
So wel ylimed and compact by meaſure, 
Well growe on heyght and of good ſtature, 
And lyketh me in euerp parte ſo wele, 

That by aſſent of foꝛtune and her whele, 

I ewred were to ſtandẽ in his grace. 

oꝛ as me ſemeth vpon his knightly face, 
Ke is to me an heauen to beholde, 
be therwith my herte J fele colde. 

And yet in ſothe it may none other be, 

Alas why nill he not do pyty me. 

Oꝛ at the leſte he knewe in his entent, 

How much trouth to hymthat J ment. 

Of which alas he taketh no maner hede. 
Albe foꝛ him J bꝛenne as doth the glede, 
And to be dead J dare not me diſcure. 

Ilas my piteous woful auenture, 

To rewftul is helples my moꝛtall paine, 
Thus to ve dead + dare me not c 
To frende noꝛ foo of this my cha 
To finde ſome helpe oꝛ ſuccour in 


And trewip nathles as J Gall deuiſe, 


I nothing meane but that in honeſt wyſe. 

L yhke as it hall well openly be founde. 

Foꝛ I deſyꝛe to be knyt and bound, | 
With him in wedlock a neuer thens to twine, 
So is my meaning cleane devorde of ſyn. 
Grounded and ſet vpon al clonlyneſſe, 
Without fraude oz any doubleneſſe. 

So clean and pure is mine entencion. 

Lo aye the maner and con dicion, 

Of theſe women that ſo well can fayne. 

And chewe one though they thinke twayne. 
And couertip that nothing be ſapne, 

With humble chere and with face playne, 
Encloſe they: luſtes by ſuch ſubtyltye, 
Under the boundes of al honeſtye, 
Oftheyzentent though the trecherye, 
Withal the ſurplus fmothely couered be. 

And that they fapth atoꝛe pꝛetend, 
And can theyꝛ fraude with floꝛiſhing deffde, 
And ſpeake full fapꝛe the woꝛd foꝛth to vide, 
With doubleneſle encloſed in the end. 

pet a deceyte is couertiy yment, 

Under the offapnedcleaneentent. 

As u were ſothe in very eriſtence. 

But truſte me well al is but apparence. 
They can ſhewe one and another meane, 
Whoſe blewe is lightly dyed into grene. 

Fo: vnder floures t ofſtableneſſe, 
The ſerpent dareth ol newtfangelneſſe. 

So plapn they ſeme with woꝛdes fair gloſed, 
But vnderneth theyꝛ couerte wiles be cloſed, 
Fo: what thing is deareſt to theyꝛ pape, 
They will deny and ratheſt ſwearen naye, 


His lyketh Gupdo of womẽ to endite, 
Alas that he ſo curſediy would wꝛyte, 
1 — —— 

2p 0 te, 
Repzefe of theym oz any euyll ko ſeye, 
Foꝛ me were leuer foꝛ they: loue to depe. 
Wherfoze I pꝛaytheym to take pacience, 
J purpoſe not to do to theym offence, 
Thep be ſo good and perfyte euerpchone, 
To reken all I trowe there be not one, 
But that they de in will and hert trewe. 
Foꝛ though amõg they cheſe thẽ loue ? newe. 
Who wapeth u wel they de no to blame, 
Foz often tyme thep ſe men do the b 
They muſt puruap the when men thẽ 3 
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Icoulde J wolde theim fullercuſe, / 
not a woman lyue alone. 


* — ſtoze but they haue mo than one, q And this conte mernesgaudingame, .. 
2:ayingto theim foꝛ to dome grare. Departed wan betworrt loue aud ſhame; - | 
Loꝛ as I hope to thenm is no treſpace, +: - Metynge together there at unſet 2 
Though my makyng be the — - Ilbe the fielde was not tho parted euen⸗ 
As Guido wꝛyteth in his Fo: loue in ſoth full of hye renowne. 
Where he miſſayeth do let hym beare p topte, Was bolde —— lwke a fierſe Kade 
Foꝛ u ſyt well that the vengeaunce Aud was not fereful of ſptre werd n oz kite 
On hun that ſo theſe women hath o Burt hote and haſty foꝛto auntre lyſe e. 
And if mygdt ut chuld be well amended. Eke. ſurquidous ſtoute and full of pryde, 
e chulde retetue duely his penaunte. Chiefe champyonof the god Cupyde. 
"02 yf he died withouten repentaunce, That cauſeth ofte both to ftee and donde. 
J am diſpevꝛed of his ſaluacion, > Full manp peryll for to take on honde. 
How he chulde euer haue remiſſion. — — egg 
But yt he were content to doredzeſle, And — ent tur er ® 
It map not bene as clertes beare witneſle, rn — 2 
And by my trouth and he were alpue, 
; meane Guido and J chulde hun chꝛyue, 
, o bytter penaunce plapnly he ſhulde haue. = 
That to the tymethat he were depe — 
He chulde remembie and platly not As he that neuer dare be feneinp2es; /- | 
Foꝛ torepente with all his hoote herte. Fo2lacke ofmihod dzawethhicuer abacke; 
That he (oſpake to his tonfufpon. Hes ſoferd and dzeadfull ofthe wake: * 
wpll no or 9 toachylde ponge and tender of age. 
my matter but o be. Foz dehath nother derte no2Pet toꝛage, 
And tell I hall the wo — Foꝛ to aſſaple ſo febie is his myght. 
That hathj lyrence of her Ind et full ofte de hath tonde in the ſyghte; 
Indtoherc is alone prome Ot maup touer and lete hum foz to ſpede, 
, | Whanout roberts alan — Th:ougyh faife of his bzother d2ed, 
;, | Andwhan Jaſon andthisYercules, Fo: dzedeandſhame when they be allyed, 
Lyde as the kynge aſter meate badde, Okone a ſent haue piteouſiy denyed, - 
To ther chambꝛes conueied were and lad. As vnto loue both hert and herdineſſe. 
Full ropally arayed and well be _ That he ne durſt out a wozde expꝛeſſe. 
RR 2 — Fo: whi that loue of mihade willeth ſpeaks; 
Vich cloth? of golde in full ſtatel The wood fpꝛe out of his bꝛeſt toreke, 
Andm this whoſe axye haue herve deniſe, Uponthe poynte when he chulde aſſaye, 
Was Medea to her chambze gone. Shame cometh anone a vtterly ſapeth nap, 
Wherby her ſeife complaynynge euer in one, Ind cauſeth loue his homes fo: tothzpnke, 
She gaue an iſſue to her paynes inarte, Tabache his chere + pitiouſty to wyncke. 
That her ſo ſoꝛe hath wounded to the harte. Cowardly his cauſe tho to appapꝛe. 
Foꝛ loue hath bꝛ her in ſo ſodeine rage, And thus is ſhame froward d une contrairt. 
That was not lykely ſoone foz toaſwage, Though helpe of dꝛede loues folke to feare, 
Fo: in ſothneſſe the furious — Cupide, | Fox — — —— 
Hath ſuch a fyꝛe kyndled in - Asitiskoutheaſwellnighas 


——ů———— 

So violent and feruent was the heate, 
That moꝛe and moꝛe encreaſe gan her paine, 
Tozin her bet there was aturrt twarne. 


Thefirboke; 


A debate and a ftrotigebatfaple,” . 
— mä aſſayle. 


| — — 


And winde dun out of honeſtpe his cheyne, 
Of his bondes both budelldzcake a 
Right as en dont ae eraſe large 


Fo02titeo2 noughtlouers wolde fake charge, Full ofte tune falſe and full bnſtable, 
To vle their wpll and all their luſt tenſewe. Enhaſteth thynges to fooles full agreable, 
But al the while that ame is kept inmewe, Which in the ende to their contuſpon, n 
Within his beſt ſo that no wight it knowe, Can vnder ſuger chꝛoude her poyſon. 
Outward in pozte loue bearethhunfullowe, Foz ape foꝛtune as her manet is. ; 
Foꝛ ne were ſhame asclekes haue compiled, To wꝛetches cheweth other than it is. 

Out of their hertes daunger were eriled. By fapꝛe ſemblant and face of flattery, 
Il and fepned faiſe diſdeyne, As the that can with full beninge an eye, 

Foꝛ ne were ſhame playniy the wardeyne, Fully of fooles parfourmen the entent. 

Of theſe women by wꝛytyng of theſe olde, Where thzough they be in miſchefe ſhẽt 
Without aſſaulte the caſtell were ypolde. At the ende and can no teſchewe, 

| — — To ſodeyne harme that at her taile doth ſew. 
Lace e eee eee eee 

oꝛ of nature no A ninga . 

¶ But nowe alas dꝛead and chamfaſtnes, ¶ Foꝛ this lady that called is Foztune, : 
Haue daunted loue in full lowemaner, Pgrauntedhath a leyſer oppoztune, 7 
And made him humble both of poꝛt a cheare, To ſhewe Jaſon hooly all herherte, = 
And they haue ene by their vpolence, Which made her after w repentaunce ſmerte. 
Fozall his manhode put hun in I lence. Foz ona dape after Meredien, 
And ben greatcauſe of moꝛning of his paine. Whan that Apollo with his beamesſhene, | 
And thus amiddes of either of theſe twame, From the ſouthe to weſter faſt, 

Of loue and chame euen lo vpon the poynt, Oetes her father in haſte, 
Medea ſtode as tho in great diſtopnt. To Medea to com to hym anone. 

That che ne may the ane not to endure, And vad to her chat che chuld gone, 
So hoote the bꝛent this wofnll creature. Unto Jaſon and to 4 
Betwirt both J meane loue and ſhame. 
Fo: whan that loue wolde any thing attame, 
Of his deſy2es to declare them out. 

Came ſhame anone ⁊ put him in a doubte, 
Dith redy dꝛead her luſt foꝛ to deny. 

And thus che ſtode in doubtfull Jeopardy, 
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Ind thus ſhe hange amyddes betwene two, ow Jaſon though the onl 
That Gene wiſt what was beſt to do. 2 — : 
Tyll that foꝛtune with her double face, enamoꝛed of him he achieued 
Unhappely hath wꝛought to get hergrace, the golden fleſe, Cap. bi. 


With the why2lyng of her whele about, 
—— —— 
— 


That cauſeth wzetches full lowe adowne to 1 

Phã they beſt wene to ſittt hye aloft. (loute, 1 Of thy manhode and 
By plaine pꝛofe as men map ſe full ofte, In thy perſon aſſembled , 
By gerineſſe ofthis her reuolution, But of thy un firſt I the requere, 
Foz ſo this lady of tranſmutacion, In thy conceite and thyne opinion. 


Hot 


— K — 


The firſt boke, 


Not to arrecte as to pꝛeſumption. 

To doubleneſſe no: pet tomnconſtaunce, 

Of womanhead neither to variaunce, 

That J am volde x can foꝛ nothyage ſpare, 
Co vou mp meaninge platly to declare, 
Without d:cepte in woꝛdes trewe and playn, 


Beſeching firſt to that wizich J hal ſayne, 
Without moꝛe of your goo dly hede, 
Beningnelp foꝛ to taken hede. 
And pacyently that to mp woꝛdes ye lyſte, 
Ind what J ſaye to take it foꝛ the beſt, 
In pour entent and nothing pou to greue, 
jo: thinges two myne hert ſoꝛe ameue, 
That is to ſaye loue and gentylneſle, 
What that J meane clerely to expꝛeſſe, 
To pour perſon and nothing to concele. 
Oz we departe by pꝛofe as yeſhall fele, 
Joꝛ as me ſemeth firſt of curteſpe, 
In ſothfaſtnes and ſith of gentrye, 
That to ſtraungers euery maner — 7 
Is bounde and holde of very due right, 
To maken cheare and trewely as foz me, 
Bycauſe Jaſon foꝛ that I in youſe, 
So much manhode x ſo great woꝛthineſſe, 
J will not fayne with all my buſineſſe, 
To further you in all that map pou lyke. 
And with that woꝛde ofhert che gan to ſike, 
Is foꝛ his ſake and ſayd thus onermo2e, 
Foz you J fele full great anop and ſoze, 
That meued are without auiſeneſle, 
Onely of youth and wilfull hardmeſſe, 
The kleſe of golde to getten if ye may. 
The which empꝛiſe who euer that aſſay, 
Pore perillous is playnly to achiene, 
Jn verye lothe than pe coulde wene oz leue. 
Fo: doubtles this I doyou well aſſure, 
The finall mede of this great auenture, 
Is not but deathe ſane repozt of ſhame. 
Foꝛ there pe wene to getten you a name. 
The end playnſhall tourne into contrayre, 
—_ ing ſo — — varpe. 

02 man no e fozce oꝛ might, 
Though he de neuer foexpertin hight, 
Ot haue in armes erercile, 
With all p ſleyghtes ofolde oz newe 
Ot though he be beſt bꝛethed to endure, 
O what deuiſe there be of his armure, 
Oꝛ what ſo euer wepen that he bzinge, 
Harded with ſtele trenchaunt ot perſing, 


pet at the laſt whan he hath all ſought, 

Without me auaple he may right nought. 

¶ wherfoꝛe Jaſon J haue compaſſion, 

On this your pouthe by pure affection. 

That wilfully pe ſhulden thus be loꝛne. 

That ben ofbloode and line ſo high bone. 

Fo: certapnlyit may none other be, 

But if that pe pour counſaple take of me. 

Fo none but Þ may do vou helpe oz caſe, 

Alas Jaſon twhy wyll ye not appeaſe, 

Pour manly cozage in this caſe yblent, 

And to my counſayle bene obedient. 

Then durſt I ſwere ye ſhuld haue victozy, 

Ben remembꝛed and put in memo2y, og 

Perpetually ⁊ thzough pour knighthod win, 

The fleſe of golde the which is yonde within, 

In the yle that ſtandes here boſide, | 

. — that ars is gouernour and gide. 
ze at ones in pour ſelfe aſſente, 

And to my counſayle fully do conſent, 

At fewe woꝛdes if ſo pe liſt to ſpede, 

And leue pour luſt and wozketh by iny reade, 


12 whom Jaſon with full humdle there, 
Inſweredz ſayd mine owne lady deare, 
I thanke it you in all my beſt wiſe, | 
Right thus as ferre fozthe as I may ſuffiſe, 
And as my power platiy map attayne, 


ruſteth not fo2 to fayne, 
Tolineo 9 — 
As hun that is your owne aſſuredman, 
Pon to obepe in all that euer J can, 


do 
While that I line m ſothfaſtnes, 
. affection, 


Liſteth your my cot 
That neuer erit to pou in no . 
Ne did ſeruice to your woman heade, 


And with vour wo ful of goopliheate I 
2 Da Poud 


The fy2ſt boke, 


pour owe man liſteth recomkotte. 

The which in ſothe ſo as J tan repoꝛte, 

A thouſande folde be the moꝛe pleſaunt, 
Chat neuer erſt no merite gat him graunt, 
Ne no deſert requeſt noꝛ pꝛaper, 

But rather frely of pour herte entere, 

L yſt vnrequired on my woo to rewe. 

And vndiſſerued be tome lo trewe. 

That J enſure vpon mp fayth as faſt, 

In your ſeruice J Gall vnto mylaſte, 
Parſeuer ſothely that there halbe no ſlouth, 
Noꝛ variaunce and thereto here my trouthe. 
Foz finally I ſaye withouten wene, 

At fewe woꝛdes in all right as J meane, 
Me liſt not fayne flatter noꝛ delude, 

Foꝛ my beheſte with deathe J hall conclude, 
When Parcas ſhall my liues thꝛede do rend, 
This all and ſome and thus J make an ende. 


Vun thi quad ful wiſely in your hert, 
pe muſt afoꝛe conſydꝛe and aduerte, 
The aduenture that pe hall take on hande, 
Ind p2udently the perill vnderſtande, 
And warely caſt and haue full well in mide, 
The moꝛtall harme at the tayle behinde, 
That is well moꝛe then i is credible, 
Foꝛ leue me well it is an impoſſible, 
To ginne in honour and alſofoz to fine, 
Deferued Sand at wyth Barerg mib. 

2 is and tha arcys mighte, 
hat who lo therkoze entreth in to gt, 
It were full harde to him thence to eſkape. 
The fpery flawme when the bulles gape, 
That bene of bzaſſe trapped all in leuen 
Ben more to dꝛead the lightening of þ heau? 
To koꝛe the dint of tthonder, 
That ſeuered hath fullmany toure a ſunder, 
Foz vnto aſhes they will a man conſume, 
Wherfoze I rede that ye not pzeſume, 
The Nam to aſſayle leſt pe pour laboureleſe, 
pet to withdꝛaw pour foote ſuh ye may cheſe, 
By good aduiſe and by diſcreſiowne, 
Pour honour ſafe and pour hye renowne. 
Where ſo pe liſt of vour woꝛthineſſe, 
Onely of tolye and of haſtineſle, 
To this empꝛiſe of head to pzocede, 
Ot where pe liſt like as J pou rede, 


Saue pour ſelfe from woo and al miſchaũce, 


Like as pe ſhall if to mine oꝛdinaunce, 


pe you tommytte and lowely lyſte obe ye, 
Without fraude there is no moꝛe to leye. 


Ad Jaſon ther tha ſitting at the boꝛde, 
Of Medea empuntynge cucry wozde, 
Wared foꝛ Ire almoſt vnpacient, 
And ſayd alas and is this pour entent. 
Me tocounceyple to leue this my empule, 
Certes it were to foule a cowardyſe, 
To gyn thynge that J myght not a chyeue. 
Foꝛ euery man wolde me of ſhame repꝛeue, 
And eke repoꝛte to my confuſyon, 
That J of pꝛide and of pꝛeſumption. 
Toke this on me whan J was at large, 
So hye a thynge and ſo great a charge, 
That J durſt not diſtruſtyng of myſchyeke, 
Accomplythe it whan it came to the p2cfe. 
Leuer me were myne owe lady dere, 
Fo: to ieoparde and to put in were, 
My ſelfe at ones and at woꝛdes fewe, 
On ſmale pyeces to be all to hewe. 
Rather than J chulde cowardely foꝛſake, 
Thylke empꝛyſe that J haue vndertake. 
As ye well knowe and leue it thus alas. 
Let be your tounſeple plainly in this caſe. 
Fo what ſo euer happe oꝛ falle of me. 
Truſteth ryght well it hall none other be. 
Fo2 if that I chulde of my cowarde harte, 
Fro this my purpoſe by any way diuerte, 
Without laude my lyfe J c ulde lede, 
And ſhame eternall iuſtipe by mp mede, 
Th2oughout the woꝛlde noted ouer all, 
n euery lande ſpoke of in ſpeciall. 
hat Jaſon hath ſo hyghly vndertake, 
Wherotf foꝛ feare he dare none ende make. 


'Thynketh ryght well that it hall not betide, 


Fo: lyfe oꝛ deth what miſchiefe J abyde, 
And thervpon mytrouth J you enſure, 
That ſo ferfozth as this mylyfe mayendure, 
Je parfourme that I haue nowe begon, 
nd though ſo be no honoꝛ maybe wonne, 
But that I muſte with my deth it beye, 
— foꝛ bett were me to deye. 

han liue aſhamed of cowardiſe # ſlouth. 
Foꝛ as me ſemeth it is to hygh a touthe. 
Aman oꝛ dare do chewe his head, 
Whan he hath ones his honour vyllanede. 
And after time whan þ his name is ſlayne. 
Foz euerp man chulde couette rather _ 
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To dye in honour than line as a wꝛetche. 


The fyꝛite boks; 


Ind though this thinge to my death ſtretche, 


Welcome beit J all it well abyde, 


And greatly 


This all and what ſo ot me betyde. 
4 


Aſon quod the than ſyth it ſtandeth ſo, 
That pe algates deſyꝛe to haue a do, 
There is no moꝛe by ought I can eſpye, 
But pe had leuer choꝛtly foꝛ to dye, 
Rather than lyue and haue pe ſape a ſhame, 
And pet it is an erneſt and no game, 
With ſuche monſters vnwarely foz to deale. 


L xke as in dede hereafter pe ſhal feale. 
And therfoꝛe J am meued of pytee, 


Without aduyſe o2 by diſcreſton, 


Cpunſapyle oz elles deliberation, 


I yſt take on pou this meruailous vopage. 
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Fo2 both your pouth and alſo pour courage, 
Gouerned ben chiefely in this matere, 

All after luſte foꝛ both the two J feare, 
Inparded ben if ye your e ſewe. 
Foꝛ mpoſſyble is that pe eſchewe, 

A ſodepne death foꝛ nother free noꝛ bonde, 


By crafte aof man hath power to withſtonde, 


* 
* 
* 

* _ 


CWherfoze J thinke ofherte # good entent, 
To caſt foz you yea pet oꝛ ye be ſhent, 
Ind to pour tourne to ſhape a remedpe. 


Fo: to my fathe 
Rather then ye chulde in 
J hall offende and vtterly diſpleaſe, 
Ind all my friendes ſoit may do pou eaſe, 
Foꝛ I ſhall fynde ſuche a meane weye, 
That at the leaſt I will not fe you deve. 
Fo: in this caſe I thinke to be pour gyde, 
So that foꝛ you I ſhall do ſette aſyde. 
Firſt my diſcent as of the ſtocke ropall. 

¶ And ouer moꝛe myne heritage withall, 
Lykewiſe mp honour chal J put abacke, 
Pou foz to helpe that there ſhalbe nolacke, 
Pfounde in me ſo pe be to me kinde, 


And that ye lyſte foꝛ to haue in mynde, 
* — ny — — 
Conſyderyng it is nat alite, 
ee 
But foz all this-J @allit ſo ozdepne, 

All by my cratte only atwrxe vs twapne, * 


That oꝛ we parte J hope all chall be well, 
Upon this poynt if ſo that J may fele, 
Faythfully foꝛ ioye woo oꝛ ſmarte, 

With full accoꝛde of body will and herte, 

Tompydeſire that pe condeſcend. 

J vndertake to make therof an ende. 
This ſothly ladye ſayde this Jaſon tho, 
am aſſented without woꝛdes mo, 

oꝛ to fulfpll with euery cirtumſtaunce, 


What euer thinge map be to you pleſaunce. 


Tan quod the there is no moꝛe to ſaine; 
But firſte of all w fayth + herte plaine, 
With all your myght and your buſy cure, 
And me hole that pe do me aſſure, 
Hereafter foꝛ to take me foꝛ your wyfe, 
To holde and kepe by terme of pour le. 
So that your dede actoꝛde may w pour heit. 
This is the fyne and ſumme of my requeſte. 
Except only that pe (hall —— 
gm to pour —_— 
hat fai y ve hall me with poultede, 
And after that whan ſo ve ſhall ſuccede, 
As by his death into your heritage, 
With herte aye one and with lyke cozage; 
Ind cherthemme fog carnge of any newe; 
nd cyeritye me anp newe, 
Like mine eſtate without varyaunce, 
And while pe lyue haue in remembzaunce, 


LD | greatnede. . 
Fo: — — 
What ſo he be that lyueth here moꝛtall, | 
Df —— ae bulles yfeare 
1 
But it ſo be of me that firſt he lere 


As in this caſe whiche platly pe hal 


And naught aſke but pe apene be kpndr,— 
O Didi quod de 
As ve will that it be ſo : 


And hers ou E 


— 


That euer pet I ſawe-vnto mypaye, 
And fayꝛeſt eke in ſothit iSnonape;” 
And of dountie pe ben 1 ble, 
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Foꝛ of my death ye ben ſomarciable, 

That whyle J lyueJ ſaye vou by my fayth, 

Myne herte meneth as my tunge ſayth. 
wyll be founde your aldertreweſt man, 

L life 02 death in all that euer J can, 

So that ot grate it be to you pleaſaunt, 

Foꝛ to perfourme your heſtes # your graunt. 

And fullp wotke to my ſalnation, 

As ye haue ſayde in full concluſpon. 

Fo: truelp pe of all that bearen lyfe, 

In beaute haue ſuch pꝛerogatife, 

Paſſyng echone me liſt not foꝛ to gloſe. 

Amonges kloures as doth the rede roſe, 

Which in ſomer amyd the leues ſoote, 

After that Uere hath made out of the roote, 

The hunudyte kyndly to aſcende, 

The varrapne ſople to clothe and to amend, 

And them whom winters blaſtes haue ſbakẽ 

With ſote bloſmes freſhlp to repayze (bare, 

And the medowes ofmanyſundzyhewe, 

Capited bene with diuers flourcs newe, 

Ok lundꝛy motlees luſty foꝛ to ſene, 

And hoiſome bawme is had among p grene. 

¶ Eyght as the roſe is fapꝛeſt of echone, 

Ryght ſo hath nature ſet you all alone. 

When ſhe you made firſt at her deuiſe. 

Aboue all other foꝛ to haue a pꝛyſe. 

As ye that bene of bounte ſpꝛing a welle 

Cherto in beaute ſothly ye extelle. 

All that beare life foꝛ no comparyſon, 

Ne map be made ſo of diſcreſcion, 

Pe paſſen all as euery man may ſe. 

And with all this J finde you vntome, 

The goodlpeſt that euer yet was bone. 

Without whom J were as now but lozne. 

Of helpe and ſucconre fully deſtitute, 

Ne were that J had founde in pau refute. 

Fr ws al fredom to meward doth haboũd, 

Do paſſingly that J am euer bounde, 

As ferre fozth as my ſety life may ſtretche, 

That fo2 your ſake of death J nereche, 

If vnto pou it might a pleaſure bene, 
hat ta my goodly liſt to ſene. 

Foꝛ ikthat J ot necipgence ſhuld, 

In àm thing refuſen that ye would, 
might of reaſon full well merked de, 
nd noted eke of witfull nyretye. 

So folylye to boyde away my | 

It were arage.aman 


- 
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grace. 
from hun to chaſe, 


Wilfull foꝛtune whan the is beninge. 

Wherfoze as nowe hooly J reſigne, 

Herte body mylpfe and eke my death,. 

Into pour hande while me laſteth bzeath, 

Wich all the othes that J affirme may, 

Foꝛ to parſeuer to mine endinge daye, 

Pour trewe ſpouſe as haue ſayd + (wozne, 

And vou beheſted playnly here tofoꝛne. 

And there vpon in euery thinge obeye. 

That map vou pleaſe till ſuch tine as J deye. 

This all x ſome what ſhuld J longer tarye, 

From this beheſt J chall me neuer varye. 

¶ Thus whan Medea ſawe his ſtedfaſtnes, 

She was ſuppꝛiſed with lo hye gladneſſe, 

With lo great iope pleynly in her herte. 

That ſhe was voyde of euery wo and ſmert, 

Foꝛ he ſo lowiy to her luſt obeyd. . 

That oꝛ ſhe went thus to him che ſeyde. 

¶ Jaſon quod ſhe than ſhall I well oꝛdayne, 

A meane waye wherby we both twayne, 

Mayeft agapne at leyſure mete ſone. 

Foz to pertourme all that is to done. 

In this matter icke to our entent. 

Where ſhall be made a finall ſacrament, 

Ok our deſire that no man ſhall vnbinde. 

Thoughnowe therto we may no leiſure fide, 

And that toward eue it hall not me eſkape, 

Truſt me — — 

Right p that we may mete 

Foꝛ J hall ſende a pꝛiuy chambze, * 

To pou of mine which ſhall you do conuye, 

Unto my chaumbze by a pune wep. | 

Acertayne houre withouten any fable, 

To our entent that chalbe moſt greable. 

Upon the point when Phebus w his light, 

Pweſtredig and eke the dercke night, 

Hath w his dunmeſſe of his adowes black, 

Our Hemiſperpe fully ouertake, 

That oft giueth by fauoure of foztune, 

Unto theiſelouers a lepſour opportune, 

Fo toporfourme ther luſtes and achieue. 

And right anone ae u ſhall dzawe to eue, 

I hall foꝛ you vntompcloſet ſend, 

Where we togther hall at leur hett, 
e x chall at ; 

Euerich with other and our breake, 

And eftdeclare the ſumme of all our will, 

And when we haue ſpoken all our fill; 

B good ieptur I fully you byhete, 
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we ſhall oꝛdeyne whan ſo vs luſt to mete, Gan retomfoꝛrte all our Hemiſperpe. 
To ſet a time who euer that ſay nap, 6 9—rÜ—— . — 
lee bebe aſter knyght, 
Alwape the houres ot the nyght, 


ſlepe, - So full ot troudie and of buſye thought, 
2 CAE 
O whom Jaſon lowly gan enclyne, Albe that che kept it in full cloſe, 


1 And ſapd as far as man may ymagine, — ns as a wawe, - 
ꝛanp may cleatip compꝛehende. oꝛ dꝛeade an adawe, 
I wyll to you vnto my liues ende. And bad ſhe huldberyghtmeryand glad, 


As ſeruaunt trewo faythfully me qupte. Tyll dꝛeade agayne it made ſobze a ſadde. 
And though that I can not ſape but lyte, Leſt her deſpꝛe troubled were 02 let, 

My fayth to you And thus che was at abay yſet. 
— cannot payntnozcompaſt, Ampd hope and fearfull dꝛeade alſo, 


Ot luſt che had to mete with this Jaſon, 


And of theyꝛ ſpeche an ende thus they make, And there agaynſt dꝛeade come in anone, 
ee eee, eee eee 

er leue anone p and remedped, 
Firſt of her father ſyth of Hercules, Onelp by foztune and the derke night. 


haſte ſhe is vnto her chambꝛe oz recomfozted on elp thoſe two. 

900 vowne hemademanywent, nd with goed hope that made her alſo, 

— — — 
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— ob buſplytomeue, wich her 

— in her 

— —— 


ee imo berchambegone. By whych ſhe was mave full glad and lyght, 
n 


None 


in _— arte, 


— 

ger midday hour is gone and ouer ſlide, 
Tytan (ſo faſt doth in his chapꝛe ryde. 
The daies arke from eaſt to weſt compaſſed, 
His fyꝛy ſtedes haue almoſt ouer paſſed, 
Our oꝛtzonte and dꝛowen dovone ful lowe, 
His golden waine that no man might know, 
— he hidde his fperp beames 
In his diſcence ful farre out of our 
Ind Hirenes with her copes mp2ke, 
The began fot to dirke. 


— — 
N elpye, 


0180. 
wb he the apgan a ©10yman roy SD vpanddotone 
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whi x any where, Fo: the olde becke to ſt are bpenthemone, 
r err 
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— — al was buchte a yl, Toꝛches of great andtyerges ful topall. 


oꝛ tactomplyche the renmaũt of herwpll, Aboute on pyllers and on euery wall. 
255 euery where made was ſytente Whychgane a lyghte icke v ſonne chene. 
She cleped anone vnto her pꝛeſente, And to cheſtew2ought of cryſtall clene, 
And aged vecke fer inyraresyzonne, Firſte of all che taketh her paſlage. 
5385888 

o bꝛyng , 

Fo: they afozecan taſten tuery doubte. That by theyz cuſtoaneofthe rytes olde, 
¶ Of peares paſſed olde experyente, To myghty Joue eterne and incrrat, 
Yath gyue to them ſo paſſyng hye pꝛudente, P halowed was and alſo conſetrat. 
That they in loue all the ſleyghtes knowe, 


And ſhe was made as dogge foꝛ the bowe. With 
To whom Medea diſcureth al her thoughte, 
Fro poit to poit a hath foꝛgat righte nought, 
Ind charged her in releaſe of her (merte, 
And recomfozte ofthis her troubled herte⸗ 
To haſte her anone vpon her waye, 

Unto her chambꝛe Jaſon toconuape, 


And the anone not rekles in that caſe, 

Is gone foꝛ hym fozthe an eaſy paſe, 

Is che that wagofnewenot to lere, 0 

And hathh:mbzought as ve al after heart. Aye kept her cleane from touche of any man. 
n thought and dede and neuer did amys. 

Uh ĩ that the cock comon Aftrologere, oꝛ che ofherte all hoolpgpuen is, 
The midnight hour w his voyte clere, Unto Jaſdn and thatfozeuer mo, 

Began to ſowne and did his buſy payne. And he anone hath put his hande vnto. 

To beatehis bꝛeſte with his wynges wayne. And ſ woe fully as ye haue heard me ſape, 

Ind of the time a mynute woyll not pate, All her requeſtes wichout moze delaye. 

To warne them that weren m the plate, To hepe thẽ aye while that his life map laſte. 

Ok the tides and ſeaſon of the night, But oh alas how ſoone he ouercaſt; 

Medea to awapte vpon her knight. Hut heſt his fayth w which he was aſſured, 

Full ready was the entre foz to kepe. And had his fraude with flatter e p:ured, 

Asche that lyſt full lytell foʒ to ſlepe. So couertly that both her innocence, 

Foꝛ that ne was no parcell sf her thought. Her trewe meanyng and her diligence, 

And wha Jaſõ was to his chambze bought, And all that euer che deuyſe can: 

— — of any maner "Ft Decepued was by falched of this man. 

Than the anone tonuepeth hym füll ryght, And though p trouth apparent was aboue, 

Into her cloſet in all the haſte de maye. pet doubleneſſe ſo ſlyghly was in choue. 

Full well beſene with great and ryche arape. As though he had ſothelp be allyed, 


Where by her ſyde he made him take his ſee. With trewe meaning lo nothinge eſpyed. 
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The fy2:ſte boke, 
And all the loꝛdes eke ofheralie, Foꝛ ifſhe had wiſte of it tofozne, 
Fo:ſoke at ones and toke ofthemnohede, So piteoully ſhe had not nom be loꝛne. 
And of pitye and of very goodly hede, As peſhall ſc hereafter haſtelp. 
Loſte her friendes and her good fame, Do as the ſtoꝛy teacheth by and by. 


Only Jaſon to ſaue the this fro ſhame, 

Ind yet moꝛeouer foꝛſoke her heritage, 

She that was bozne of ſo hye parage, 

Ind chulde haue be by ſucceſſion, 

Heyꝛe by diſſentofthat Region, 

But womanly foꝛ che wolde her quite, 

Of all yfeare che hath not ſet a mite. 

But in one houre all che hath fo2ſake, 

And vnto the che hath her holy take, 

Only foꝛ truſt thou ſhouldeſt haue be kynde. 
Kiches and honour che hath ylefte beynde. 
Indineryle hath choſe with the to gone, 
From all her kynne this ſely mayde alone. 

¶ Tlas J wepe foꝛ thyne vnkyndeneſſe, 
What hath the not fro death and fro diſtreſſe, 
Pꝛeſerued the; and pet thou takeſt none hede 
Chat huld haue died ne had ſhe be thy read, 
Of thy conqueſt che was the very cauſe, 
Chat I map not qhoꝛtiy in a clauſe, 

Wute her bountie noꝛ bueflp compꝛehende, 
Effectually perfourmed to the ende. 

At woꝛdes fewe ne may it not be tolde. 
Chꝛugh whom þ halt the riche fleſe of golde, 


Manly conquered which withouten doubte, When 


Unlikely was that to haue bꝛought about, 
Fot whan thou were of helpe tho deſtitute, 
She was thine only comfoꝛte and refute. 
And with all this thou maieſt it not den pe, 
Ill erthly honour how ſhe gan defye, 

Che to conſerue out of all heuineſſe. 

And eke her father hath of his richeſſe, 
Soenpeyred that pitie is to here. | 
By whoſe example women map well lere. 
How they ſhuld faith oꝛ truſten on any man, 
Alas Medea that ſo mykle can, 

Both of ſterres and of aſtronempe, 

Pet lawe ſhe not afoꝛe her deſhinye. 
Louc hath her put ſo out of gouernayle. 
That al! her crafte ne myght her not auaple, 
She wis toſlowe by calculation, 
T3ca'ceafoze theconſtellation, 

Of yer birthe and eke her wofull fate, 

Foꝛ rekleſhed the ſawe it all to late. 

But J ſuppoſe her connyng was fallyble, 
And donbtles as me ſemeth incredible, 


How it befell of Jaſon and Medee, 

But fyꝛſt ye ſhall the maner holly ſee, 

Dow ſhe gan wirche foꝛ after he was ſwoze, 

The ſame alas che hath foꝛboꝛe, 

Her ma ad and that was great pitie. 

And yet ſhe mente na elles but honeſtye, 

As J ſuppoſe ſhe went haue be his wyfe. 

But to that I holde as now no ſtrife, 

And pet one dare afyꝛme and ſayne, 

That voth ſo the meaning of theſe twayae, 

Ne was not one but wonder fer atwene. 

Foꝛ all that the truely gan to meane, 

Ok honeſte thynkyng no o , 

Like as a maide all innocent of age, 

De toperfourme his fleſhly falſe delight, 

And to acheue his fylthy appetite, | 

Wto euery thing to her entent contraire. 

Alas che was tho ſo debonarre, 

As foꝛ to truſte vpon his curteſpe. 

Oꝛ to acquite her of her gentery, 

Do haſtely torewe vpon his ſmarte. 

But women ben ſo pytefull ofherte, 

That they wyll gladly ſhewen petie all. 

in michappe they ſea man is fall. 

And ſaue his lyfe rather than he choulde dye. 

And ſo Medea ſhottly foꝛ to ſeye. 
after that hall 


— ight 
nugyt. 
Path his courſe rounde about gone. 

At whiche tyme thus ſpake to her Jaſon, 
And lowly ſayde my lady it is time, 

That we aryſe foz ſoone it wyll be pꝛyme. 
pe map ſee well the day deginneth to ſpꝛinge. 
Fo2 we may here howe the byꝛdes ſynge, 
Pia to pou in all my beſte wyſe, 

And ceriouſſ in diſpoſe, 

you beſeche o roſe. 

| e to bung vnto an ende. 
And than at erſt fro henſe will I wynde. 
Saue that J thinckefirſt with you to treate, 
n what maner pe ſhall this countrep lete. 
ind into Grete repaire agayne with me. 
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The fp:lte boke. 


Whiche is a lande of great felicitie. 
Fo: truſteth wel and be nothyng ad2ede, 
Into that reygne with me J hall youlede, 
fter mp conqueſt if ſo be that I wynne. 
Wherfoꝛe I p2ay you goodly to begynne. 
How J chall wotke in all the haſt we may, 
Foꝛ in good fayth anone it wil be daye, 
¶ To whom che ſpake ſaying as ye Wal here, 
Myn owne Jaſon and vnto me moꝛe deare, 
Than is my ſelte as in concluſpon, 
Jam aſſented with ful affection, 
Of all mp wittes and with my holeherte, 
Pou to enfourme how pe ſhall aſterte, 
Euery daunger of that lytell ple, 
If u ſo be pe lyſt bide a whyle. 
And vp che roſe in all the haſte che maye, 
And to a cofer where her treaſour laye. 
She wet anone and bꝛought him in her höde, 
A ryche pmage of ſpluer that che fonde. 
Which ſothely was of meruaylous entayle. 
Whoſe power was and vertue to auayle, 
Effectually to her both entent, 
Agapne all mack and enchauntement. 
And to with ſpt the foꝛce of Soꝛcerpe. 
Fo: it was made ſo by Aſtroiompe. 
In houre choſen equat foꝛ the nones. 
By clertzes olde that full long agone 1s. 
Whilomwhi they were flouring i their ages, 
That they vſed to make ſuch pmages, 
Is did the kyng called Thelomee, 
And ſo to Taſon wylled hath Medee, 
To beare this ymage on hym prpuciy, 
Is pe haue herd to worke effectually, 
In euery thynge as che dyd aſſygne. 
nd then ſhe toko to hym a medpcine, 
Made as in maner of an opntment, 
Pym to enoynt that he be not bꝛent. 
That was moe riche x pꝛecious tha bawme 
Agapne the malyce of eche fire and flawme. 
And after that ſhe toke to hym anone, 
I ryche rynge wherin was ſet a ſtone, 
That vertue had all venym to deſtroye. 
That on no ſyde it myght hym not anope. 
The which ſtone had furthermoꝛe this might 
That yt᷑a man coude it beare ariqht. 
Within his hand nert the ſkyn encloſed, 
The ſtrength of ſyght chuld be depoſed, 
Ok theimn that would gaſen oꝛ beholde. 
Foz who ſo euer in his hand it holde, 


Byſuch vertue as was infallpble, 
The ſtozpe ſapeth he was inuyſtble. 
The which ſtone theſe pꝛudent clerkes call. 
Achates moſt vertuous of all. 
And u is founde ſothly in Cecile, 
Ok which ſtone whylom wꝛote Uirgyll, 
How that Uenus it to Encas ſente, 
Firſt whan that he into Cartage went, 
¶ And after this che to Jaſon toke, 
A certapne byll wꝛytten lyke a boke. 
That to his Journey myaht much auaxle. 
And bad hun wyſely that he not ne fayle, 
Ikhe bethought him graciouſly to ſpede, 
Firſt of all the ſcripture that he rede, 
Oꝛ he the Ram touche in any wyſe. 
Him charging eke afoze this hye emp2y;c, 
With h hert and great deuocion, 
That he knelyng ſaye that oꝛyſon, 
That vp and downe was wꝛytten on the bill, 
Pꝛaping the goddes lo wely to fulfyil, 
His requeſt aud mercy foꝛ to haue, 
Ok very pitye from miſchiefe hun to ſaue. 
And after that foꝛ his chiefe ſocoure, 
She toke to hym a vpoll with lycoure, 
And bad him manly without feare oꝛ d2ede, 
hen that he come vnto the bulles teade, 
If he hym caſt knightly to eſcape, 
That as faſt as he ſeeth theim gape. 
Into they: golles that he the lycour caſte. 
Than hym nede but lytel of theun gaſte, 
Fo: theyꝛ iawes togither it hall glycwe, 
That on no ſyde they ſhall not eichewe. 
Co bide his luſt in what hym lyſt conſtrepne, 
Foꝛ doubtles maugre al theyꝛ buſye pepne, 
He hall theim daunte a therw make ſo tame, 
That where hym liſt in earneſt oꝛ in game, 
He myggt theym make louten and encluie. 
And do theym bowen both in backe a chyne, 
The lycour ſhall theyꝛ iawes ſocoharte, 
That lyghtly they ſhall not a ſundꝛe parte, 
Foꝛ to offende oꝛ noyen any wight. 
And whe che had thus ſayd vnto her knight, 
In euery thynge and gyue inſtruction, 
layn doctrine and infoꝛmacyon, 
Jow he ſhall ſcape the daungers by and bp, 
Ihe take hede and wozke auyſc ly. 
¶ And thus agreyd they thought it foz þ beſt, 
Foꝛto parte oꝛ men out of theyꝛ reſt, 
Iwaked were fozit dꝛewe towardes dape. 
As 
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Che firſt boke; 


Xs they well ſalve by the moꝛowe grape, 
And leſt men had to theymſuſpics, 

Okhye pꝛudence and diſcrecion, | 
Atwene the twelight andthe rody moꝛowe. 
They toke theyꝛ lene w ſaint John p boꝛow. 
With oft kyſſyng as louers whe they twinne. 
And ſo he went aud che is left within. 
Beyng in hohe to mete agayn ſome daye, 
And Jaſon than as faſt as euer hemaye, 
Gan oꝛdayne him his Fourney to achieue, 
And thought he would and go take his leue, 
And in that wyſe win a litel whyle, 

After the maner of my rude ſtyle, 

My purpoſe is ſothly and not to ſpare, 

With your ſuppoꝛte plapnly to declare. 


Uhan that the rowes a the rapes rede. 
VEſtward to vs full early gonnen ſp2ede, 
Euen at the twelyght in the davonynge, 
Thea that the larke of cuſtome gynneth ſing, 
Foꝛ to ſalue in her h:auenlplape, 

The luſty goddeſſe of the mozowe grape, 
aue Turoꝛa which afoꝛe the ſonne, 


g wonte tench iſe the blacke ſayes donne, 

nd the derkeneſſe ofthe dymmp alder = 
And freche Phebus with cofozte light, 
And with the brightnes of his beames chene, 
Had onergyit the hye hylles grene. 
And floures eke agayn the mozowe tyde, 
Up6 their ſtalkes gi playn theyꝛ leues wide. 
Whan that Jaſon with all his compaupe, 
Toward th: kynge fuli faſt gan hym hye, 


Whom than he fonde lyke to his eſtate. Chis all a ſome on me thou getteſt no moꝛe. 
With ſcer tre in h ĩd ful pompous and elate. ¶ And wh m Jaſon thus had herd the kyng, 
Hye in the ſce or his regally, noꝛ ſtoned in no thyng, 
Sittyng full kyngly amid his cheualrpe, n wile dd him reuerence. 

And his loꝛdes about him enniron. — his royall excellence, 
C3: whyche ty ne this 72 That grace and beningnytpe, 

Under a vo we ſtanding ofthe Ram. Upon his death hym lyſt to haue pytye. 
With ſterne fate tofoꝛe the kyng in cam. Fully concluding touchyng his battaple 
Beſechyng hym of his magniſicence, That nother rede noꝛ other counſayle, * 
Th: ſame da» to graunt him lycence, In no wyſe his purpoſe ſhould withdꝛawe. 
To do hys armes and make no mo delayes. But lyke the ſtatute playnly and the lawe, 
Concluding playnly that at all aſſapes, Right ſo far fozth as foꝛtune wyll hym eure, 
He wul that daye in the felde be found, Phat ſo betyde of this his auenture, 
Foꝛ to achieue lyke as he was dound, aſyde enery feare and dzede, 

Of olde beheſt and not a poynt declyne, ye ſayd that he wyll p2ocede, 

Fo life noꝛ death till he parfourme and fine, Foz to parfourme that he hath vndertake, 
Holy the auntres that to the fleſe belonge, It were in pdle mo ſkylles - The 


Th: kynge requyꝛyng no lõger him pꝛolõge, 
But goodly graũt the fine of h's empꝛyſe. 
And than the kynge in ful ſobꝛe wyſe. 
Conſydering the ſumme ofh's demaunde, 
To Jaſon ſpoke + ſayd he hall commaud, 
That his requeſt perfourmed were in haſt, 
Albe quod he J am ful ſoze agaſt, 
Ok wylkulneſſe thou chuldedeſtroped be, 
Leſt men thy death arected vnto me. 
And therupon would a blame ſek, 
Ofroyall power that I not ne let. 
Thy manly youth from ſuch Jeopardy 
Whrch were in ſothe a great vylany. 
And p2etudice tomy eſtate and name. 
That afterward men ſhould put me i blame, 
Th:ough ſalſe repoꝛte + wꝛong oypnyon, 
That J withſtode not thy deſtruction, 
¶ wherfoꝛe I rede that þ be pet bet auyſed, 
And my counſayle let not be diſppled. 
Foz better it is with honoure in certapne, 
nto thy country to repapꝛe againe, 

an wilfully foꝛ to tak? on hinde⸗ 
I moꝛtall thyng that no man may withſt3d; 
That is my rede and fully myn aduiſe. 
Take hede therto ſyth ye aren wyſe. 
Leſt thou repent when it is to late, 
And yf ſo be that thou wilt algate. 
Thy purpoſe holde and not do as J rede, 
A Pars J pꝛaye to be thy ſpede. 
The foꝛ to gyde wh atſoeuer ſhal befall, 
And eke J p2aye tothe goddes all, 
Safe and ſound thy body to reſtoꝛe, 
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Che fyꝛſt boke, 


Ot to allege moꝛe there agane. 

And Jaſon than full openly and plame, 
Touching p ſurplus of this dꝛedfull thing, 
At his departyng thus ſayd to the kyng. 
In audience tho of his loꝛdes all. 

What ſo of me hereafter now be fall, 

Oꝛ who ſo euer of malys theron mule, 

To all the woꝛlde fyꝛſt J you excuſe, 

And to the goddes platly you acquyte, 
That though J deye ye be nothyng to wyte. 
Ne no man ſhall arecte it vou of ſkylle, 

For that J woꝛke is freely at my wyll. 
Agayne the aduice of your hye pzudence, 
And lyfe oꝛ death here in pour preſence, 
Yooly of herte and neuer foꝛ to flytte, 
Unto the goddes and foꝛtune J commytte, 
So as them lyſt foꝛ me to 02dayne. 
Againe whoſe wyll J hall neuer plaine. 
Not them noꝛ you neſhall put in no blame, 
What ſobetide honour, toye, oz hame, 
And of this thyng thus an ende J make, 
Ind fo2 this tyme of yon myleue J take, 
And of all tho that you about ſtande. 

And one by one he toke them bythe hande, 
And in what wyſe foꝛth he gan hym dꝛeſſe, 
To pou anone J thyncke it to expꝛeſſe. 


yan that Titan had w his feruẽt hete 
Dꝛawen vp the dewe fro the leues wete, 
Towarde myd moꝛowe as J can diffine, 
Upon the houre whan the clocke is nine, 
aſon full manly and full —— : 
rmed in ſtele of chere full glad and lyght, 
Gan dꝛeſſe hym fo2th what hap that euer fal. 
And ſayd a dieu vnto his feres all. 
He in the boote and they vpon the ſtronde, 
And all a lone whan he came to londe, 
And in the water had his veſſell lafte, 
He fyꝛſt of all remembꝛyng on the crafte, 
Of Medea with all the arcumſtaunces, 
— how — — — 
n euery thing and had: in mynde, 
Ind than anone full manly as J fynde, 
He ſhope hun foꝛth and went a knyghtiy paſe 
Toward the bulles that foꝛged wer of bꝛaſe. 
But at the pomt whan he his iourney gan, 
Foꝛ hun Medea wered full pale and wan. 
Do ſoꝛe agaſt tha tnothing 
A tuthe it was to ſee what wo ſhe made, 


. 
— 


her glade. 


Foꝛ ſo her teares on her chekes twayne, 
Full pyteouſiy gan to deſtylle and rayne, 
That all foꝛdewed were her wedes blake, 
And aye this ſozowe ſhe made foꝛ his lake, 
Lykea woman fearefull and in doubte, 
While he his armes ful maly bzought about. 
To ſobbe and ſyghe ſhe can not be in a peace, 
Leſt he foꝛ haſt were ought rekles. 
Fro point to point to do as ſhe him bad, 
This was the life that Ce hath foꝛ hrmlad. 
¶ And foꝛ to ſe how be ſchulde him defende, 
She gan anone by greces to aſſende, 
Ofa Touret in to an hye pynacle. 
Where as ſhe myght haue tho none obſtacle, 
Nozlettyngnother foꝛ to haue a ſyghte. 
Of hym that was her owne choſen knight. 
And euer amonge with woꝛdes out ſhe brake 
And ſtoundemell thus to her ſelfe the ſpake. 
CO thou Jaſon my ſouerayne hertes heale, 
thou ought knew what wo foꝛ the J fele, 
othly J trowe it chulde the not aſterte, 
Fo to be trewe with all thy hole herte. 
And god J pꝛare this iourncy at the leſte, 
May this tyme tournen foꝛ the beſt. 
And kepe p ſaulfe # ſounde in euery membꝛe, 
And pete the might fully to remembꝛe, 
As I the taught and in the ſame fourme, 
Euery thynge fully to perfourme. 
Only this day thine honour to anaunte. 
Which foꝛ to ſe were all my hole plcaſaunce, 
Foꝛ certes Jaſon if the fylle ought amiſſe, 
Fare well my helth and all my woꝛldly bliſſe. 
And fare well than my mirthe and my ſolace, 
And my welfare, my foꝛtune. and iny grace, 
And all at ones my hartes ſuffiſaunte. 
¶ Lo this fo him was her goucrnaunte. 
Firſt fro time that he the lande hath nome, 
And firſt of all whanhe was thether come, 
Where as the bulles fell and diſpiteous. 
Out caſte their fyze and flawme furious, 
Fro out their mouthes wonder large a huge, 
Agame the whiche foꝛ his chiefe » 
Yym foꝛ to ſaue that he were not bꝛent, 
On ae bodythatkeptyumfrom damage 

om . 
Of thilke fyꝛe that was ſo full of rage. 
And the ſmokes darke and full horrible. 
Whiche to eſcape was almoſte impoſſyble, 
Fozanyman of what eſtate he be, 

Without 
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reer ernennt 


The kyꝛſte boke. 


without comfozte and counfayle of Medee. 

By whoſe doctryne Jaſon canſo wozke, 

That he is ſcaped fromthe miſtes darke, 

Ofthe ſyꝛe with the blaſes Llake, 

That all the eyze ſo cloudy hath do make, 
She had hym made ſo diſcrete and ſage, 

's By vertue onely ofthilke ſame ymage. 
Whych that he about his necke bare, 
Wherby he was ſo pꝛudent and fo ware, 

That when þbulles haue molt feerſlygaped 

Ye hath theyꝛ malyte ſo auyſedly ſcaped. 

foꝛ the enfection of theyꝛ troubled eyꝛe 

He hath vanquiſhed and was in no diſpeire, 

Foꝛ in eſſect agayne the foule fume, 

That would a man vnto the death conſume, 
The ymage was a ful pꝛeſeruatyfe. 
Hun to diffeud and to laue his lyfe. 


That was a beaſt ryght great # mõſtruous, 
Joule and hoꝛrible and deadly venimous, 
And was armed in ſcales large ar d thicke, 
Of whom the bꝛeath mote periilous + wicke, 
Was then the eapꝛe of any peſtylence. 
Dis venun was ofſuch a vyolence, 
ee 

n » 
A — as ofa fournes mouthe, 
D2 lyte the leuen that downe by the ſouth, 
Out of the Eaſtis wont in tempeſt ſite, 
Right ſo this ſothelp foz to wite, 
Out at his had a flawme blaſed. 
— — firſt amaſed. 
Das in his hert of thatdzcadfull thynge. 
But whi that he remembꝛed on his ringe. 
All feare and dꝛead was lavd aſyde and gone. 


And moꝛe ſurely to kepe hun out ofdzede, Foz in that ringe there was ſet a ſtone, 
Ful ofte ſythe the wꝛytte he did rede. Jul ryche noble and right vertuous. 
Foꝛthe vertue ok thilke ſame ozyſon, Df whych as tegcheth great vſydozus. 
Was vnto hym a full pꝛotettion. And in mine Aut wur alſo as J finde, 
That he not fell therby in no diſtreſſe, Moſt comenlycometh out of vnde. | 
And after that foꝛ rather.ſpkerneſſe, And mutt be kept chaſte and wonder cleane, 
Hun to pꝛeſerue in this his moꝛtall caſe, And of colour ſurmounteth euery grene. 
He toke the lycoure that in the vyall was, Whoſe vertue is all venym to deſtroye. 
And therwith all full lIyke a manly man, And to withſtand that it may not anoye. 
That all at ones he toke the bulles than. Of dꝛagon ſerpent of adder and of ſnake, 
And nought foꝛgat ſo warelyit to caſt, And ſpeeyally if ſo that it betake, 
— — — 22 — — — 

nd by the vertue ſo mightely 1 an woꝛme euen agayn e. 
Chat he ther thꝛough hath 2 Without abode in ſothe he may not cheſe, 
Che hole enfettion of the ſmoky leuen. Ok his venymthe foꝛce muſt he leſe. 
And whe the er ꝛe gan clere and al ỹ heanen, How tt de oꝛ vyolent of rage, 
And that p myſtes were waſted him tofoꝛne, But to the ſtone it doth ful great damage. 
With mãly hert he hath by the hoꝛne, Foz whan he hath his vertue do as blyue, 
Che ſterne bulles and by his vpolence, On petes (male it gynnetſ all to ryue. 
He D:ew them foꝛth in whom was no d Ind in it ſeife abydett whole no vhple, © 
And porcketh them ſo as the maner was, Foz in the land that called is Cecyle. 
And with the plough he made them go a paſe. T here is a warme p Bufo beareth p name. 
Hon vp nom down and ſo to eare the londe, And when men of malite make dim tame, 
Ind at his lyſt ſo burom he them fonde, 1 008 173] 
Ch u the ſopleſmothe bare and playn, 
They redy made to bearen any grayne, 


And on renges it tourned vp ſo downe. 
Foꝛ tho in theym was no rebellyawne. 
But humble meke and redy at his will, 
Il! his deſyꝛes plapnly to fu!fpll. ' 

C Ind Jaſon than lykea champpon, 
Gan hun enhaſte towardes the dꝛagon, 


ne rightagayne the wozmes headez// 
Chey holden it tyll that he be deadee 


Fo: that is ſothiphis vertue ot nature. 
That no benim laſt may noꝛ endure 
2 1 
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The fyꝛſte boke. 


nde this Bufo ryght anone, And roweth foꝛthe into that other yle. 
TR . — — eut a twain, Where Hercules all the meane wh1 le, 
One ly by kynde that no ma may reſtrayne. Upon the bzyncke with many other mo, 
Foꝛ the goddeſſe that called is Nature, Abode Jaſon till he had vdo. 
Whych nert her loꝛde al thyng in cure, And euerychone J finde that as blyue, 
Hath vertue gyue to herbe gras and ſtone, Onely foꝛ ioye when he did arpue, 
Wyych no man knoweth but her ſelfe alone. They gan to thanke to theyꝛ goddes all. 
Che cauſes hyd be cloſed in her hande. So gracyouſly that it hath yfall. 
That wyt of man can not vnderſtande, And that the fleſe he hath ſo knyghtlye wöne, 
Openly the myght of her woꝛkyng. That hone as cleare as the ſomer ſonne. 
And ſo Yaſon by vertue of this rynge, Which that he bꝛought with hym vnto löde, 
And thzough his ſton v might hi moſt auaũce His feares all abydyng on the ſtronde. 
Hath the d: bꝛought to vttraunce, N 
u whom de fonde no maner reſpſtence, A Ad whan Apollo of his dayes arke, 
pm to wythſtand foꝛte noꝛ diffence, Had m ß weſt almoſt yronne his marke, 
eyther by venym noꝛ none other ſtryke, And faſt gan downward dꝛawen + declyne, 

Therfoze he hath beraft him of his lyte. And on the wawes full watry gan to che, 
In manly wiſe and in the fielde outrayed, Pet oꝛ that he was paſſed the Occian, 
And Jaſon then full and well apayed, Jaſon is come with many a manly man, 
Hath w his ſwoꝛd ſpẽt on hm many a ſtroke. Df his coferes in pꝛeſence ofthe kinge, 
And lapde on hym as men on an oke, As he that had acheued euery thynge, 
His bꝛyght ſkales were ſo hard and dure, Vhich that longeth to conqueſt of the Kam, 
That well vnneth he ne might endure. And than Oetes as ſoone as euer he cam, 
Vym to dyſmembte and ſnute of ys head. To make hym chere outward hath hi pained, 
And then anone in the ſtede of ſede, Albe in herte ſothely it was but fayned, 
Foꝛ he full ſoꝛy was withouten dꝛead. 
Of the erployte and of the ſpede, 
Ofthis Jaſon that he the fleſe hathe wonne, 
But lyke in ſothe as the koune, 
When that theum lyſt craftely compace, 
To ſhewe outward a faythful meanyng face, 
Flbe the venymcloſed hole within, 
As in meaning there was no maner ſyn. 
Nygyht ſo the kyng wyth loke & foꝛhead clere, 
| Made vnto Jaſon outward right good chere 
That none ot theim ſhuld by vyctozye, Ind gan tohym to ſpeake in woꝛdes fewe, 
The death reioyte of other by memozye. Offrendlyhead and many ſygnes chewe. 
Foz all pfeare thus haue they made an ende. As though his conqueſt hole and euery dele. 
And after this Jalon gan to wende, From poit to point did like him wonder well, 
Unto the Kam with all his dylygence. And be full glad thathewas ſo foꝛtuned. 
In which he fondeno power no defence, Unto the ende that he hach ſo contuned. 
Nomaner ſtryfe no2 rebellyowne, And ioyeth both in ſpeche and countenaunce, 
And mightelythe Nam he dꝛaweth downe. That toꝛtune lyſt ſo far foꝛthe hun auaunce, 
And ſet an hand vpon eueryche hoꝛne, And to his paleys gan hun fapꝛe conuepe, 
And ſlewe it firſt and than he hath it ſhoꝛne. And daye by daye 
Out v his fleſe of golde ſo paſſyngryche. 7 Albe that it was nothing done of herte. 
That in this wozld ther was no ireaſout lich Foz this no les he felt full great ſmerte, 
And after that he maketh no delay, ' That ot his treaſour he was deſpoyled ſo, 
Jo tade higboote in all the halt e ma. And that he haththe ryche fleſe foꝛgo. 

— — To 
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The kyꝛtte bote. 


Co his domage and his confuſpon, 

And thus there was a great dyupſpon, 
Atwirt his chere + meanyng of his thoughte, 
Oft as it fareth if yt be dewlye ſought, 

That many man in meanyng falſea double, 
Can with the calme couer ſo the trouble, 


* Ofhyghe malyte hyd in his deſpze, 


And rake falſip the wycked couert fire, 

Ful hote bꝛennynge mwarde ofenupye, 

So wel were hym that cowd theim out eſpye. 
And knewe theyꝛ meanynge falſe a fraudel#t 
Where though alas ful manyan innocent, 
Deteiued is that wote not what they meane, 


And namely ſuche that not but trouthe wene. 
And every cheare that men totheimmake, 
Ofinnocence they foꝛ the beſt take. 

And in no wyſe thynke not but well, 
Kyght ſocertayne this Jaſon euerp dell, 
Hath take in gre what v kyng dag th 


Not aduertyng 5 grutchyn 
Foꝛ doubtles tho it ſat the 
That he the Nam hath loſt fot euermoꝛe. 
an pure —— 
0 
But fynally as of neceſſety, (gapue, 
Is at that tyme it might none other be. 
Ind playnipiawe hatbemay not chele, 
But that algate the fleſe he muſt leſe. 
Whether it were that he were lyef oz lothe, 
d he wer not wzoth C 
oꝛ onely he as of his gentiineſle, 

ſigne outward ofgrutching dotherpzeſle, 
— — 
He cheareth Jaſon and his companye, 
At whych tyme aboute enuirowue, 
From euerp partye of his regyowne, 
The people came to ſtaren and to gaſe, 
Upon the Ram as it were on a maſe. 
They loke wonder and deme what thẽ lyſt. 
On whoſe domes is but lytell tryſt. 
They oft varie and tourne to and fro, 
That who that wyſelp taketh hede therto, 
Thecomon people chaungeth as a phane. 
To day they were #tomo2ow do they wane 
Is doth the mone they be ſo flaſkeſable. 


full ſore. 


Pho truſteth thẽ hall finde the full vnſtable. The 


Fo: ſome were ——— 
And ſome ſoꝛy and lyke it neuer adell. 


ſpeake pꝛyme. 
Dome other ſapd they woder how he myght rr 


Agapne the dꝛagon oꝛ the bulles fyght. 
Oꝛ how that — fozce of Marte, 
Out of the ple alyue might aſtert. 
Dome other ſapde that perauenture, 
By craft was wꝛouqht all this dyſcomfeture, 
Other dy charme oꝛ ſome ſozcerye, 
Thus eche of them after wers lantelye, 
Gan deme ofhym all the longe daye. » 
But at the laſt bout makyng of delay. 
Ful glad and lyght Medea do'vne deſcedeth, 
From her dt outwardly pꝛetendethe. 
Sadnes of chere as che nothig ne knewe. 
Foꝛ nought could men cbceme as by her hew, 
Yer ſecret meaning ſo hath ide womanly, 
Demened her and eke ſo pzudently, 
That ſhe auoyded bydiſcreſcton, 
All fanteſpe and all ſuſpection. 
That no man coude as of her woꝛking deme, 
» Nothyngbut well foꝛ as it chuld ſeme, 
e. By poꝛte and cheare there was no cauſe wht, 
And ſo by pꝛoceſſe dꝛewe her pꝛyuelp. 
Towarde Jaſon foꝛ che was not to lere, 
And ſ che bad hun in his ere, 

n any wyſe that he not ne leue, 
o her chambze foz to come at eue. 
Foz matter they foꝛ to treat. 


Which he thal knowe at lerſur whẽ they mete, 

Ind ſo anone when entred was the night, 

Sole byhym lelfewithouttozche 03 yght, 
— — 


Ind 


— 

With him to treate of ſome holpnelle, 
— matters of contemplacion. 
—— was i mitte with ſuch deuocion, 


as J gefſe, 


kreche Uenus to holde a memoꝛpe, 
With hun alone in her oꝛatoꝛpe, - 
openly as ypocrytes p2aye. 


Df the the people foxto —— 


But they haue not the night id dilpended. 
Foz vapne noꝛ none — month 


r — 
wythout 
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The ipzlte boke, 
Ind this the nygut kogether they diſpende, t were but baine to maken rehertaple. 
Chat J am dull foꝛ to compꝛehende, wote nothynge howe it might auaue. 


Theobſeruaunces of ſuch relygyous, 
Pꝛolyt in woꝛkyng o2 compedyous, 
Demeth pour ſelfe pe get no moꝛe of me. 
Foꝛ well ye wote in euerp faculte, 

Who ſo hath kno and experpence, 
Men wyll to hym rather gpue credeuce, 
Wycrfoze I ſape ye that be wyſe and can. 
Are not me whypch am ſo rude a man. 
To deme a thyng and namely when that it, 
Paſſeth my knowing alſo and my wyt. 
Foꝛdulled is mynetmagynatyfe, | 
To deme in pꝛactike oꝛ in ſpeculatyfe, 
IPherfoze I paſſe and let it oner ſlide, 

And foꝛthe I thynke if pe liſt abide, 
— to tell of Jaſon and Medee. 

The whych accozd?d and aſſented be, 
That ſhe with hun ſhould into Grete wede, 
When that he goethj choꝛtiy this the ende. 
Unwyſt her father and euery other wyght. 
Saurche alone that hath his trouth plyght, 
Fo: to be freweboth in well and wo, 

Unto his laſt to her and to no mo. 


¶ How Jaſon after this conqueſt with Me⸗ 
10 dea and e retourned agapne into 
Theſalye, Cap. vii. 


8 Nd whan Jaſon afterhis Journee, 
AS rochelotoke vnto has degree 
Refrethed was in Colchos ofthe kynge, 
Withall that might be to his lykynge, 

Ind a moneth paſſed was and gone, 
. 
urpo oꝛtly , 
5 
yng eaſour X 
With fui afſent allo ofHerrules. 
¶ But O Medea thou haſteſt all to faſt, 
Thou were to ſiawe wyſely foꝛ to caſt, 
What chuld befall when p; thy iourney tobe. 
Foꝛ how that he in miſchiefe the fo 
And how that he was falſe and eke 
Toꝛ allhis othes to the wherof J fpnde, 
And how that thou doth at eue i moꝛowe 
Thy tatali chaunce and 
— By wepteſt after and gan thy ſelfe to tende, 
Tyll death of all made a wofull ende, 


» 


pyteous ſoꝛowe, 


Noꝛ howe Jaſon vnkynde foꝛ thenones, 
Kecepued hath n tallionis. 


Okthe goddes foꝛ his diſnaturcineſſe. 
Foz he in miſ and in wꝛetchedneſſe, 
Made eke an ende, though the crnell hate, 


Of felle Marg loo here the moꝛtall fate, 
Of theſe twayne that made their ende ſo. 
But J ſuppoſe lyke as wꝛiteth Guydo, 
Foꝛ their gynnynge was not vertuous, 
Anende foloweth full contagious. 
Alas yf they hadde taken hede afozne, * 
Thau had they not in miſchiefe be foꝛloꝛne. 
But who wyll not afoze this miſchiefe ſe, 
Map not eſchewe to haue aduerſitie, 

n the ende platly to deupne. 

oꝛ eueniyke _ as a medicyne, 
Auapleth not whan the ſycke is dead. 
Foz what map helpe the ſtomake oz the head, 
Lectuarye emplapſtre oꝛ pocpon, 
Oz my reteite o2 jon, 
Herbe oꝛ ſtone ot that the leches knowe, 
Khan that the coꝛps is lapde in carth alows, 
¶ Oꝛ whana beaſt is tourned to careme, - 
Myne auctour ſayth that u is but vepne, 
Fo: his recure to ſeken any halowe, 
Oꝛ to his ere foꝛ to lepne a ſalowe. 
Foz veryly after his fantaſye, 
t helpethnotnoz doth no remedy. 
oꝛ thpnge perfourmed in his due date. 
Moze vertue hath thi whi nt cometh to late. 
Bight ſo in caſe verplyſemblable, 
Of wogldlp truſt falſe and full mutable, 
Who caſte no peryll tpil that it be falle, 
In ſtede of ofte taſteth galle. 
Blended with luſte which tho is pꝛeſent, 
And of the future ſlouthe and necligent, 
That theim ne lyſte afoze no miſchiefe caſte, 


Eyll in the ſnare they de englued fafte, 


Fo to pzvupde they be 

Full indiſcrete — 

To caſte the peryll oꝛ that it be tyde. 

They ſewe their [ut their reaſon goeth aſide, 

As it befell whylom ofthis two, 

2 how ſoener l Jaden tber k 

o tuer o be. 

fynde playnly the harme alone had che. 

he great damage and the fynall — 
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The firſt boke; 


Fotlacke of wyſedome ſhe ne wolde aduerte, Foz they were lpke their father of b 
What chuld be fall white her journey toke, And eke that put her moſt in 


And then — be — FA You falſly he I can hym not excuſe, 
But ſyth the wꝛought only of wplf oued —— Ceruſe. 
without counſayle oꝛ — 2 Ede in his piſtelles who ſo taketh hede, 


. Her deadly ſoꝛowe there may beholde # rede. 
Foꝛlyte 02 nought it myght now auayle. And howe that che her trouth aboughte ſoze, 


Let her alone —— — Of Medes ye gete ot me no moꝛe. 
Foꝛ well J wote touchynge her In all this boke no2 of her auenture, 

It was not take in good plyte of the mone. But I wyll nowe do my buſy cure, 

Ot haſtyneſſe he began to ſoone. * to tourne my ſtile to Jaſon. 
Cheſynge an houre which was not koꝛtunat, And of the werre he made on Lamedon. 
Foꝛ che alone of frendes deſolate, Like at in Guyddis openly deſcribed, 
Colchos fozſoke and is to chyp gon. After that he in Grete was aryued. 

And in all the haſte be byddynge of Jaſon, 

Percules and all his companye, EJrttwhanJafon and —— alſo; 
That with him comyn out of Theſalye, mo, 


Plonded — meyer 


Without tarying fozthwith at a wozde, — — eſalye, 
Pentred ben chyppes boꝛde. Kyng Pelleus with all his chiualrye, 
Only foꝛ cauſe that the wynde is good. Caſte hym playnly that he de well ust rie: 
— —— — Co mete his neuewe at his ariuayple. 

And thus aſſented ſtale awaye — And whan they mette in tountenance t chere 
With all the treaſure that they catche myght, ee 
And with them ladde plente of vitayle, 
And foꝛthe anone they began to ſayle, 
By many coaſt aud many ſondꝛp ple, 
To wardes Grece and all this meane while, 
Was Medea glad and of good chere. 
She and Jaſon ſyttynge both pfears, 
And Hercules of very gentyineſſe, 
Her to comfoꝛte did his buſpneſſe, 
Al faynyngly foz the maner ſake, 
As theſe loners full queynte can it make. 
Tylil they haue had hooly their pleaſaunce, 
Their luſt fulfylled than vttreth varyance, 
As it by J —— — 2eued vtterly, 
That hath foꝛſaken full vnkyndly, 
IM 
e no 0 
' © No2maketh of her none other mencion, e, 
trowe in myne opynpon, 
That her o20wes ende and euery deale, 
Reherſed be full openly and weale, 
Methamoꝛphoſeos + waits there full plaine. 
Where as Naſo recoꝛdeth in certayne, 
Her death not only noꝛ her heuyneſſe, 
EET 
aſon and telleth playnlyhoboe, 
Medea hath both her ſonnes ſlowe, . 


Path canſed him with 
Out of Colchos with honour to repayzes 
Ce ma rt neg 


The fy2ft boke; 


Ofamattere that fret his herte ſoꝛe, 
From dape to daye encreaſyng euer moꝛe. 
Beſechyng hym to graunt hym audience, 
Touchyng a wꝛonge and a vyolence, 
Done vnto hym whan he no harme ne ment. 
In Troye lande to Colchos as he wente. 
This is to ſaye the kynge of Trope towne, 
Within the bondes of his region, 
Than J and myne in great aduerſitye, 
With winde and wether foꝛdꝛyuen in the ſea, 
Us to refreſhe to lande dyd aryue, 
Not in purpoſe with hym foꝛ to ſtryue. 
But foꝛ to reſt vs after all our wo, 
A lytell phyle and foꝛth anone to go. 
Foꝛ we in ſothe no maner harme ne thought, 
But he vnkpnaly ot very malyce ſdught, 
Agaynſt vs to fynde occaſpon, 
Byddyng in haſte to voyde his region. 
Notwithſtanding that we come in peace, 
Lyke as mybꝛother knoweth Hercules. 
Unto no wyght doyng no diſtreſſe, 
Wherfoze we pꝛaxe to pour hygh nobleſle, 
To our purpoſe foꝛ to condiſtende. 
Ok whiche platiy this the fynall ende. 
That we be ſette in full concluſpon, 

ooly to woꝛke to his deſtruction, 

ke our anowe whan we thenſe went. 

fit ſo be pe goodly lyſte aſſent, 

nd all at ones, ſtrongly and not ſpare, 
Maugre hs myght to Trope foꝛ to fare, 
So that we may fynde in pou fauoure, 
Us to refreſhe with golde and with treaſure, 
Ind only eke ok our curteſpe, 
Vs ſtrength alſo with pour cheualrpe. 
¶ And Pelleus without moze abode, 
Anone as he this matter vnderſtode, 
Aſſented is of herte and wyll alſo, 

n this voyage with thenn foꝛ to go. 

nd all the worthy of that regyowne. 
Kynges, Dukes, and Loꝛdes of renowne, 
= — — is — — — 

o go wi m and helpe what 0 
And of this iourney chieke ſolicitour, 5 
Das Hercules the woꝛthy tonquerour. 
¶ And he in haſte his retenewe to make, 
Towarde Spartos hath the way take, 
Whicheis an ple to Grekes pertinent. 

Fully obeying to their commaundement, 
In whiche Pollux and Caſtoz eke alſo, 


The worthy hing the mighty bꝛothern two, 
Were as J fynde that tyme gouernours. 
And bare therrcrowne like noble werreours, 
And bꝛothern weren alſo vnto Eleyne. 
And as poetes lyketh fo2 to fayne, 
That Jupiter foꝛ all his deyte, 
Upon Leda begat them all thzee, 
That in beautie all other dyd extelle, 
And as fo2 Eleyne lyke as bokes telle. 
Concepued was in Tpndarys the ple, 
Unto the londe ioynyng of Cecyle, 
Cherfoꝛe of ſome J fynde that che is. 
After the ple called Tyndaris, 
Ot their byzth me lyſt no moe to endite, 
But foꝛthe J thyncke of Hercules to wayte, 
That hath beſought theſe noble king twain, 
With mighty hande to do their buſy payne, 
Only to graunte with him foꝛ to wende, 
To Trope warde choꝛtly this the ende. 
And to aſſente they ſaye not ones nay, 
With all the power that they catche map. 
Againe what tyme that him lyſt aſſpgne, 
And Hercules with chere full beninge, 
Thanked them of that they him behyght. 
And foꝛth he wente in all the haſte he night. 
Toward Meſſene the ſtronge londe, 
Within whiche the noble king he fonde, 
The knightiy man the woꝛthy Thelamon, - 
Loꝛde and pꝛynce of that region. 
Chat in armes was one the manlpeſt, 
That was a lyue and egall with the beſte. 
And whan he knew that Hercules was com, 
Fo: toye he hath hym in his armes nome. 
And himrecepued in all maner thynge, 
Lyke as it ſat to a wozthy kyng. 
And whan he wiſte ſothiy what he mente, 
—— 5 — — 
gone Tropens foꝛ to greue. 

And — — his leue, 
And hym enhaſteth to Theſalye agapne. 
eee 
Jn all the haſte that it may be do, 

o ſende and all his loꝛdes call, 
And to aſſemble his woꝛthy knyghtes all. 
Chꝛughout his lad p were both nigh a ferre. 
Suche as he knewe p were experte in werre, 
And them alſo that were of counſayle ſage, 
Foz wyt ofthem that be yronne in age, 


The firſt boke, 


Is more than foꝛte without experience. 

But whan manhode is mente with ſapience, 
Who loketh well it may double auayle. 

And they that longe haue vſed to trauayle, 
Lyke as it is playnly to ſuppoſe. 

May helpe moſte our tourney to diſpoſe, 

F 02 vnto age experience and wytte, 

To pouth fozce and hardineſſe ſytte. 

And whan that both be of one entent, 

Fully acco2ded to woꝛken by aſſent, 

With a quarell grounded vpon ryghf, 
Chꝛugh helpe of grace Þ hath treble t, 
The nede not dꝛede with ſpere noꝛ w e, 
In knyghtly wyſe foꝛ to holde a feilde. | 
Fo: of knighthode the fame and the glozy, 
Noꝛ in armes conqueſt noz victory, 

Benot aſſured vpon multitude. 

But on manhode ſo grace lyſte conclude, 

¶ Therfote let vs foꝛ to auenge our 'w2ong, 
Firſt with right make our ſelfe ſtronge, 

And efte our fo2ce manly foꝛ to ſhewe, 

Ok knyghtes choſe taken out a fewe, 

Ind ſo auopde encombꝛaunce of numbꝛe. 
Ind ſo we Hall our foes beſte encombꝛe. 
And of all that that Hercules hath ſayde, 
kyng Pelleus was tho right well apayde. 
Fo as him thought his counſaũe was righte 
Ind Hercules without moze abode, (good, 
Is in great haſte with his meine gon, 

Toa p2ouince that called is Pilon. 
— — of noble fame, 
nd as I fynde Heſtoꝛ was his name. 
Full renowmed and ſtronge ofchiualrye, 
And he was eke of kinred and allye, 

Co Hercules and of the ſame bloud. 


ready 
Ind as ag euer 
— he maye, 


Where was the naupe, 
ofthe — —— > 1 
Well enarmed and vitayled, 
CIndPelleus hath taken fyꝛſte the ea, 
Andeuerplozde lpke to his degree, 
Pthypped is and ready foz togon, 


With Hercules and alſo with Jaſon, 
Ther beheſtes manly to fulfyil, 
Towardes Troye the Citie foꝛ to ſpylle. 
And after that ſothly as J fynde, 

They not abyde but vpon the wynde. 


Howe Jaſon, Dercules, and all the pꝛyn⸗ 
tes of Grete, aſſembled to adnengeÞ vncur⸗ 
teſp done to theim by Lamedon in this expedi 
tion towardes Colchos. Cap. vui. 


Wudben that the ſote ſtoꝛmes of Apꝛyll, 
” Unto the roote full lowe gan deſtule, 
His luſtye licour with many holſome choure, 
To reyſe the vertue hyghe vpon the floure. 
And Phebus was aſcendyng in his ſyhere, 
And on the bꝛeſt ſmote his beames cleare. 
Of the Ram full colerike at all: 
alowynge in veer the Equinoctiall, 
Mayes kalendes entren in foꝛ ſothe, 
And zephirus with ſwete bꝛeath and ſmothe, 
The tendꝛe bꝛaũches enſpireth + doth ſpꝛyng 
When euery buſde is freche and bloſomynge, 
And from the hylle the water is reuolued. 
Ok ſnowes whyte p Phebus hath diſſolued. 
Fox than the bawme vapoureth vp alofte, 
Into the eyꝛe from the herbes lofte. | 
The rotes vertue by colde of wynter hydde, 
s myght and his force ykydde, 

Out ot the erth in herbe and enery tree, 
Shade in the bzaunches his hunn dite, 
Irayſed only with the ſonnes h2ate, | 
And wich the moyſter ofthe raynesſwete, 
Whan ſfluer welles cheden out their ſtremes, 
—— with the ſonne beames. 

nd foꝛ he had doith newe greene againe, 
Yer largeſle ad 
And nightingales 


vpon euery playne. | 
that all the wodde ronge, 
Full amoꝛouſly did welcome in their ſonge, 
Che luſty ſeaſon freche and deſpꝛous. | 
Namely to hertes the whiche ben amoꝛous. 
And whan the ſea calme is ⁊ blaundichinge, 
Fro trouble of wynde oz wawy boylynge.. 
And is from tempeſt ſure to eſcape. | 
The ſame ſeaſon Grekes fozth themHape, 
Towardes Troye,Erles, Dukes, a kynges, 
Their chyppes ſtuffed w all maner thynges, 
That to werre them moſt anaple, 


Andxyght anone they began to ſayle, 


— ̊ — , , . ee lire MN 
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whan al was redy without moze abode, 
Eche @yppe by other on the water rods. 
And whan the winde at their luſt gau blowe, 
A ioye it was to ſe them go by rowe, =» 
Whiche made tht haſt x ſpeden on their waie, 
Chat in choꝛt tyme they comen ben to Trop, 
Ind in the hauen called Symeonte, 

Whan Phebus fer vnder their oziſente, 

I weſtred was that men no myght hym ſe, 
Grekes byn paſt all peryll of the ſea, 

And caſt their ancrees thynking foꝛ the beſt, 
In their ſhippes the lame night to reſte. 


A Ad in p moꝛowe whan the larke x 
The wozthi Grekes ſomaly x ſo ſix 
Began to lande. in all the haſte theymyghte. 
On Trope grounde and their tentes pighte. 
Afoꝛe the towne with great dylygence, 
Foꝛ they ne founde no maner reſpſtence, 
And all this whyle they ſette good awayfe, 
On euery ſyde leſte there were deceyte. 
Tylil on the houre that the ſonne bꝛyght. 
Had in the moꝛowe ſhade his rody lyghte, 
Ampd the fielde vpon euerp tente, 
At whiche tyme all of one aſſente, 
The Grekes were aſſembled euerpchone. 
Ind by the byddyng of the kynge anone, 
aſon fyꝛſt and with hun Hercules, 
Nth many wo hy beyng in that pzeſe, 
Ben to the tente of Pelleus prome. 


And whi theſe loꝛdes of grece both al « fome 


Aſſembled were and in that place met, 
And eche of them in his degree was ſet. 
Than Pelleus whan al was wheſt 
Right thus began ß ſentence of his wpil. 


¶ O noble a wor hy of hye eſtate and lowe, 


Wherfoze anone in all the haſte wo may. 
Lette vs ſet on without moꝛe delaye. 
But fyzt I rede that we taken hede, 
To thꝛe thynges moſt helpyng in this nede. 
— by aduyſe and good diſcretion, 
02 our defence and good ſaluacion, 
Do pzudentiy our wardes fo2 to make, 
That none of oures be at miſchiefe take, 
This plke daye foꝛ lacke of pꝛouidence. 
The ſeconde is to do our diligence, 
With all our might and hole entention, 
So to labour that full diſtruction, 
Come to our foes # to our ſelues gloꝛp. 
¶ Ind this the thirde that we may victoꝛpe, 
niope of them platly at the laſte. 
Jfweof gpg: through our hne 
our hardineſſe, 
May vanquiche them weſhal ſo hye richeſſe, 
Conquere oft them to out poſſeſſpowne, 
Foz it is knowen howthat Troye towne, 
Ot all as it Malbe founde, 
Of golde x treſour doth paſſingiy habounde, 
That our yppes ſothlpas I wene, 
Fo: to receiue neſhall not mow ſuſteine, 
The habundaunte tha 


Is 


n the pzeſence — — | 
aid his counſaile was highely to comende, 
Foz wyſe begynnynge u ed by the ende. 


But to eſlecte our purpoſe foꝛ to bꝛynge. 
and ſiyll, My counſayle is that in the moznynge, 


Tofoꝛe oz we diſcured byn by daye, 
That we vs arme in all the haſte we mape. 


whoſe knightly fame thꝛoughout þ wozldeys And on this fielde that we do our payne, 
— — ſonne. (know, Foz to denyde our mayne to wayne. 


That Grekes pet neuer thynge begonne, 
That they ne had the victozpe at — 


Foꝛ with 5 lawꝛer ſo fer as men may wende, 
They crowned ben of what theitoke on hid, The 


And of the tone Thelamowne, 
Be gouernour o — 8 


And of the other byut 
nernaunce 


Gallhaue, 
theun to ſane. 


Suche is thier happe both on ſe andlande, And I my ſelfe and Jaſon here my bzother, 


CWherto 


ꝛeye lo;d;mo@ worthiefrenowne Shall ſecretely go withall the other, 


pe tan remembꝛe of kyng Lamedowne, Under the Citie oꝛ the lonne Gpnes. 
And of the wꝛonge he vpon pou wzought, And in the buſhaile and the thicke vpnes, 
han harme to him none of you ne thought, Weſhall vs hyde and kepe vs there fuli koye, 


ich muſt be quit ſhoꝛtly this the ende. 


Foz we be come to ſtroie them and to ſhende, 


FozLamedon that is byng of Trope, 
| Anone 


% \LS. « £akit = £4 % = 


AS a. @ £4 a = zyWHK 


WW. 4 £2 hh 4 2 ©. dh. I. 44 is > kat 1_ 2a a ww 


The fy2ſte boke, 


Anone as he may here oꝛ map eſpye, 
Ok the Grekes with his cheualrye, 
Out of the Citie will yſſue out anone. 
Winz vs to fyght + venge hym ok his fone. 
But whan he cometh to ourſhippes warde, 
Neſto2 the duke ſhall in the firſt warde, 
Pete with hym and Caſto2 ſhall alſo, 
Whan he ſeeth time knightly haue ado, 
To helpe Neſtoꝛ if that u be nede. 
The thirde warde Pelleus hall lede, 
And whyles ye do thus him occuppe, 
Jaſon and J ſhall vs as faſte hye, 
Unto the Citie vnwiſt of them echone, 
J doubte not we chall it wyn anone. 
Doth by counſayle and it will you auaple, 
And here mp trouth that ye may not fayle, 
Fo2 to conquere the Citieyonde tofoze. 
This all and ſome ye gete of me no moꝛe. 
¶ And theyaccozd w —— dt might 
Enarme theim in ſtele Þ one full bzyght, 
Againe the ſonne at moꝛowe whan he riſeth, 
And wꝛought at all as Hercules deuiſeth. 


¶ Ofthe battaile betwirt the Grecians and 
the Trotans, wherin the Troyans were diſ⸗ 
comfeted, their kinge ſlayne, and after their 
Citic taken, raſed, and deſtroyed, Ca.ir, 


png Lamedon whan that he herde tell, 

Oftheircomm — 
But ont he went with many a noble > 
2 youth and deſyꝛous to fyght. 
And all tho that mighten armes beare, 
Oꝛthat coude ſhote oz handell durſte a ſpere. 
¶ And whan they were aſſebledin the fielde, 
e. Eueryche his armes depeint vpon his ſhilde, 

Bꝛouded oz bete vpon his coote armure, 

Chan Lamedon with all his buſy ture, 
Set them in oꝛdꝛe and his wardes maketh. 
And in the fielde foꝛth his waye he taketh, 
Towarde the Grekes as any lyne | 
Fully purpoſynge there to abide and 
Je was not ware of thf that were behynde, 
He not aduerteth oꝛ caſteth in his mynde, 
The greatſleyght noz the treachery, 
That him was ſhape he coude it not eſppe. 
But foꝛthe he wente with his wardes ſet; 


pe, 


de. 
de. 


Vith herte bolde aſtoned not at all. 


And the Grekes anone with himhath mes 


Dube Neſto2 firſt ſturdy as a wall, 
n whoſe manhod was neuer foundẽ lacke, 
ull knightly than vpon his hoꝛſe backe, 
Gan pꝛeſe in with many woꝛthy Greke, 
With Lamedon ſturdelyto mete. | 
At whiche tyme they felte it full vnſwete. 
Foꝛ in the frounter many manly man, 
With ſperes firſt together ran. 
And eft with \wozdesſharpe # kene ygroũde 
Was thilke daye geuen many a wounde. 
Where as they met thus on euer ſyde, 
Thꝛugh plate ⁊ maile their woundes bledds 
And baſenettes they riue to pᷣ̊ crowne, (wide, 
The noyſe of ſtrokes in the eyꝛe gan ſowne. 
And of the blode that tho was had of new, 


Itous and wood as he were fall in r 
Ve thought he wold » great pompe 
Ofthemof Troye and lo he dyd anone. 
Foꝛhe vnhozſcth of them many one. 
And fellyſlough all that ſtode hun afozne, 
And many harneys he hath ð daye to toꝛne. 
And made ſheldes foꝛ to ryue a ſonder, 
That to beholde it was a very wondꝛe. 
Til Lame don his people ſawe go backe, 
Foꝛ Pclleus bꝛought them ſo to wꝛacke, 
Wherofin herte he felte full great payne. 
Beſeching them efte to repaire againe, 
And kyth their might + like as men endure, 
And ſo the fielde he made them to recure. 
Tyll duke Neſtot knewe that Lamcdowne, 
Amid the fielde was kynge of Troyec towne, 
And right anone without moze abode, 
Agaynſt hym a full great pace he rode, 
And whan the kyng did him firſteſpye, - 
Of hype diſpite of rancour and enuye, 
In knightiy wyſe gan to tourne againe. 
Nothyage agaſt but of hye diſdapne, 
With yꝛous herte enbolned all with pude, 
His hojle fperly ſmytyngin the iy de, 
That from pᷣ pzicke out ran the red bloud, 
And foꝛth to Neſto2 like as he were wood, 
He rode anone and he his ſpere brake, 
But he fullkmghtly kept his hozſe backe, 
And full delpueriy him againe to quite, 
wil ſpeare full harpe whette foꝛ to byte, 
held a bꝛeſt gaue him ſuch a woũde 
Chat o his hors he felde hi down — 
of whiche fall the we nathynga fer 
Upziſeapene and kni dꝛewe his wird, 
So angre fret hym at his herte rote, 
That he vnhoꝛſed fyghte muſte on fote. 
Wherof he was in party full confuſe , 
Cyll one Cedar came to his reſcuſe. 
That was made knight p ſelfe ſame 
—— — luſty and of noble 
yttyng that tyme on a noble ſtede, 
Ina — that he gan n 


Gan foꝛth to p 
Toward Neſto 
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And many aftroke eche on other ſpendeth, 
With charpe ſwerdrs kene foꝛ to byte. 
Eueriche at other gan foyne and finyte. 
Tru Lamedon with a diſpyteous chere, 
From of his face raſed his viſer. 
And by that ſtrype he ot at ones ſmet, 
A ryche cercle from — — 
Of large perte goynge wne. 
With — and all he efvert y beate a downe, 
That whyles Neſtoꝛ thus * hym ſtode, 
Hus face was all depeint with his bloud, 
That certamely the ſoth to conclude, 
Had not Grekes with multitude, 
Keſcued hun he had of Lamedowne, 
Be ſlayne as faſte foꝛ he was boꝛe a dobone, 
Unto the earth amonge the hoꝛſe feete. 
But Caſtoz thought that he ne wolde lete, 
To be his helpe as he behelde pfeare, 
And yꝛouſiy he toke a mighty ſpere, 
And to Cedar that I ſpake of late, 
He gan to ryde and pꝛicke in deadly hate. 
But oꝛ he came and toke him there doubtfles 
A Tropan knight called Seanerides, 
Coſyn to Cedar whan he hath this ſene, 
On a courſer rode anane bytwene, 
And with a ſpere he ſmote Caſtoꝛ ſo, 
That with the ſtroke it broken is a two. 
To whom Caſtoz withouten moꝛe areſte, 
Hath with a ſpere amyddes ofthe bzeſt, 
Segnerides gyue amoztall wounde. 
2 — 

edar ca en 
That heanone of fellmelancolve, 712 
And ol diſpyte boylynge in his herte, 
— beep ok p fielde 
t from Caſtoꝛ toke his chelde. 
— of rancour and of rage, 
o 


— 
fraught? ; 


dee nn 
them ol —.— tho. 


Downe to the 


— — yy — 
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Chat maugre them Caſtoz when he fond, 
Of fozce he refte hun from his enemies h6d, 
And to his hoꝛſe reſtozed hym agapne. 
And after that this Pollu x in certapne, 
Of very anger and offeruent Ire, 
Agayne Troians with rancoure ſet a fyze, 
That al at ones he vpon theim ſet. 
And in his mode by foꝛtune as he met, 
A Troian knight called Eliatus, 
In armes ponge freche and deſyꝛous, 
Wonder ſemelyand yet of tendꝛe age, 
The kinges ſonne alſo of great Cartage, 
And neuewe eke vnto king Lamedon. 
Whom Pollux hath like a Lyon, 
Without compaſſion pytpe o2mercye, 
Within the renges ſlayne ful cruolly, 
That Lamedon whan he gan take hede, 
Ofinwarde dole felt his herte blede, 
Whan he hym ſawe in pot vpon the deathe, 
Full pyteouſly pelden vp the breathe, 
Upon the playne as he lay him befozne. 
Fo: whiche anone he made ſowne a hoꝛne, 
At which time there came in riche araye, 
Seuen. M. knigh tin all the haſte they map, 
Upon his deathe auenged fo2 to be. 
Which merciles of theyꝛ great crueltye, 
The Grekes haue here and there contoũded, 
Here lyeth one dead & here another wotided, 
So that they might with them hold no tacke. 
So mo ꝛtally they made theim go abacke, 
That all gan tourne to theyꝛ contuſion. 
And fynally that daye wyth Lamedon, 
The triumphe had and the fielde pgone, 
— ms ofthe towne anone, 

nto the there came a meſlengere, 
That hathhim tolde wa ful piteons cheare, 
How the Grekes haue his Citye take. 
¶ Then foꝛ to ſe the wo he tho did make. 
It would haue made a piteus herte as bliue, 
Ot very dole a ſundꝛe foꝛ to riue. 
Do loꝛe he gan within hun ſelfe to mourne. 
He wiſt not to what partye he may tourne. 
But in a weuer he 
Ifoze him (awe the 


abiding longe. 

| e the mighty Grekes ſtronge, 
And in the Citie another hooſt behinde, 
Almoſte foꝛ wo he went out of his minde. 
And ſodeynly 


hum Jaſon, 


Out of rule and from all gouernaunce. 


That by theyꝛ ſleyght wonnen had towne, 
And in all haſt this cruell Hercules, 

The giaunt o foꝛce pereles, 

Lyke a Lyon wood and diſpiteous, 

Oꝛa Tygre ramage and furyous, 

Gan or newe theim of Troye alſaple. 
And with his ſwoꝛde perte plate # mayle. 
Which of laboure were full mate and feynt, 
And of longe fight with werineſſe atteynt. 
And he came in luſty freche and grene, 

Chat they his foꝛce might him not ſuſtene. 
Foz as he rode among theim here a vonder, 
n eruell wiſe he ſeuered them a ſonder. 
nd put theim hoolp in this high miſchaunce, 


earth fierſly 
And vpon him in all the haſt he might, 


Down ſodeinl » 
And inlghtely rent of ig Baſe. 


thepayne 
ca in 


felde, Who 
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And in the temples did great violkte. 
There to the goddes doyng no reuerente. 
Fo all they ſpoyle without dꝛead oz feare, 
And vnto ſhippe euery thing they beare. 
And mereyles on croked olde and lame. 
They? ſwerdes they made cruelly to tame. 
And chudꝛẽ ſoukyng at theyꝛ mother beſte, 
They kill and ſley withouten moꝛe areſt. 
And youg maydens gin diſtreſſe, 
Full gentyl boꝛne and of great ſemelyneſſe, 
With theym theyled r may not them excuſe, 
They? freche beaute falſly to miſuſe. 
They waſte bꝛen and conſumen all, 
And roũde aboute they bzake adowne ß wall. 
And Expone the kinges doughter dere, 
That was to hun ſo paſſingly entere, 
Byhis life — to Lamedon, 
Meke and bening of her condicion. 
This Hercules hath auone her take, 
Chat in her dꝛead ful pyteouſly gan quake. 
And her delyuered vnto Thelamowne, 
Fo: that he entred firſt into tovwne. 
And he his gift recepuedhath at gree, 
Bytauſe che was ſurmonn ting okveautee. 
Nt ke She — — Id; 
ot like as hea kin dughter chuld. 
Fo ſyth he hath her wonne by victozpe, 
Foz his woꝛchip and his ownegloꝛpe, 
Hauing regarde to her highe degree, 
He Quld rather of knightly honeſtee, 
And ofknighthode wedded her therfoze, 
Sith that che was of blode ſo gentill boꝛe. 
Than ol talſe luſt agayne all goadl:h:ad, 
Uſed her beautye and her womanhaede, 
DPrſhoneſtlp and in ſuch ſinfull wiſe. 
Okropall blode not lyke the high empzyſe. 
Not the doctrine of natures right, 
Noꝛ like to nurture ofa gentil 
Conſydered fyꝛſt her and her kinrede, 
Yergrene youth and eke her maydenheade, 
So good ſo fayꝛe ſo woman therto, 
A kinges doughter ot vyꝛth che was alſo, 
To haue her wed it coulde haue be nochame. 
Now Thelamd in ſot u were to blame, 
— —— A —— LA gouernaunce, 
ere was o ighs vengeaunce, 
So nay fees 
17" thꝛougy d would fire gan multeplye, 
Which was not like to quenche ofhig hete, 


Fl 


Fo hatred olde fo bꝛen can not lete. 
With newe flawme who lo taketh hede, 
fitnot ſmoke it is the moꝛe to dꝛead. 
in this ſtoꝛpe hereafter ſhall be knowe. 
d wh ĩ this towne was bꝛẽt + bzought lo low, 
Bothe toure and wall w þ ſoyle made playn, 
And — — ot all that might be ſein, 
So vtteriy the Grekes theym oppꝛeſſe, 
72595 all waſte like a wyldernes. 
Fo: good treaſour ⁊ ryches e. 
With many iewell full pleaſing of delyte, 
To they: chippes out ofthe towne theylede, 
And in choꝛte tyme homeward do they ſpede, 
od. 


Wtth treaſour ſtuffed # habũdaũce o 
And when they ſawe that the wether 
The voynd alſo at they luſt they had. 
Theygi to ſaile and with thẽ home they lad, 
Pong and many a mayde mo. 

That out of Trope into Grete go. 

And ſayling fozth within a litell ſpace, 
They be eſcaped fro the ſea by grace. 

And vntoland arpued merely. 

At whoſe gthe Grekes vtterly, 

So ioyfull be of they: good ſpede, 

And ſpecially in Guido as IJ reade, 

They: chyppes were w golde a treaſour lade. 
Wherof in herte they were wonder glade. 
And foꝛ they had outward ſo well the bozne, 
To ouerthzowe and haue ſo fewe ylozne, 
Oftheyzmeyne they thanke they: goddes 
And of the grace that to theym is fall. 
For wb treaſour þ haue they home bꝛought, 
Full many poꝛe was made vp of nought, 
Chꝛoughout ̊ lãd there was ſuch habuͤdaũce 
So much good and ſo great ſuffiſaunce. 
That no wight had among theimnede, 

And many day this bleſſedfull lyfe they lede. 
From yeare to peare by reuoluciowne, 

And foꝛ theyzmanhod # theyꝛ high renowne, 
They? honour ran round the woꝛld about. 
That theim toffende 


the your 
— — 
Fox taccompliſhe as I pou vndertoke, 
And here an ende of the firſtboke, 


—_—_—— 


The ſetounde boke. 


make now with quakyng hand foꝛ dzeade, And doth theym kloure in honoure # glorie. 
1 it reade, And ſome che can appayꝛe with falſe fame, 
Leſt pe alas ot haſty mocion, Indgiltles perde put a man in blame. 
Ke will not haue no coinpaſſpon, To ſome che is goodly and beninge, 

„ Prtye noꝛ routhe vpon my rudeneſſe. And of diſdeyne che tan alſomalygne, 

, Lowly to yourgentiicelſe, Agayne an other and make hym lowte lowe, 
Ok mercpe onely both nigh and ferre, And fr their ſee che can great kinges thꝛowe 
DEE NIE Y ng , And theim auayle foz all ther high toures, 
Fo to coꝛrecte oꝛ ye erfiyt, And che can plonge woꝛthy Emperours. 
Foz to your grace J hoolp all commit. —— — 

a nto the vaile like of aducrſytye 

C The Trauſlatour complaineth the miſfoz> The of rancoure ⁊ dyſdgyne, 

e. tune ofthe Troians in the loſſe of theyꝛ City. And ett the poze he tan enhaũce agayne, 

L liuely deſcribyng the tykle eſtate of Foztunes This falſe with her eyen blinde, 

| duernaunce, beginning in the ſame Set one afoze another goeth behinde, | 
is ſccound boke perſewing the matter ofthe And doth one renne a maketh another halte, 

d, & ſlaydhiſtozye, Ca. x. Ind oneche can high m riches exalte, 

| And an other plonge in pouertye, 
He enuious oꝛdꝛe of foꝛtunat meninge, In whamno man may haue ſecurytye. 
In wozldly thynge falle and flikerynge, To ſome ſuger and hony che diſtulleth. 
Nil ſuffer vs as in this pꝛeſent life, And to other ſome ſhe the bottel fylleth, 
To lyue m reſte without werre oꝛ ſtry, With bytter gall mirre and aloes. 
Fo2 the is blinde fikel and vnſtable, And thus this lady wilfull and rechles, 
Ind of her courſe falſe and ful mutable. As the that is froward and peruers, 
Who ſitteth higheſt che ca hum downe encline, 2 — — 

” — —— —— oꝛ che to ſame of fraude and of fallas, 
With the awaytes that gladly ben ſodayne, Mrmiſtreth piment dawme and ypocras, 

ie, And with her — — Indſodeynly when the ſoote is paſt, 
Shewe molt hole whi ſheis leſt to She ok cuſtome can giue hun a caſt, 

al, Typat weil were hun that her deceytes wiſt, Foꝛ to tonclude falſiy in the fine, 
And her engines and her trappes knewe, Of bytter eyſell and of egre wine. | 

ht, That in her courte euer daye be newe. And coꝛroſyues that fret and perce depe. 
Of which in ſothe J well affirme dare, And Aarcottkes that cauſe men to ſlepe. 

ice ) Nomoztall man map in this life beware, b ann apporhe, 
Foꝛ ſhe vneuen inbalaunce, After ſwete the bitter can a bꝛoche. 
108 2—— — . 

14 ing playn #cheare offlatterye, 

* Unwarely tan do blere a mannes eye, 

ne, And hun this the very ſothe, 

„ ben ce ah ben ee gd be grenabelst, Ther 

— — rn een the mowe. 

yet ſomewhylemoſt varyaunt ofhewe, 

Ohe vnto ſome pꝛetendeth to be trewe. 

Fo: che whylom to ſome is fauozable, 

— — — — — 
tan reiſe one a an „ To gina no nede. 

” || Thisfalleladyoftranſmutacyowne, Fozlitell fyꝛe nder aſhes reke, | 
To ſome the giueth renowne # victozye, W 7 Wa 

7 it, nts 
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The ſecondeboke, 


Into ſuch lawme men may it not apeaſe. 

ho beſt can ſuffer moſte hall haue his eaſe, 
Therfoze ye kynges and loꝛdes euerychone, 
Make you a my2roure of this Lamedone, 
And de well ware to do no violence, 

Unto ſtraungers when they do none olfence. 
Whan they come fer into this region, 

Ne ſuſter theim by none oppreſſion, 

Within your bondes foꝛ to haue no wꝛong. 
Fo in your owne though that ye be ſtrong, 
And mightye eke among your lieges all, 
Another daye perauntre may 8 
That when that ye ful lytell thynke on it, 
Of lodeyne caſe thus map pe be aqupt. 

And ythanked in another place, 

Of auenture where pe may faple of grace, 
Therfoꝛe when pe may any ſuch eſpye, 

Do theym good cheyre of your curteſpe. 

And pꝛudently conſyder in pour witt, 

That to a loꝛde of gentuneſſe it ſpt, 

To euery ſtraunger goodly hun to haue. 
There is nothing may moꝛe his honour ſaue, 
Than to refreche them frely and diſpozte, 
Than may they after good of hun repozte. 
By whoſe cotra1 much wo be wzought 
Afoze this tune if ſoit be well ſought. 

The firſt Trope thus vtterly deſtroyed, 
And the people in ſoꝛowe and wo acloped. 
Lad into exyle a farre from they: Cytye, 
Lyuing in thzaldome and captiuutpe. 

And Eryone as ye haue herde me tell, 

Led into Grete with Thelamon to dwell. 

Foꝛ whõ there was as Guido ci vou teache, 
After take ſo great vengeaunce # wꝛeche. 
On eyther parte that in very trouthe, 

Fo: to heaxe it is to great a routhe. 

As in this doke ye may hereatter rede, 
Cerpouſiy it᷑ that pe liſt take hede, 

Foꝛ gladly aye by reuoluſpon, 

Of fatall thing by diſpoſicion, | 

So enupous is and alway meynt with wo, 
That in this woꝛld where ſo that we go, 

We truely may aduert as in our thought, 
That foꝛ the value ofa thyng ofnought. 
Moꝛtall cauſes of werres firſt begonne. 


And foꝛ a cauſe deare inough a mite. 

Echeone is redpto deſtroye other. 

A man foꝛ litel ſtryue wrll with his bꝛoth r. 

Blode is vnkynde which greatly is to d2ede, 

Alas why ne will they take better hede. 

Fo: olde Trope and after that the newe, 

Thzough ſmal encheſd who the trouth knew, 

Were fynally bꝛought to deſtruction, 

As olde bokes make mencion. 

And many woꝛthy and many noble knight, 

Slapyne in the felde by dureſſe of that fight. 

Kynges and pzyneces at the ſiege ben deade, 
Attropos lyſt bzeake theyꝛ liues thꝛede. 

That foz to tel the miſchiefc and the wo, 

I want connyng and J fele alſo, 

My pen quake and tremble in my hand. 

Lyſt that my loꝛde dꝛadde on ſea a lande, 

Whoſe woꝛthines thꝛugh v woꝛld doth ſpꝛede 

My rude ma chal beholde and reade, 

Whych of colour full naked is and bare. 

Chat but if he of his mercye ſpare, 

Foꝛ to diſdapne and liſt to haue pytye, 

Foz feare I tremble that he uld it ſe, 

¶ But onely mercyep doth his hertembzaſe, 

Bydme pꝛeſume fully in his grace, 

Seyng in hym moſt vertuous and good, 

Mercye annexed vnto ropall blode, 

As to a pzince longethnigh and ferre, 

Ape tofoze pytye to pꝛeferre. 

Foz thꝛough the ſuppozt of his high nobleſſe, 

As now I will ayene my ſtyle dꝛeſſe, 

To wapte foꝛth the ſtoꝛpe by and by. 

Ok newe Trope in oꝛdꝛe ſeryouſly, 

Is mine auctour in latyn Guydo wart. 

P2aying 5ᷣ reader woher as my woꝛdes miſſit, 

Cauſyng the metre to be halte oꝛ lame, 

Foꝛ to coꝛrect to ſaue me fcom blame. 

Let hym not wayte to haue cnryoſytye, 

Sith that m rime Engiythe hath ſkerſytye, 

Jam ſo dull certayne that I ne can, 

Guido enſewe that clerke and curyous man, 

Whych in latyn hath by rethoꝛpke, 

Set ſo his woꝛdes that J ca not be lyke, 

To ſewe his ſtyle in my tranſlation. 

Wozde by woꝛde like the conſtruction, 


Strife and debate here vnderneth the ſonne, After the maner ol gramariens. 


Were meued firſt of ſmall occaſpon, 
That cauſed after confuſpon, 


That no man can the harmeshalfe endite, 


No like the ſtile of rethoꝛiciens. 
toke but on me this ſtoꝛpe to tranſlate, 
oʒ me to further Clio came to late. Chat 


LH 


The ſecoundedoke; 

at in ſuch craft hath great experience, Fo he was flowing blonde, 
Jirue the wopderan olowe the ſẽtente. And wagof — — 
nd trouthe of mettre J ſet alſo aſyde, And at aſlantes and ſuch maner ſtrite, 
Fo of that arte J had as tho no guide. On with the firſt auenture his life. 
Me to reduce whan J went a wzong, To herte his men him lyſt not be behind. 
Taking ſmall hede epther ofſhozt oz long. Joꝛ dead of death ſothly as J find. 
But to the trouth and lette curioſite, Afore the caſtell hygh thyck ywalled, 
Both of making and of metre be, And by his wife that Hecuba was called. 
Not purpoſyng to much foꝛ to varye, This Pꝛyam had ful woꝛthy of degre. 
Not foꝛ to be dyuers noꝛ tontrarpe, Fiue — — donghers hae. 
Unto Gupdo as by diſcoꝛdaunte. f Dectoz called was 
But me confozme fully in ſubſtaunce. Phich alſo ———ůê 
Onelp in meanyng to conclude all one, A naturall dape his cercle goeth about, 
Albe that J ne can the waye gone, So ferofhym withouten any doubte, 
To ſewe the floures of his eloquence, Repozted was the renowne and the name, 

oꝛ of peyntyng J haue none excellence. The wozthyneſle and the noble fame. 

th — — and gay, Foꝛ lite as bokes of him 
So ryche coloures byggen J ne map. He was the roote and ſtocke o chiualrye. 
— pꝛocede with ſable and with blacke, And of knighthod floure, 

ndmennuyngwhere ye fyndea lacke, The ſours and well o and honoure, 
3 are mercy 02 that J fro vou twyn, And ofmanhode J dare it well erp2eſſe, 

nd with your fauour I will nowe beg Patron # myꝛrout and ptoweſſe, 
And in all haſte my ſtile fozth right directe, Ginning and grounde a all this yfeare, 
And where Jerre J pꝛay you tocozrect, Donder and lowely ok his cheare. 

Diſcrete alſo pꝛudent and vertuous, 
12 ſame tyme whi that Troye towne, 
2 ——.— king Lomedovone, 
alſo ſlayne th ——— 

off Hercules and that tofoꝛe his cytye. 


He had a ſonnethe ſtoꝛpe telleth vs, 
Which was his heyꝛe ycalled P uamus. 
Wonder manly diſcrete ene and pꝛudent. 
Which at that time from Troye was abſente, 
When ſo his father loſt hath his lvfe, 
Foz at that tyme with Hecuba his wyfe, 
And with his ſonnes aboute a caſteil lape. 
And all his tes to get it if they may. 
That hath on werreped, 
Fo: they his father falſly diſobeied. 
— — 
ſautes and ſtronge. 
Theim had aſſayled oft and many ſyth. 
Dis ſtrength on them like a knight to kyth, 
Togetin and honour, 
Ind theimto —— 
50e — Jeoparte, 
Tofoze ther walles foz to pꝛeũe his mighte, 
With manpbaron a many wozthp knight, 


* Zr r—_— oe 
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Ofcapcandiourne —⏑A－4mü mʒ—V— — 
That to recoꝛde his excellent fayꝛneſſe, 
in his time withouten any dꝛead, 
erre paſſed all that I can ot reade, 
And he was eke a full manly knight, 
But moſt he vſed when ſo he uld fight, 


n hes to beare a mighty bowe. 
725 — man coud knowe. 


None 


be foũd to ſeke both fer a nere, 
That might hardely be his pere. 
Is he was founde whan he had a do, 

he was alſo. 


A knight 

— — 

And was a man of high diſcreſnowne, 

And wile ofcoſiſail ä 


The ſetonde boke. 


— fourth bꝛother called was Helenus. 
ad and diſcrete and of highe pzudence, 
And was alſo a man of great ſcyence, 

And renommed therwith in ſpecpall. 

In al the artes called lyberal, 

Foꝛ he in theym was full experte a ryght. 

C The fyfth ſonne was a woꝛthy knyght. 
Freche and luſty and yongeſt of theim all. 
And as ſayeth Guido Troylus men him call. 
I manlp man valyauntim battaple,. 

And fearſely hote his fomen to aſſayle. 

One ofthe beſt in his time yfounde, 

Fo: called he was Hectoꝛ the ſecound. 

Foz his manhode thzoughout Troye booke, 
Within the werre ful oft vpon himtoke. 

Of his knighthode many high empꝛyſe, 

As the ſtoꝛpe lyke after hall deuyſe. 

¶ And in his boke like as wzyte Uergile, 
The poete olde w ſoueraintye of ſtyle, 

How that the king Pꝛyam had alſo, 

By Hecuba other ſonnes two. 

And by recoꝛde ofthis Uergeliusg, 

The one was named Pollidozus, 

Whom Puamus in his grene youthe, 

When that 8 tominge was of Grekes kouth, 
To Troycwarde in all the haſte anoue, 
With golde treaſour and many ryche ſtone, 
Dath ſent him foꝛthe beſyde vnto a kinge, 

Of ful great truſt to haue hun in kepyng. 
Tull tyme he ſawe what concluſpowne, 
There chuld befall after of the towne. 

And eke what fine the werres choulden take, 
That vpon theym the Grekes tho did make, 
But thilke kyng of falſe couetyſe, 

Oft his treaſour that pe haue herde deuyſe, 
Whan that he ſawe foꝛtunes varpaunce, 
Toward Pzyam and his vnhapy chaunce, 
T2 pkc a tyꝛaunt and murdereralſo, 

The childes thꝛote made do cutte a two. 
And after that he full ofcrueltye, 

Made his men to burye bim pꝛiuelye, 

That no man might his treaſon vnderſtond. 
Beſpde a ſea depe vnder the ſtrond. 
CThc other ſonne alſo that Jof reade, 

In Ucrgile called was fayze Ganimede, 
Whom Jupiter hath in a foꝛeſt hente, 

Upon a daye as he on huntinge wente, 

And bare hun vp aboue the ſterres clere, 
Ind in the heauens made hun butlere. 


Eternally with hym to wonnen there, 

In ſtede of Hebes his owne daughter dere, 

C The fy2\t doughter ofkyng P2yamus, 

Was hoote Creuſa as ſayeth Uergilius, 
nhis Eneydos ſothely as it was. 

nd ſhe was wedded vnto Eneas, 

And eke this ſtozye ſapeth that this Enec, 
Was wonderfull mhis natyuytye. 
Of whom the father as J fynde doubtles, 
Was in his tyme called Anchyſes. 
That hym begat on Uenus the goddeſſe. 
Fo: after her he was ofſuch fayꝛneſſe, 
That to no wyght could neuer pet be ſe, 
A man that was moze paſſyng of beautye. 
Ok whom this ſtoꝛpe touchyng his woꝛkpng, 
Shall you declare many wonder thyng. 
ee 
giue A 

Fo he that boote in wozſhyp of Enee, 
Compyled hath like as ye may ſe. 
Ok his knyghthood and many ſtrong batayl, 
By hymacheued befoze he wan Jtayle. 
Full long time after that the ropall towne, 
Of Troy was bzought to his confuſiowne, 
And of his conqueſt pk pe lyſt take hede, 
In this poete ye may by o2dzereade. 
And how in armes he wꝛought in al his age, 
And of his comyng alſo to Cartage, 
Althis ye mapdeyoldin great Uergil 

ye map in area . 
¶ Another doughter alſo it is founde, 
—— 47 of birth the ſecound, 

Caſſand:a of ful great ſadneſſe, 
= — Cn a diumereſſe. 

n experience, 
Ofth future fully the pzeſcience, 
To tell atoze what that ſhall betide. 
Ok whom the fame ſpꝛang in coltes wide, 
Which kept her chaſte ape in vir 


oftheir 
The third doughter hight Pollicene, 
Song el al ant imme dende, 
r 
Of ſhape of foxtuue wag neuer by nature, 
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Hardy in armes and noble founde at all And ſodapnlyhe the 


The ſecondeboke, 


wꝛouqht tobcholdea fap:er creature. That his deſyꝛe was to haue be dead. 
Eke as J fynde this noble kynge alſo, With counteuance enclined and with head. 
Dadde thirty ſonnes the boke ſaith # no mo. This lyfe he lad and clad him all in blacke, 
ſpege dꝛade, 
Chat called were his ſonnes naturall. And wolde as tho no lenger there abyde, 
And they were all exceptinge neuer one, But with his folke anone he gan to rxde, 
Woꝛthy knyghtes and manly men echone. That pyteouſly gan likwiſe w him moꝛne, 
And their names who ſo lyſte to knowe, And toward Troy attones they efte returne, 
He chall them fynde wꝛyte vpon arowe, ¶ And whan that he hath the Cyty founde, 
After in ſtoꝛy euerpthe after other, Plaine with the ſoyle + euen th the de, 
Begynnyng fy2\t at the eldeſt bꝛother. The hye walles whylomthicke andlonge, 
¶ Ind SP2yam at the ſpege lape, beate downe that made were ſo ſtronge, 
Cofoꝛe the caſteil to gette it i he map,. And his toures and paleys pꝛyncppall, 
And therabout hath many way ſought, That was in buildyng ſo extellent ropall, 
The wofull tydynges be vnto him bꝛoughte, So famous ryche and of great nobleſſe, 
How the grekes hane taken Troye towne. He founde tourned into wylderneſſe. 
And ſlayne his father woꝛthy Lamedowne, His people ſlayne, his ſyſter ladde awaye, 
And how the Citie of olde foundaciowne, oꝛ very wo he ne what to ſave, 
Full piteouſly was tourned vp ſo downe. Foꝛ the conſtraynt of his aduerſytie, 
The woꝛthy loꝛdes and gentle men echone, And foꝛ his harmes that wyll not cured be, 


Cakenand ſlayne and yleftenot one, Foꝛ in that time he was right fully ſure, 

Of them a lyue thꝛough Grekes crueltte, Upon no ſyde there foũde might be teture. 
After the ruyne alas of their Citie. Wherfoze he can nought do but ſobbe # wepe 
And Exion his owne ſyſterdere, And fro his bꝛeſt w ſyghes ſought full dede, 
Lad in exvle with her eyen cleare. B2oken out with pale and dead viſage, 

¶ Wherfoꝛe the kyng in herte aſtoned ſo, And thus alas in this furious rage, 

Foz very ſoꝛowe he niſt what to do. Full pyteouſiy all his hdoſte and he, 


His ſodayne wo gan hym ſo conſtrapne. Without reſpite continued dayes thꝛee. 
He ſobbeth wepeth that of moꝛtall payne, Cyll at the laſte the darte ſayes blacke, 
He thought his herte wolde a ſondze bꝛeſte. Gan of their wo in partye foꝛ to ſlacke. 


Of hye diſtreſſe foꝛ he myghte haue no reſte. And the tempeſt ſome deale gan withdꝛawe, 
And into teares he gan hun ſelfe deſtplle, And of their wepynge blãdyche gan p wawe. 
Chat foꝛ to deye was fynally his poyil, And whan the floode of wo is ouer paſte, 
¶ And foꝛtune that can ſo falſly varye, The ebbe of ioye folowe muſt in haſte. | 
Dith dꝛery herte gan bytterly to warye, To ſoꝛowe euer it wolde their hertes chende. 
That ſhe to hym was ſo deceynable, And at a terme euery wo muſt ende. 

So inly cruell and vnmercpable. foꝛ though foꝛ frides mẽ may wepe a wayle, 
So diſpyteous and ſo ſterne of face, After their deth their teares may not avayle, 


So vengeable and ſo deuoyde of grack, - Wherfoze the kyng after all his care, 
Fo: of enup with a raged thought, Hath a wape the Citie to repaire, 
Ohe hath hir woꝛſt of malis on hi wꝛought. And caſte hym fully if it wolde ſo be, 
And felly Chewed what ſhe myght do. To make a vertue of neceſſptie. 
That in this woꝛlde was neuer wight ſo wa. And manfully after all his tene, 
As I ſuppoſe of no maner ofage. | 


nome nth wo Gee 
Foz whiche anone in all that euer he maye. 

In haſt he chaungeth all his ryche araye, 

Tryſte and heuy with deadly face pale, Chaced at 1 4 

Do aſtoned with this moꝛtall tale, Ok news love koz ae the fyne . * 


F 


— . . I ED SS HRS” ARES, 


The ſecound boke, 
Muſte be gladneſſe than ſo2oiwe is ygo. — all other did ercelle, 
And ſo P pam after acertayne ſpace, 02 byhis craſte and wozkyng curpous, 
Whan his ſoꝛowe gan lyte and lyte to paſſe, Che tombe he made ol kyng Daryus. 
And of wyſe dome in all his pytious ſmerte, Whiche Fltrſandze dyd on heyght reyſe, 
Gan pꝛudently to plucken vp his herte, Only foꝛ men chulde his fame p2eyſe. 
And of his eyen the wawes gan to clere, — ard when he went. 
Inone he wꝛoughte as pe ſhall after here. nd thus P ꝛiam foz euery mayſter ſente, 


CHowe Pꝛram ſonne to Lamedon and ſue- 
cedynge his father, buylded the Cytye a⸗ 
gayne. Cap. xi. 


T| Peforowea xthe ſyghes olde, 
Bylonge pꝛoceſſe lyke as J you tolde, 
This worthy kyng called Pꝛyamus, 
In his herte is nowe ſo deſp2ous, 
Upon the plapne that was ſo waſte # wilde, 
So ſtronge a towne of newe foz tobuylde, 
At his deuyſe a Cytie edifye, 
t hall the aſſautes vtterly defye, 
enmyes all and the moꝛtall foone. 

With riche toures and walles of harde ſtone, 
And all aboute the countreyes enuixon, 

e made ſeke in euery regyon, 

oꝛ ſuche woꝛkemen as were curyous, 
Ok wyt inuentife of — 
On ſuche as coulde crafte 
Oz were ſotyll in their fantaſpe. 
Ind foꝛ euery ſuch as was a good deupſour, 
Maſon, hewer, oꝛ crafty ur, 
Foꝛ euery wꝛyghte and paſfyng carpenter, 
That may be founde eyther ferre oꝛ nere, 
Foz ſuch as coulde graue groupe 02 carue, 
O2 ſuche as were able foz toſerue, 
With lime and ſtone foz to repſe a wall, 
With batayiyng and creſtes marciall. 
O2ſuch as had connynge in their head, 
Alavaſter other white oz read, | 

Oꝛ marbell grep fox to pullyſhe pla 
To make it of vaynes and of grapne, 
He ſente alſo foꝛ euery ymageour, 
Both in entayle and euery poꝛtrepour, 
That coulde wel dꝛawe oz w colour peynte, 
With hewes freche p the woꝛke not fepnte, 
And ſuche as coulde w countenaunce glad, 
Make an ymage that wyll neuer fade. 
To counterfeate in mettall tree oz tone, 
Co ſotill woꝛke of hym 


Pygmaleon, 
©: of Appollo whiche as bokesdo tell, 


Foz tche caruer and curious toyner, 
To make knottes w many aqueynt floure, 
To ſette on creſtes within and eke without, 
Upon the wall the Citte rounde aboute. 
Oz who that were excellyng in pꝛactike, 
Ok any arte called mecanyke. 
Ot: had a name flowzyng oz famous, 
Was after ſente to come to Pnamus, 
C Foz he purpoſeth this noble wozthy kyng, 
To make a Citie ropallin butldyng. 
Bꝛode, large, and wide, ⁊ leſt it were aſſailed, 
By werre about pzoudelp enbatapled. 
And fyzit the grounde he cauſed to be ſought; 
Full depe and lowe that it faple nought, + 
To make ſure the foundactowne, 
n the place where as the olde towne, 
fyꝛſt pbuplded he the walles ſette. 
And he oflande many myle out mette, 
About in compaſſe foz to make it large. 
As the maiſters that toe on them the charge 
Deupſed haue the ſettynge and the ſepte. 
Fo: holſome eyꝛe to be moꝛe of delyte. 
And when the ſople defouled with ruyne, 
walles olde was made plapne as a lyne. 
The wozkmen gan this Citie foꝛ to founde, 
Full mightly with ſtones ſquare and rounde, 
in this woꝛlde was none vnto it lyche, 
woꝛhemanchyp noz of buylding riche. 
in crafte of curpous maſonrye, 

can no termes to ſpeke of geometrye. 
eee 

02 neuer re . 
5 

quare oꝛ by com 

Oz kepe their meaſure by leuell oz by lyne, 
Jamtorude as clearely todiffyne, 
Oꝛ to diſtriue this woꝛke in euerp parte. 
Fo: lacke ot termes to that arte. 
— dare well of trouth alfyꝛmen here, 

n 
Untothis Citie and write it foꝛ a ſothe. 


Ag in his bokemy mailter Guyyo dothe, 


this woꝛlde ne was there neuer pere. 


1 


AS ee e e e iy. eee 


The ſeconde boke, 
An dthat it myghte in his pꝛoſperitie, At euerp tourte were great gonnes ſette, 
n hyghe honour and in felicitie, Toꝛ aſſautes and ſodayne auentures. 
rom all aſſaut perpetually contune, And on eche tourettes were reyſed vp figures 
J rayſed was in woꝛchyp of Neptune, Ok ſauage beaſtes as Beares # of Lyons, 
nd named Troye as it was tho tofome, Of Tygers,Bozes,of Herpites + D2agons 
Like the firſt that was though grekeslozne, Ind Yerteseke with their bꝛode hoznes, 


The length therof was ſhoztly to conclude, 
Thee dayes tourne and lyke the latitude, 


Of Elpphauntes and large Unicoznes. 
Bugles, Bulles, and many great Gryffon; 


re, Chat neuer erſt J herde make mencyon, Foꝛged of bꝛaſſe of coperandlaton. 

at & Ofſuche another of foundacion. Thatcruellpby ſygnes of their faces, 

So huge in compaſe noꝛ of ſuch largeſſe, Upon ther foon made felle menaces. 

Noz to counte ſo paſſyng of fayꝛeneſſe. Barbycans and alſo bulwoꝛkes huge, 
So e difped oꝛ luſty to the ſyghte, Ifoꝛe the towne made foꝛ hyghe refuge; 
And as I read the walles were on heyght, When nede chulde be early and eke late. 
Two hundꝛed cubytes all of marbell grey. And poꝛtekoles ſtronge at euery gate. 

ig. Magecolled without foꝛ ſautes and aſſaye, That of aſſautes they nede take no charge; 

Andi to make more pleaſaunt of delyte, And the lockes thycke bꝛode and large, 
Imonge the marbel was alblaſter whyte, Of al 5 gates wel wzought of <yning bꝛaſſe. 
Meynt in the walles a rounde þ towne about Ind eke within the chytting was, 
To make it hewe within and eke without, Of yren barres ſtronge ſquare and rounde. 
So freche ſo ryche and ſo delectable, And great barres din the grounde, 
Chat it alone was incomparable. With huge 8 koꝛged foꝛ diffence. 

Ok all Cities that an ——— Whichene bzeake foꝛ no violence, 
Dame ener pet fyth that woꝛld began. Chat harde it was th: theym foz to win, 
And at the coꝛner of euery wall was ſette, And houſe that was wilhin, 
A crowne of golde with ryche ſtones yfrette. Enery and euery manſyowne, 

ge Chat ſhone full bꝛyght againe Þ ſonne thene, Of marbell were thzoughout all the towne, 
And euery towꝛe bꝛetexed was ſo clene, Ofcraftybuildyng# moſt ropall. 
Ofchoſe ſtone that were not ferre a ſonder, And the highte was of euery wall, 

» IK Thattobcholdeit was very wonder. Sirtycubytes from the grounde accounted. 

ne. Therto his Citie compaſſed enuirowne, And there was none other hath ſurmoũted. 

de, Dad vi. to entre into towẽwne. Jn the Citte but ofonehyght aliche, 

de, Che — rr rh 4 er 

be, Largeſt alſo and moſt : That it was harde of hye eſtate oꝛ lowe; 

„ I Ofmightybuldyngby hun ſelfepereleſſe, ouſe oz paleys a ſonder foꝛ to knowe. 

Was by the kyng called Dardanydes, o egallyof tymbꝛe and of ſtone, 

And m ſtozy lyke as it is founde, They? houſes were reyſed euerychone. 
Tymbzpa was named the ſeconde. And yf Ichuld reherſen by and by. 
—— — | 8 hoe won — 

f —— verges right as 

, Andthe ho of backewines. 
Stronge # mighty both in werre and peace, Che ryche coyning the luſty tablementes, 
With ſquare toures ſet on euery ſyde, Uinettesronning in caſementes, 
At whoſe cozners of very pompe and pzyde, Though ß termes in Engliche wolden rime, 
Thewozkmen haue with kerne # fel bages, To chewe theim all J haue as now no time. 
Of riche entayle vp reyſed great ymages. Se yet foꝛ thenones, 
W:ought out of ſtone and neuer lyke to faple, To tell the ioynyng of the ſtones, 
Full curiouſly enarmed foꝛ A howe they put in ſtede of moztere, 
Ind thzough the wall their fomen foz to lette, In the ioyntaurescoper gyite full clere, Fs 

[nd | 
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The ſecound boke, 


To mak t them iopne by leuell and by lyne, 
Imonget he mardell frechely foꝛ to ſhyne, 
Agaynſtt he ſonne whan his ſhene lyght, 
Smote on the golde that was burned bꝛight. 
To make the wozke gliſter on euery ſyde. 
And of this towne the ſtretes large + wyde. 
Were by crafte ſo pꝛudentliy pꝛouyded, 
And by woꝛkmen ſette ſo and deuyded, 
Chat holſome eyꝛe amyddes myght enſppꝛe, 
Erely on mo2owe to them thatit deſpꝛe, 
And zephirus that is ſo comfoꝛtable, 
Fo: to nouryche thinges that bene vegetable, 
In tyme of yere thꝛoughout eucry ſtrete, 
th ſugred ſauour luſty and ſo ſwete, 

Poſte plcaſauntly in the eyze gan ſmyte, 
The Citezcynes onely to delyte. 
And with his bꝛeth them to recomfoꝛte, 
Whan they lyſtc walke theim ſelfe to diſpoꝛte. 
And thꝛughthe totone w crafty purueiaunce, 
By great auiſe and diſcrete oꝛdenaunce, 
By compaſe caſt and ſquared out by ſquyers, 
Oft pulliſhed marble vpon ſtronge pyllers, 
Deuyſed were longe large and wyde, 
Of euery ſtrrate in the fronter ſyde. 
Freſhe alures with luſty hye pynacles, 
And moti outward coſtly tabcrnacles, 
Uauted aboue lyke to reclynatoꝛpes, 
That called were deambulatozyes, 
Men to walke togithers twaine and twaine, 
To kope the dꝛye when it happed to rayne, 
Oꝛ them to laue fro tempeſt winde oz thundꝛe 
If that them lyſt ſhꝛoude thẽ ſelfe there vnder 
And euer houſe couered was with lead, 
And manp gargople and many hydous head, 
With ſpoutes thozough x pipes as they aught 
From the ſtone wozke to the canell raught. 
Uoydyng fyithes lowe into the grounde, | 
Thoꝛough grates made ofy2on perced roũd. 
The ſtretes paued bothe in length and bzede, 
gn cheker wyſe with tones whyte and reade, 

nd cuery crafte that any maner man, 
In any lande deuyſe o2 reken can, 
Ryng Pꝛyamus of hye diſcreciowne, 
O2depned hath to dwell in the towne. 
And m ſtreates ſeuered here and yonder, 
Eueryche from other to be ſet a ſonder. 


That they koꝛ there moꝛe commoditie, We 


Eche dy hymſelfe worde at his 
CSoldlmpthes fyꝛũ and richs , 


And by them ſelfecrafiyb2ouderers, 
Weuers alſo of wollen and of lyne, 

Of clothe of golde damaſke and ſatyn. 

Ok veluet ſendell and double ſampt eke, 
And eueryche clothe that men lyſte to ſeke. 
Smythcs alſo that coulden foꝛge wele, 
Pollaxes, ſwerdes, ar d ſperes char e of ſtele, 
Dartes daggers foꝛ to mayme and wounde, 
Andquarelheadesſharpe ⁊ ſquare ygrounde, 
There were alſocraftyarmerers, 

Makers ofbowes and alſo theſe fletchers, 
And ſuche as coulde make ſhaftes playne. 
Ind other eke that dyd their buſy payne, 
Fotthe werre to make alſo trappurcs, 
Baners beate and ropall cote armures, 
And by dtuers Standardes and penouns, 


And fox the fyelde freche and gaye getouns. 


Ind euery crafte that may reckened be, 
To tell choꝛt ꝑ was in th13 Citie. 
And thꝛough this towne ſo ryche r exellent, 
In the myddes a large ryuer went, 
Caulynge to them full great commoditie. 
The whiche on twayne hath parted the Citie, 
Ok tourſe full ſwyfte w freche ſtremes clere, 
And hyght Xantus as Guydo doth vs lere. 
And as J tede that vpon this flode, 
On eche a ſyde manya mylle ſtode. 
Whe nede was their graine # coꝛne to grinde, 
Them to ſuſteyne in ſtoꝛye as J fynde. 
This tpuer eke of fyſhe full plenteous, 
Deuided was by wozkemen curious, 
So craftelythꝛough taſtynge ſoucrayne, 
Thatm his courſe the ſtremes might attaine, 
Foꝛ to areche as Guydo doth coniecte. 
By arches Cironge his courſe foꝛ to re flecte. 
Though condite pypes large ⁊ wyde withal, 
Bytertapne meanes artifyciall, 
That it tho made a full purgacion. 
Of all oꝛdure and fylthes in the towne. 
Waſchyng the ſtretes as they ode a rowe, 
And the gutters in the earth be lowe. 
That in the Cutie was no fylthe yſene, 
Foꝛ the tanell ſcoured was ſo clene. 
And eke denoyded in ſo ſecrete wyſe. 
That no man myght eſpye oꝛ deupſe, 
By what engpne the fylthes fer noꝛ nere. 
re boꝛne awaye by courſe of the ryuer. 
So couertiy euery thyng was coured. 
Wherbp the towne wag vtteriy _—_ 

| rom 


The ſecondeboke, 


rom engendꝛyng ok all toꝛruption. Foꝛ though a man ſtudied all his lyue. 
From wyrkedeyze and from inferion, He hall ape fynde dyuers fantaſxes, 
Chat tauſe ofte by their vpolence, Of wardes mabynge and newe tuparties, 
Moꝛtalitie and great peſtuence. There is therin ſo great diuerſytie, 

And by erample of this flode there was, And it was fyꝛſt founde in this Citie. 
Made tybꝛe at Rome and wzought by Eneas During the ſyege lyke as ſapth Guydo, 
Che whiche alſo departeth Rome a two. But Jacobus de vitriaco, 

Myne auctour ſaith, J note it᷑ it beſo, 8 contrary in his oppnyon, 

And tenhabite this ropall chiefe Citie, oꝛ lyke as he maketh playnly mencion, 
kynge Pꝛyam hath about in eche countre. Andaffymethat full in his aduyſe, 
Made toz to ſerche with all his hole entent, Now pPhilometer a philoſopher wyſe, 
And in pꝛouintes that were adiacent, Unto a k a 


— — vyllages, Foũde firſt yeandmadeitin Caldee, 
—— all maner ages, And into Greece thente it was ſent, 
And of thꝛopes folkes full dyuers, Alſo in Trope by great auiſement, 

Ol ſuche as were vacant and diſpers, The playe was founde firſt of dyce a tables, 
About Troye in any regyowne, Ind caſtynge the chaunces deceynables, 

He made hath to entre into towne. That cauſe haue byn full ofte of great debate, 


Great multitude what ofyongeand olde. Fo: if that one be mow founde fo2tunate, 
Jt tenhabyte as pe haue herde me tolde. To wynne a whyle by fauour of his chaunce, 
nd thoſe that were afoze to hun fozeynes, Oꝛ he be ware with ſodepne varyaunce, 


- hathin Troyemade Citezeynes Unhappely he is put cleane a backe. 
ulldiſcretiylyke as it is . And other folke that ſtode vpon the wꝛacke, 
Ind whan they gan with to abounde, And by their loſſe were plonged in diſtreiſe, 
Pꝛiamus of They reyſed haue in haſte to hye rytheſſe. 
Gladneſſe of one is to an other rage, 
A deuaunt of haſarde and paſſage. 
| — — ſuffreth wo, 
as the bones ronnen to and fro, 
mygh New tlandelhing's now thee be contrary 
contrary, 
Ind ſpecially with certayne No man with them aſſured is in iope. 
On horſe and foote in many ſondzy wyſe, ¶ And firſt alſo I read how that in Troye, 
Co gyue his men in knyghthodeercercyſe, Were ſonge and ted many freche comedies, 
Eueryche to put other at aſlaye, And other dities that called ben tragedies, 
In iu ſtes lyſtes and alſo in tourney. And to declare Hoꝛtly in ſentence, 
Co pꝛeue their foꝛte whi they happe to mete, Ofbothe two the fynall differente. 
The which plaies were founded firſt in Crett ¶ A comedye hath in his gynnynge, 
And in that lande ol hye and lowe eſtate, A pꝛyme fate a maner complaynynge, 
——— — And afterwarde endeth in gladneſſe. 
nd in palaſtre on wakes on the nyght, And it the dedes onely doth expzeſſe, 
Were other plaies as men taſſape theix might, Of ſuch as be in pouette plonged lowe. 
Only on foote with many ſotyll poynt, ¶ But tragedye who ſo lyſte to knowe, 
And ſome of them were naked and enioynt, t ſtyll in p2oſperitie, 
To wynne a pꝛyſe they dyd their full entent. by 
And there was founde byclerkes full pzudent | 


Ot the cheſſe the playe moſte glozyous, 
Which 1s fo ott.anoo — | 


22 
That it were harde the matter to diſcryne, Which 


The ſecound Loke, 


Be ouer caſte andwhelmed from their gloꝛy. Woꝛdes ofio pe oꝛ ofheauineſſe, | 

Ind whylom thus was halowed p memoꝛpe, Meaning and chere beneth of theim playing, 

Ot tragedyes as bokes maken mynde. From poyut to poynt was alway anſwering, 

When they were red and ſonge as J fynde. Now triſte, now glad, now heup, ⁊ now light, 

CJn the theatre there was a ſmale aulter, And face — — ſyght. 
Pp 


Amyddes ſette that was halfe Circuler, So craftely thep coulde them tranſſygure. 
Which into Eaſt of cuſtome was directe, Confozmyng them to the chante plure, 
Upon the whiche a Pulpet was erecte, Nowtaſyngeand ſodaynely to wepe, 

And therm ſtode an auncient poete, So well they coulde their obſeruaunces kepe, 
Foꝛ to reherſe by rethoꝛpkes ſwete, And this was done in Apꝛyll and in May, 
The noble de des that were hyſtoꝛpall. Whan bloſmes new both on buche and hey, 
Of kynges a pꝛynces foꝛ memoꝛpall. Ind floures freche gynne foꝛ to ſpꝛynge. 


And of theſe olde woꝛthy Emperours, And the byꝛdes in the wood ſynge. 

The great empꝛyſe eke of conquerours. With luſt ſuppꝛyſed of the ſomer ſonne, 
And how they gate in Martes hye honour, Whan theſe playes in Troye were begon, 
The lawrer grene foꝛ fync ofthen labour. And in the theatre halowed and yholde, 
The palme of knighthod diſſerued by old date And thus the rytes of tragedye s olde, 

Oꝛ Parchas made them paſſen into fate. P2yamus the wozthy kyng began, 

¶ And after that with chere and face pale, Of this matter no moꝛe tell J can, 
With ſtyle enclyned gan to tourne his tale, 


Ind foꝛ to ſynge after all their looſe, Ut I wyll foꝛth of this ſtoꝛye wꝛyte, 
Full moꝛtally the ſtroke of Attropoſe. And on my matter boyſtouſly endyte, 
Aud tell alſo foꝛ all their woꝛthy head, How Pꝛyamus was paſſyng dylygent, 


The ſodepne breaking of their liues thꝛede. MNyght deſpꝛous and inwardlp feruent, 
How piteouſly they made theyꝛ moꝛtall ende, Jfſo he myght amonge his wozkes all, 
Th:ugh kalſe foꝛtune vᷣ al Þwozid wu chende. Do bplde a palays and a ryche hall. 
And how the fyne ok all their woꝛthyneſſe Whiche chulde be his choſe chyefe dungyon, 
Ended in ſoꝛowe and in hyghe triſteſſe. Bis ropall ſee and ſouerapne manſpon, 
By compaſſynge of fraude oz falſe treaſ, Ind whan he gan to his wotke appꝛoche, 
By ſodaine murder oꝛ vengeaunte ofpoyſoti, Ye made it b vpon a roche. 
Ot conſpyꝛyng of fretyng enupe, t foꝛ to aſſure in his foundation, 
How vnwarely that they dydden dye, nd called it the noble Plion, 
And how their renowne x their mighty fame, The ſyght of iuſtlycireuler, 
Was of hatred ſodepnly made lame. Bycompaſſe caſt rounde as any ſphere, 
Ind how their honour dawnward gi decline, And who that wolde p content ofthe grounde 
Ind themiſrhieke of their vnhappp fyne. Truelpacounte ot this place rounde, 
And how foztune was to them vnſwete, Tun theatre fyꝛſt he muſte entre, 

Pp 
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All this was tolde and red of thePoete, kyngÞ lpneÞ carueth thꝛo centre, 
Ind whyle that he in the pulpet ſtode, B of asl — 
With deadly face all deuopde of blode, An 

Spynging his ditees with muſes all to rent, 
Amyd the theatre <2owded in a tent, 

There came out men gaſtfull of their chereg, 
Diffygured their faces with viſeres, 

Playing by ſygnes in the peoples ſyght. 
That the Poet ſonge hath on heyght, | hund2ed paſe. 
So that there was no maner diſtoꝛdaunte, Buildedofmarvellfulroyall and ful ſtron ge. 
Itwene his ditees aud their countenaunce. And many other ryche ſtone amonge, 


Coz lde as he aloſte dyd cxpꝛeſle, : Whole toures were reyſed vp ſo hye, 


Che ſecoundebote, 
| t gretes bp allende, n the partye that was therto 
He oromigt en eee, ELLA f cl 
2cboundes of regyon,. - - 7 
. 8 
——— 0 
— ane. On 
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fothelpas 2 finds... 
pke in bokes | Ty 
Atcometh ont of Cds An nba, LY 
Blacke as is geate and it wyll ware anone, - 
Phan itis kozue as harde as any ſtone. 
evermoze laſt wil and endure, -- - 


D* 
ured 


— | 
I boꝛde of Yeban and of yuerye white, 
Soegallp pioyned and ſo clene, 
That in the wozke there was no ryft yſene, 
—— — " — 2 . 
8 by o:D2e to 
Exe in the hall as it was conuenable, 
Oneche partye was a dozmaunt table, 
Ok pueree eke and of this Heban tres. 
And euen agapne this kyngesropall ſee, 


EW ſetone bote. 


— — —— = Ig 
And of inturpes p thet on dum haue wꝛought. 
Lardwden that be bad a tym: out ſought, 
D q — — 
== moms one babe rut euerychone, 
the effect anoneofmymatere. 


ow ſendAnthenoz into Grete 
Ca. xu. 


(Opatefulharmewhichmottisfoztodzrd 
ſolonge 


Rovte and debate grounde 
—— 2 
— —.— all o 


Namelp ofkheim 
Teeter, 


T —— 
Ind ——— 


of impacpence. 1 
Ofraneouyruſtedoftmpacpence, thmges 
Whan thou att ones raked in an herte. Berra wasgone mto ths Panomye. | 

— of murepemays nobiets, Certayne cauſes fozto 

A mannowhyle to lyue as in Is mhisreafonhethought the beſt, 
But delueſt vp malyte man To ſettle chen in quiet and in reſt. 
Debatesnewe that burpedwere of old, Jo he was ayeſotuſt and ſo pzudent, 
And ſtrifes do reſtoꝛe, So well aduyſed and ſo pacient, | 


And fo demeaned in —_— 
That hum was lothe foꝛ to do 


Where = 


= 


That ee 
Which fell enupous 


Teen e ret, in enupꝛon 

Of olde enupe with freche rancour meynte, 22 ——— 
Teen ere deer toe queyte. C lozdes aſſembled opreſent, 
Foz pam nowe in his entenciowne, and trewe ol herte and of entẽte. 
Caſtande bp # dotone, It is well knowen to pour diſcrecion, 


other dape 
Thatas — erred 
— diene — ſo that 8 
FJ lappoſeno — 
May put away the moztal heupneſſe, of 


Sabzenthur.mwardby 


Ofharmes olde whych aye renewe agayne. 
As in mymynde J ſaye you in certapne. 
And as I trowe playnly in pour thought, 
t yet 18 arene and ne dyeth nought, 
os they haue ſlaine our olde pꝛogenitours, 
T hat whylom were ſo noble werreours. 
Our Cytye bzent and bzought vnto rupne, 
And robbed it falſlybyrauyne, 
And tourned all into wilderneſſe, 
And into Grete caryed our rycheſſe. 
My father ſlayne that hyght Lamedon, 
Without cauſe oꝛ iuſte occaſpon. 
And raught frõ him his golde ⁊ his treaſour, 
Which as me ſemeth is a foule errour. 
We might of ryght amendes well chalenge, 
And eke deſyze to be aduenge, 
One ly of reaſon and of conſcience. 
And paſſyng all theyz moꝛtall crueltee. 
cer eee ee ell gentplleſ 
Pp yagayn , 

Without regarde as to the wozthineſle, 
Co the byzth ne the ropall blode, 
Okher that is ſo fayꝛe and eke ſo good, 
Imeane mp ſyſter called 0 
Whom they alas to they , 
Diſuſe and kepe not like to her degre, 
— to day in ſuch diſhoneſtee, | 
Cſiderig Ne bat dane — 

n an 
Fo: — koꝛ to take hede, 
— to aduert —— kindred, 

ſurqudzye o indurate. 
And ſyth that che boꝛne of ſohighe eſtate, 


and mapdens in that 
Dirt tharLe ofvent alive: 
Phaunted be and vſed at theyꝛ luſte. 
On the Grekes J haue no better truſte. 
Foz they ne ſparẽ nother blode noz age, 
And thus they line in toꝛment + ſeruage. 
Without routhe mercy oz pitee. 

toucheth you as well as me, 


1 
your ful might, 
Of the wzonges with which pe be 


The ſetounde boke; 


To ſeke a wape how 1itmight be amended, 
Ind that we wozke all by one aſſent, 

And ſins pꝛotede like to our entent. 

Of theyꝛ malyte and curſed crueltee, 

All at ones auenged foꝛ to be. 

And that we be in herte wil and thought, 
Ok one accoꝛd and ne varye nought. 

Foꝛ then our foꝛte is doubled and pouſte, 
Fo right and reaſon and good equite, | 
Requpꝛe! unce on hun p doth þ wꝛöge, 
Though it ſo be we differre it longe. 

J truſte alſo the goddes rightwileneſſe, 
That theychall helpe our harmes to redꝛeſſe. 
And fauour vs in our innocence, 

To chaſtite them that wꝛought this offence, 
C Alſo pe knowe how that this our Citye, 

g ſtronge mighty and of great ſuertye. 

th toures high + walled foz the werre, 
That alſo fer as chineth ſonne oꝛ ſterre, 
There is none like foꝛ to reken all. 

That map in foꝛte be therto peregall, 

Pe knowe alſo as it ſhall eft be founde, 

With cheualrye how that we habounde, 
Ercept in armes and of olde aſſayed, 

That pet foz dꝛeade neuer were diſmayed, 
And we haue plenty alſo of vytayle. 

Of frendchyp eke that ne will vs faple, 

With all theyꝛ might to do to vs ſuccour, 
Wherfoze J reade without moꝛe ſoiour, 

To ſet vpon thenn ſith we be well able, 

And time is nowe me ſemeth couenable, 
Foꝛ manhode byd fo make no moe delaye, 
To a w2ongehap what ſo euer maye, 
Foꝛ mn differringis oft dzawen in domage, 
To wotke in time is double — 

Foꝛ to our purpoſe lacketh neuer a dele, 

And thꝛough our manhod we be aſſured wel, 
But that we be not holde tohaſty, 

Oꝛ torakell to woꝛken wilfully, 

And werre alſo ſtant in auenture, 

Foꝛ aye of Mart doubtous is the eure. 

reade firſt to Grekes that we ſende. 

o wyt if they our harmes will amendc, 
Without ſtryfe werre 02 moze debate. 
Then map we ſapne that we be foztunate, 
And yfthey be contrarye of reaſon, 
Tocondiſcende to this concluſpon, 


To graunte ouraſkyng of equite and righte, 


Then haue we cauſe foz to pꝛeue our might. 
| G. i. Buk 


f 


The ſccone boke, 


But are that we pꝛoteden by rygour, 

We hall aſſaye them fyꝛſt meaſure, 

As fer as ryght and reaſon eke requere. 

And of diſdeyne yf them lyſt not here. 

Than our quarell deuoyde of wpifulneſſe, 

Prooted is vppon good ſpkerneſſe, 

Andifthat we of their great offence, 

Demaunde amendes fyꝛſt in pacience, 

God and foꝛtune J hope wyll not aſſent, 

That in the ende we Qulde the ſame repent, 

And it is better by peace to haue redꝛeſſe, 

Than gyn a werre withcut auiſeneſſe. 

Therfoꝛe let vs our wofull auenture, 

Pacientiy aye ſuffre and endure. 

And in our poꝛte both humble be x plapne, 

Tyll they to vs their anſwere ſend apene. 

Foz though ſo be in myne entencion, 

7] meaued am bp1:uſte occaſyon, | 

11 Jrous ſoꝛt pꝛoceadyng to vengeaunce, 
wyll put all out of remembzaunce, 

And letten ſlyde by foꝛpetfulneſſe. 

The wꝛonges do and voyde all heauineſſe, 

Toward grekes and are of thein no moe, 

But that the wyll Exiona reſtoze. 

To vs againe whiche is to me moſt dere, 

Only to ſtynte hatred debate and werre. 

Foꝛ the ſurplus of dur moꝛtall eure, 

We Hall deſſpmule and pꝛudentlp endure, 


Our harmes olde foꝛth in pacience. 
I pe acco2de vnto my ſentence, 

ayc here vpon as ye be full aupſed. 
Foꝛ yfthis ſonde be of them deſpiſcd, 
And that themlyſte to reaſon not obepe, 
Than we map iuſtly ſeke a nother waye, 
Co haue redꝛeſſe foz now there is no moe. 


Saue purpoſe to ſenden Anthenoze, 
Whiche is a man diſcrete and weil aupſee, 
And ſocciallp in mater oftreatee, 

Foꝛ he is both wyſe and eloquent, 

As re well anowe and paſſyngly pꝛudent. 
Ind whan the kyng had tolde his tale anone, 
To his counſeyle they conſent echone, 

That Anthenoꝛ this fournep vndertake, 
Ind he in haſt gan him ready make, 
Without abode and wyll not ones denpe, 

To take on hym this einbaſſadꝛye, 

Full well auiſed in his diſcrecton, 

Toke oꝛ he went mfoꝛmacion. 

From poynt to poynt of this great charge, 


Foz he hym caſte to ſtande at his large. 
Without errour as he that coulde his good, 
Foꝛ he thelkecte full playnly vnderſtode, 

And euerp tyyng he pꝛynted in his thought, 
Oꝛ that he went a hath foꝛgat ryghtnought. 
Foz of awozdehe caſte hun not to fayle, 

To chyppe he goth and began to ſayle, 

And in chor tyme he and his companpe, 
Arpucd be vp into Theſalye, 

At a citie called Monoſpus, 

Where by foꝛtune was kynge Pelleug, 
Theſame tyme and Anthenoꝛ anone, 

Unto the kynge the right way is gone. 

Of whom he was as Guydo hath concemed, 
At pꝛyme face right beningly recepued. 

But whan he knewethe cauſe of his comyng, 
He bad in haſt without moze tarying, 

To Inthenoz with a fell viſage, 

Shoztly to ſape theffecte of his meſſage, 


Tis Troian knight aſtoncd neuer adel, 
Butfull demure and auyſed well, 


Not to haſty noꝛ rakle foꝛ to ſayne, 

But abydyng with loke and face playne. 

To Pelleus with a maniychere, 

Sapde in effecte right thus as ye chall here. 

The woꝛthy kyng called Pꝛyamus, 

0 wyle, ſo noble, ſo manip and famous, 
And of knighthod paſſyng excellent. 
Dath fyꝛſt to you in goodly wyſe ſer'f, 
Out of Trope his ropall chiefe Eitie, 
His full entent and meſſage here by me, 
As J (hall ſave to you in woꝛdes playne. 
If it ſo be that pe not diſdayne, 
Paciently to gyue audience. 
Remembzyng fyꝛſt in your aduerfence, 
Of the harmes not full longe ago, 

And the that pe w2ought alſo, 
_ — 
n Troye on his pꝛogenito 
hat inturyes and what deſtruction, 
Cauſeles without anp occaſpon, 
Pe chewed haue of verpcruelty, 
And mercyles deſtroyed his Citie. 
—— his father named Lamedotone, 
Ind his cytie bꝛent and beat adowne, 
And notherlefte paleys houſe no: toure, 
And lad awaye his rycheſſe and treaſour, 


Andnother ſpared as Jreherſe can, 
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The ſecoundeboke; 


Jn pour ſlaughter woman childe noꝛ man. 
here might none from pour ſwerde aſtert. 
And yet one thynge p moſt he hathe at herte, 
Chat his ſyſter called Ex pon, 


Is hold and kept of king: Thelamon, 


Piſhoneſtip agayne allgentrye. 

To great diſhonour and great vyllanpe, 

Of her kindꝛed lyke as ye map ſe, 

Created noꝛ cheriſhed like to her degre. 

Wherfoꝛe ſyth ye be ſo wyſe a knight, 

ve ought aduert and to haue a ſyght, 

To luch thinges of iuſt affection, 

And conſydꝛe in your diſcrecion, 

Ok gentuͤneſſe and of equite, 

How ſuch w2onges might amended be. 

Wherfoꝛe P2yam of great auiſeneſſe, 

As he that fully with all his buſpueſſe, 

Ok herte and will dcſp2eth peate and reite, 

Sendeth to you beſeching foz the beſte, 

That ye wil do pour buſy diligence, 

To make to hym this itell recompence, 

Chat he may haue the reftytucion, 

Though pour knightlymediacton, 

Ok his ſyſter withouten longer ſpace, 

And the remenaunthe wyll let pace, 

Strike and werre onelp to eſchewe, 

Fo he deſireth fully fox to ſewe, 

tate and quyete of hole affection, 
nd to purſue meaſure and reaſon. 

Ind kmallye lyke as ye map ſe, 

All occaſyon of werre foz to fle, 

Conſyder this that holdẽ be ſo lage, 

Fo: this the fine fully of my 0 

C Whan pPelleus gym playnly vnderſtode, 

Ok ſodapne yꝛe in hert he waxed woode, 

Olk cheare and loke fell and furyous. 

Ind of rancoure right melancolpus. 

That he ne might attempze no appeaſe, 

Che haſty fyꝛe that gan dis herte ſeaſe, 

Foꝛ he anone in full diſpytous wiſe, 

Gan Pꝛpamus thꝛeten and deſpiſe, 

And ofmalyceſet his ſond at nought, . 

With al the meanes p Inthenoz hath ſought, 

And gan alſo this Troian manace, 

And bad in haſte that he auoyde his place, 

Upon peryll that after fall might. 

And he auone went out of his ſyght. 

And mn all haſte he and his me ynee, 
ut abode taken haue the ſee, 


Ind gan to ſaplen out of Theſalpe. | 
And in theyꝛ waye ſo faſt they gan theim hye, 
That in choꝛte tyme they aryued be, 

Upat Salerne amighty ſtrong Citye, 


Where by foztunein this ropall towne, 


This Inthenoz fonde king Thelamowne, 
Ind to his paleys he hath the waye nome, 
Ind firſt I finde that when he was come, 
De wasaccepted vnto his pteſence, 
Beningly without all offence, 
Foꝛ Eryone was pꝛeſent in that tyde, 
Of auenture ſtanding by his ſyde. 
And at reuerence of her womanheade, 
Ok Anthenoz he toke the better hede. . 
Albe ofcuſtome that kyng Thelamon, 
Had hye deſpyte and indignacion, - 
Ofeuerye Tropan that he could eſpye, 
To2 ſpecially to them he had enupe. | 
Ok rancour onely th2ough the bytter rage, 
Whichin his hert might neuer yet aſwage, 
But foꝛ al that he in pacience, 
To Anthenoꝛ hath giuen audience, 
The which anone in ful ſobze wiſe, 
is taple gan as J ſhall deniſe, 
Sy2 quod he with ſuppozte ofyour grace, 
o ye me graunt opoꝛtune ſpace, 
Foz to declare thecauſe ofmy cominge, 
> reherſe without moze tarying, 

y matter hole bzefelpin ſentence, 
To make1t kouthe to pour magnificence. 
Sigmtfying without diſpleſaunce, | 
That Pꝛiamus which hath the gouernatice, 
Ok Trope towne hath vnto you ſent, 
Offaythfull meaning and ok clene entent, 
Beſechyng firſt to your goodlyheade, | 
All other wꝛonges foꝛgotten and eke deade, 

t ye onely of pour nobleſſe, 
Ok equite and ofgentilneſſe, 
Which that yehoid to proven wopd]plapn; 

ye aipeanem wo? en, 

n'veryſothe not like to hereſtate, 

ze he pꝛapeth to ſtinten all debate, 
— — to —— 

knightlyhonour foꝛ your o oꝛpe 

To ſende her home and make delpueraunce, 
Goodiyof her withouten varyaunce. 
Whomye haue holde ſo manylonge dapes, 
Netarieth notnoz ſetteth no delayes, 
At let in you be founden * 


Fog 
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. Che fpꝛſte boke. 

Fo: ſothfaMly it is to great a routhe, Withouten any contradiction, 
As to recoꝛde how pe haue her abuſed. By all the Grekes to haue poſſeſſion, 

t may of trouthe not goodly be excuſed, Ok her that is to me the moſt entere, 

hich we ſhall lett lightly ouerſlyde, Exiona whom nowe thou clapmeſt here. 
So that ye beningiy liſt pꝛoupde, But be well ſpker thyne aſting is in vapne. 
To ſende her home like as J haue ſayde, Foz truſte me this # be right well certayne, 
Lo here the charge that was on melayde, Thougetteſt her not at one woꝛde pf J may, 
Without moꝛe abiding in certapne, Foz there chal firſt de made full greate affray, 
What goodly anſwere ye will ſende agayne. Oꝛ J her leue during all myuue. 
¶ whan Thelamon herkened had his tayle, Who euer grutche oz there agaynſt ſtriue. 
Fot haſty pꝛe he gan to weren pale. t were not ſittyng me to leue her lo, 
The fyery colloꝛ hath hun made ſo woode, oʒ whom J had whilom ſo great a do. 
Chat from his face aualed is the blode, Oꝛ J her gat with ſpending of me blode. 
Within his herte and gan to frete and bite. Foꝛ who ſo wꝛothe be therwith oz wood, 
Wythloke aſkope and tourned bp the wyyte. J will her kepe as it hall be founde, 
Of hye diſdapne with face diſpytoug, oꝛ whom J had ſo many moꝛtall wounde, 
With pale ſmulyng and laughter furpougsg. At Trope towne oz that J her thenſe wan. 
Gan rake out the fearful moꝛtall fyꝛe, And in good fayth as fer foꝛthe as I can, 
Of fretinge hate that bzent in his deſpꝛe. She chall not y fro my handes pace. 
And choꝛtly made in concluſpon, Fo: ſhe alone ſo ſtandeth in my grace, 
To Anthenoꝛ put this ue obtection, Foꝛ her beaute and her ſemelpheade, 


And ſayde frende what cuer that thou be,. 
— greatly foꝛ meruayle is tome, 

hat auenture oꝛ ſodainenewe thinge, 
Unpmdentiy meueth nowethp kinge, 
VUnto me to make ſuch a ſonde. 
Thou were a foole whã ſo thou toke on h6d, 
Eyther vnhappy oꝛ elles infoztunate, 
To me to bung this pꝛoude embaſſete. 
Foꝛ J with him wyl nothing haue ado, 
Not he with me and loke thou ſay hun ſo. 
Foꝛ we ne be aqueynted but a lyte, 
No2 J nothing platly me delpte, 
At ho2t woꝛdes if thou liſt to heare, 
To do foꝛ hym no: ought at his pꝛaper. 
Foꝛ J ne haue delyght iope ne feſte, 
To do the thinge wherofhe maketh requeſte, 
This wote J well that but a whyle a go, 
IJ was at Troye my ſelfe and other mo. 
Fo: to refoꝛme a thinge that was amys. 
Thꝛough your offence choꝛtiy thus it is. 
Foꝛtertame thing w2ought by Lamedovone, 
And by our manhod wonnẽ there towne. 
And ſiewe the kyng à all that with hun heide, 
Jn knightly wiſe him meting in the felde, 

nd foꝛ that as cueryeman might le, 
Did teoparde firſt to enter that Cytpe, 
It was tome graunted foꝛ memoꝛpe, 
In onelyſigne of mine hygh victoꝛpe, 


Fo: of her bounte and her godlyheade, 
That if I hal my reaſon QGoztly fine, 
She is in ſothe themoſt feminine, 

That euer I (awe and without dzeade, . 
Ok poꝛte # conningand of womanheade, 
She hath alone in veryeriſtence, 

The ſouerepnte and 


While that I lpue 
But he her many deadly wounde, 
With charpe ſwerdes # ſquare ſperes 

Foz there ſhal firſt be repſed ſuch a N 
That it Mall coſt many mannes lpfe, 
Oꝛ che to him agaynereſtozed be. 
Take this foꝛſothe h getteſt no moꝛe of me. 
Ind when him liſt he may wel beginne, 
But I ſupoſe he Gall but litell winne, 
None otherwiſe but as I haue the tolde. 
And woteſt d what a great foole J the holde, 
The to put thy ſeife ſo ferre in Jeopartpe, 
To execute this his embaſſadzye. 

The manly Grekes ſo boldly to offende. 
Beware therfoze that he no moze the ſende, 
Upon thy ſelfe foꝛ rancoure noꝛ foꝛ pꝛide. 
Tn 
Thou woteſtþ p2yleÞ J haue the hyght, 
Thou ſcapeſt not who that be liete oz 2 


her not | 


perfect excellence. 
That — — 


rr 


Chan Anthenoꝛ anone to chyp he 
And foꝛth ſayleth hym liſt not to L 
Cowarde an yle that calledis Achaye. 
And whan that he taken hath the lande, 
At his ryuayle of auenture he fonde, 
The woꝛthy kynges Pollux and Caſtoz, 
And ryght anone this Tropan Inthenoz, 
Without abode to the courte is fare, 

Unto them his meſſage to declare. 
Andt when they were pꝛeſent, 

48 he ſayd as in ſentement. 

¶ The noble kynge of Troye te Citee, 
Hath vnto pou ſent his wyll by me. 
Beſechyng you in full lowe maner, 
——— as vnto his pꝛaper, 

Ok equitie foz to condeſcende, 

And goodlp helpe a certeine wꝛong to mende. 
Touchyng his ſyſter called Exion, 
That he may haue reſtitucton, 

Of her agayne by your diſcrete aduyſe, 
Foplpthye be ſo manly and ſo wyſe, 

It lykely is in his oppynion, 

That pe by pour good medyacion, 

May eaſely agaynereſtozed be, 

Foꝛ to cheryche peateland vnitee. 

Wyherfoꝛe he w all his herte entere, 

In goodly wyſe to done pour denere, 


Co ſtynte warre and to no peace, 

BU enellaupſed m his wozkes al 
ut euell auyſed in i 

Co taſte afoꝛe what that chall after fall. 

And thynges future aduertynge from a ferre, 

And ſeeth what peryll that there is in werte. 

Wyll gym confoꝛme vnto peate and reſte, 

Fot he concepueth that it is the beſte, 

Foꝛ euerp man vnite to ſewe, 

Indpzudently alſo to eſthewe, ; 

Ofall debates the hole full occaſion, 

Lo here the fpne of this entencion, 

Which I commyt vnto pour iugement. 

C This Caſto then of pꝛe inpacient, 

Fo: haſtineſſe nemight not abyde, 

Dis cruell herte ſo ſwolen was with pꝛide. 

B2ake out anone with right deſpiteous face, 

And ſapde frende J knowe of no treſpace, 
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That euer grekes did vnto thy kynge. 
To age amendes it is a wonder thynge. 
Ok vs that neuer dyd hun none offence, 
De tuponge toxongheby Lame f 
nge w2ought medon. 
The whiche fyſte ſought occaſpon, 
1 — vngoodly wyſe, 
That cauſed vs vpon hym tho to ryſe, 
All at ones and manly on hym ſette, 
Of due fo2 to quyte our dette. 
Lyke his deſerte we haue hun playnly ſerued. 
And nothig wꝛought but as he hath deſerued 
To axe amendes he gynneth now to late. 
Foꝛ we toueyte moze his moꝛtall hate, 
His vtter malys and his enmyte, 
Then outher peace accoꝛde oꝛ vnite. 
Ls in effecte hereafter he hall fele, 
If ſo he dare hereafter with vs deale. 
he pne hall full dere ben abought, 
And we his frendeſhyp ſothly ſet at nouhgt, 
And ouermoꝛe J ſpeake now as tothe, 
9 — vnto me. 
hat Pꝛyamus they loued but alyte, 
tas I thincke, the value ofa myte, 
nhothe ſent foꝛth on this meſſage, 


And thou ot deſt 0 , 
o hyghea peryilous thynge, 
ge 


Unto green bryngen ch 
nto 0 tydynge. 
Where thꝛoughe thy lyfe is put in uipartye. 
vt NS ſte that thou the hye 
Out of my ſyght leſt that thou repente. 

¶ And Anthenoꝛ fozth to hyp went, 

And with the wynde gan to ſayle anone, 

Towarde an yle that catled was Pylon. 

And in all haſt whan he dyd aryue, 

He ſhope hym foꝛth to the court as blyue, 

Where duke Neſto2 in all maner thynge, 

His houſholde helde ropall as a kinge. 

And Anthenoꝛ full ſad and auyſce, 

Tofoze Neſtoz ſyttyng on his ſee, 

Whan that he was admytted foꝛ to ſayne, 
is tale he tolde full openly and playne. 
rom poynt to poynt as ye herde afoꝛe, 
t were but vayne foꝛ to reherſe it moꝛe. 
oꝛ he alway concluded hath in one. 

bd pm gre eye — red, 

But ofh k any aſches dead, 

Fret with colloz ſo inwardly was he, 2 


That his blode from cche ertremitee, 
Withdꝛawen is downe alowe vnto his herte. 
Which foꝛ his pꝛe ſo ſoꝛe made hym ſmerte, 
That he gan quake in euer ioynt and vapne. 
That he his hande vnneth may reſtreyne, 
Fo: melancolye a venged foꝛ to be. 

TL ypke a Lyon ſo wood and wꝛoth was he, 
Fer from hym ſelke he was ſo alyenate, 

And inwardiy of rancour paſſponate, 

With loke reſerued and furious of ſyghte, 
That tho to rule hym ſelfe vnneth he myghte, 
De felte of anger ſo great aduerſptie, 

And ſyth amyddes of all his crueltie, 

Oft ſodeyne haſte at ones he out bꝛake, 

And euen thus to Anthenoꝛ he ſpake. 

¶ O thou quod he with al thy woꝛdes whyte, 
As I ſuppoſe that thou wotteſt full lyte, 
Tokoꝛe whom thou haſte thy tale tolde. 

Foz I meruayle howe thou arte ſo bolde, 
Thus to pꝛeſume mpne eares to offende, 
And foꝛ P2yam ſo pꝛoudely to pꝛetende. 

A maner tytle in thy kynges name, 

The woꝛthy grekes foꝛ to put in blame, 

And vniuſtly of foule hardpneſſe. 

Kequere of them foꝛ to haue redꝛeſſe, 

Of Iniurpes wꝛought by Lamedon. 
Boldely affyꝛmyng of falſe pꝛeſumpcion, 
Upon grekes wꝛonkes outragious. 

Whiche in myne eres be lo odyous, 

So fretyng eke ſo bytyng and ſo kene, 

Foꝛ to lyſte that I may not ſuſtepne, 

In my hearyng ſo hatefull is the ſowne. 
That ner the honour of myhye renowne, 
Nefrayned me J chulde in cruell wple, 
Execute full haſtelp Juſtyce, 

Thꝛoughthe rygour of my moꝛtall law, 
With beſtes wylde fyꝛſte to do the dzawe, 
Ind ther vpon fox thy fayned tale, 
Diſmembꝛe the all on peces ſmale, 

In deſpyte of Pꝛyamus thy kynge, 

Ta teache other to bꝛyng moꝛe tydyng, 
Pꝛeſumptuouſly oz any tales newe, 

To am loꝛde but he hym better knewe. 

Thus chuldeſt thou haue foꝛ thy pꝛeſũprion, 
Thy laſt mede and fynall guerdon, 

Without mercy lyke as I haue behyght. 

Ind m all haſt bego out of my ſyght, 

Fo vtterly it doth to great offence, 


Jnto myne eye to haue the in pzclence, 


The ſetound boke. 


Fo: thꝛough dildeine it tauſeth myne bnreſte, 
¶ Than Inthenoz thought as foꝛ the beſt, 
It was not holſom longer to abyde. 
But caſte wyſely foꝛ rancour oz foꝛ pꝛyde, 
That u was veſte foꝛ to beare hun fayꝛe, 
And to his chyppe he gan anone repapire, 
And in all haſte by poſſybilitee. 
Without abode he taken hath the ſea. 
And gan to ſaple and homeward faſte dzawe, 
But ſodepnly to boylen gan the wawe, 
The ſcasto ryſe and the cloudes blacke, 
Fo2to appere and the wynde a wake, 
Wonder gaſtfull alſo was the heauen, 
With d2edfull fyꝛe of the bꝛyght leuen, 
The thonder ſmote. ſogan the tẽpeſt d2iue, 
That toppe and maſt aſunder gynneth ryue. 
Now alofte and now in poynt to dꝛowne, 
The fell wether gan ſo on theim frowne, 
That naught they awayte but on the death, 
Euen at the poynt of peldyng vp of the bꝛethe. 
Foꝛ they ne ſawe none other remedy, 
Styll amonge they gan to clepe and erye, 
Unto their goddes and auowes make, 
And deuoutlp foꝛ to vndertake, 
Eche of them as he was growen ofage, 
Tr to go on ge. 

yke the rytes of their papnym wyſe, 
To the goddes to do their ſacrifyſe. 
So as they were of ſubſtaunce # of myght, 
Ind ſodeinly the wether derke as nyght, 
With newe lyght by grace gan adawe. 
— calme and — pwawe, 

o that ot happe amonge one, 

Foꝛ all the tempeſt periſhed not one. 
But tokoze Trope within a lyttell ſpace, 
They be arpued euerpchone by grace, 
Eſchaped ſafe from euery ioppardye. 
Bothe Inthenozand all his companye, 
And to the temple he toke the ryght way, 
And in his payer there full longe he lape. 
With many another alſo fot his ſake, 
Thankyng their goddes p ſo to ſlake, 
Euerp peryll and tempeſt of the ſea. 
And after this vnto the goeth he. 
That with his loꝛdes about hum full ropall, 

n his paleys and dongyon pꝛyncipall, 

at and abode full ſolempnelye. 
To heare repoꝛte of this embaſſadꝛpe. 
And this knyght ok all that hath hym fall. th 

Ha 
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hath tolde the kynge tofoze his lozdes a 


8 His Anthenoꝛ hath fyꝛſt made mencion, 
5 Tofo:e the kynge by iuſte relacion, 
Ok his erployt by oꝛdꝛe by and by. 
And in what wyſe and howe vncurteouſly, 
Ye was recepued of kynge Pelleus. 


Of the thꝛetes, and woꝛdes deſpytcous, ' 

Chat he had ſuffred ofkyng Thelamon, 

As ferſe and cruell as a wood Lyon. 

Ind afterwarde he gan alſo complayne, 

Ofthe deſpyte of the bꝛetherne tawyne, 

Of his rebuke and his great dzead, 

Ind at Neſto2 howe he happed toſpede, 

Chat with his lyfe he myght vnneth eſcape, 

Ill this he tolde and gan an ende make, 

Of his tourney and eke of his repayze. 

Wherby Pꝛyam was fully in diſpayze, 

Outher by fozce oꝛ vet by aduenture, 

Chat he his ſyſter neuer might recure, 

foꝛ he concepueth in his aduertence, 

Bycleare repoꝛte ot experte eupdence, 

on aye ere w_ to — 
moꝛe vngoodly apen hun they malinge. 

where he cheweth him ſelfe moſt debonay2e, 

There he apeneward fond thẽ moſt cõtrapꝛe. 

Sbetoing by es that her ür but pte 

Byhis — ought he could aduerte, 

Wherof he was ful:ſozowfull in herte, 

Chat he conſtrayned ryght of very nede, 

Was tho compeiled iuftly to pꝛocede, 

Co haue red:eſle onely by rygoure: 

Fo: pzofered peace haue no fauour. 

Co be admitted by tytle of 2 

Th:ough bygh e ok wylfulneſſe. 

oꝛ euerymeane of meaſoure was in vayne, 

Saue onely werre engendꝛed by diſdayne, 

Began and cauſed all of olde hatrede. 

Which gan anone ſuch a bzoyle to bzede, 

Of newe enuy with the kynge his beſte, 

That Puamus without moze areſte, 

nly Jrous and with rancour fret, 


— 
Hus lyfe and deathe bycauſe he had ryght, 
— — — 


In haſt to Grecehis fomen to offende. 
And like a knight his fozce there to haunte, 
In knightlip wiſe he caft him foꝛ to daunt, 
The pompe of Grekes and the ſturdineſſe, 
And fynallp theyꝛ pꝛide to oppꝛeſſe. 
¶ But ſape me Pꝛiam what infelycitye. 
What newe trouble, what hap, what deſtiny, 
Oꝛ from aboue what hatefulinfluence, 
Deſcended is by vnware violence, 
To meueb thus thou canſt not liue in peace, 
What ſodayne ſoꝛte what foztune graceleſe, 
What chaunce vnhappy without auiſeneſſe, 
What wilfull luſt what fonde hardineſſe, 
Haue put thy ſoule out of tranquilitye, 
To make the werye of thy pꝛoſperitye. 
What ſauoureſt þ in bitter moꝛe thẽ ſwete, 
That canſt not lyue in peace noꝛ in quiete. 
Thou art trauayled with wufull moctons, 
And ouer mayſtred with thy paſſtons. 
Foꝛ lacke ofreaſon and ot hyghe pzudence, 
Derked and blinde from all pzoupdence, 
And full to caſt afoꝛe and ſe, 
The harmes folowyng ok thine aduerſitye, 
Thou were to ſlowe wiſely to conſpd2e, 
Fo: want ot ſyght made the thus to ſlydꝛe. 
Thꝛough myſt ok errour falſly to fozneye, 
By s wꝛonge from the right weye. 
8 nt pore 

was thy may- 
Diſcrezton ſo tx ſo ſadde, (ſtreſle, 
Auyſely that ould the there haue lad, 
From the traces of ſenſualitee. 
Though it ful ſelde in mannes power be. 
By ſufferaunce him ſelfe to refrayne, 
Whan ſodayne 92e doth his herte ſtrapne. 
thou Guldeſt afoze better haue caſt thi chaũce 
W2ought by counſaple ⁊ not put in balaunce, 
Thy ſpkerneſſe alas why diddeſt thou ſo, 
And haue ſymuled ſome dele ofthe wo. 


And caſt thy chaunge wel afoze the pzime, 
wꝛonges 


To haue foꝛgotten w ok olde time. 
And afoꝛe as in thine aduertence, 


That oft it falleth in experyente 


That whiles men do moſt theyꝛ buſyneſſe, 


Uengeably olde to redꝛeſſe, 


Wzonges 5 
With double harme oꝛ that they beware, 
They fall agayne in a newe ſnare. 
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The ſetound boke, 
be e fame, Chat by this ſ they beware and lere, 
— — — name. Ok haſtp luſt oꝛ o rache voluntee, 
Namely whan ſo they to a purpoſe wende, Co gyna thyng wherin no ſuretee, 
Onlp of head and not foꝛſee the ende. Dependeth aye as ſtryfe werre and debate, 


Fo: of pꝛyde and of ſodayne heate, 

They voyde them ſelfe out of all quyete, 
Aduertyng not to woꝛke auyſely, 

Noz the pꝛouerbe that teacheth comonly, 

Pe that ſtande ſure enhaſte hym not to meue, 
Foꝛ yk he do it hall hun after greue. 

And he that walketh ſurely on the playne, 
Where if he ſtumble it is but in vayne, 
Onleſſe ſo be he lyſte of his folye, 
Beneclygent to put hym wpylfully, 

In auenture and of hym ſelte to reche, 
To eſchewe peryll J holde he be a wzeche, 
Foz ſothly yam thou were to recheleſe, 
Foz to commytte thy qupete and the peace, 
Do dꝛedfully durynge by no date, 

Tocruell foztune oz to fykell fate. 

Whoſe maner is of cuſtome comonly, 

That whan a man truſteth moſt ſuredly. 

Of this goddeſſe blynde and full vnſtable, 
Then che to hym is moſte decepuable, 

Yym to abate from his ropall ſtalle, 

And ſodeynly doth make hym downe to falle. 
And with a tryp thzowe him on the backe, 
Who that gayne ſtriueth chal haue lytle tacke, 
She is ſoſlyely with her gylefull ſnare, 
That che can make a man foꝛ his welfare, 
With her pantre that is with fraude englewed 
Whi he leaſt weneth foꝛ to be remewed. 
Therftoꝛe no man map hope affpyaunce, 

In foꝛtunes rule ſo full ot varpante. 

Nelete no wyght his eaſe moꝛe Juparte, 
Then he ne recke how the the game departe, 
To tourne his chaunce outher to well oz wo, 
Foꝛ ſelde in one he doth the game go, 

As ve may ſee example of Pzyamus, 

That of his foly is ſo deſp2ous, 

To wozke ofhead and folow ſohis wylle. 
That troubled is the calme of his tranquille, 
As in the boke hereafter chalbe founde, 

Hym and his citie platly to tonfaunde. 

And vtterly to his confuſpon. 

That afterwarde by longe ſucceſſyon, 

t chalde red in ſtoꝛy and in fable, 

nd remembꝛed with dytees delytable, 

To do pleaſaunte to them that ſhall it here, 


The haue to vs werre and ſtryfe 


Foz in ſuch play vnwarelytometh check man 
And harme ydone to late is to amende, 
Whoſe fyne is ofte other then they wende. 
Jn this ſtoꝛy as yeſhall after ſee, 

nd lette P2yam alwape pour myꝛrour be, 

aſty errour bytymes tocozrecte, 

o2 J anone my poyntill wyll directe, 
After the maner of his traces rude, 
Ok this ſtoꝛy the remnaunt to conclude, 


T vs worthy kyng euer of one ſentence, 
Aye moze and moꝛe fyꝛed with feruence, 
ath his bꝛeuettes and his letters ſente, 
oꝛ his loꝛdes to holde a parlement. 
And them cõmaunded in al the haſt they ma 
To come anone at their aſſygned daye. 
From euery warde and party of the towne, 
Fo to aſſemble in noble Jlyowne. 
Chiefe of his reigne # they were echong 
With hym pꝛeſent this noble kyng anone, 
Tofoze theim all as choꝛtly as he tan, 
His wyll declareth and thus he than began. 
¶ Ses quod he bytauſe pe be ſo wyſe, 
It nedeth not longe pꝛoceſſe to deuyſo, 
Foz to reherſe of your comynge the cauſe, 
But foꝛ to tell Goztlyin a clauſe, 
What I ineane and maketh no moze delaye, 
Pe wotte how J now this other dap, 
Sent into Grece by counſayle ofyou all, 
A knyght of myne that Anthenoꝛ is call, 
To haue recured Exiona agapne, 
Whoſe meſſage tho was not but in vapne. 
Foꝛ of grekes full vncurteyſlp, 
He was recepued and diſpyteouſiy, 
Thzete and rebuked in poynt to haue be dead, 
Unneth he eſcape with his head, 
They put on hym ſuch hygh offence a blame, 
That muche redoundeth to our alder chame. 
And day by day it muſt encreaſe the moze, 
But we o2depne ſome remedytherfoꝛe. 
Fo: there as we all meaſure haue them offred, 


Ok deſpyte of rancour and ok heate, 

And of malys cruelly vs thꝛeate. 

And where as we wold peace r 
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done they felly vs manace. Butecruellyf to do vengeannee, - 
- aue to vs wought. Ne hath no — bo — 


e, 
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Chey not purpoſe in ther thought, 
7 r rr or he that wagofvahapyzt pu | 
Dhole ope is fullyencreaſe ofour | emountethofteand thartobygherenown, 


greuaunce N 
2 render v=o As dy the varyance, 
—— the » . 
On outher parte that it myght ouer ſipde. We ſee to mo . 
wp . — 


But they alas with rancour + with pꝛyde, 

Ire of new to thꝛeaten moꝛe and more, 
But god defende halfe deale of the ſoze, 

By mfoꝛtune that euer ſhulde be fall, 


As they purpoſe to euery of vs all. 
22 — - Foxgery erg ep Huben mer 
te, 
hzough myght of god as of neceſſitte, C whylom excellence, 
Per wil neneotherde. Fon 8g. 


Ind beſte J holde vntoour entent, 
To wozke and do all by one aſſent, 
So we our purpoſe ſoneſt hall achieue, 
Where is diſcoꝛde there maynoquarell pzeue, F 


And ſodaynly as — 
Zorwhanthatheallhis apc lad 
lyſteth foꝛ to 


cropand roote, 
And plenty haue of hoꝛſemen and on foote, 
Irrayed 


— Foz euery man whan it cometh aboute, 


grekes manly to offende. Muſt take his tourne as requixeth. 
— er gee we bo ofryght, Whois experte and — bone 
Shall with bir ſugre fynde gall ymeynt. 


On theun to werre with ace eee we 
Cheir ther fyeides waſte 


And her hony aye with bitter ſpꝛeynt. 
n peace and werre in honour and in fame, 


Ladet — — graune, 


— 
Fopby my rex we i none of tem fie 
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The fecound boke, 


Cyerfoꝛe no man his hap to muche auaunte. Gan to declare his hertes moeyon. 

ö — hdd ode dotormnhrr my But firſt 02 he might ought his wil expo 

t may them happe hereafter full vnſofte, — — hym ſeife downe, 
oꝛe echone chewe pour woꝛthyneſſe. o inly was his wo outragyous, 

That ſo are named of ſtrength a hardineſſe. That foz wepyng and ſobbyng furyous, 

And to foꝛtune playnly vou commytte, Unneth he myght with any wo out bzeak 

And lette no feate your manly hertes flytte. Noꝛ vnto them foz diſtreſſe ſpeake. 

But ſtonde hole and be in meanyng playne, Noz openly his mwarde meanyngſchewe, 

And therupon let ſe what ye wyll ſayne. Tyilat the laſt he in woꝛdes fewe 

Ind at ones their voyce they gan reyle, Gan to abꝛade in all his pyteous fare, 


And his ſentence hyghely foꝛ to pꝛeyſe. Euen thus in ſentente gynnyng to declare. 
7 And of one herte manly gan expꝛeſſe, ¶ My dere ſonnes ſo louyng and ſo kynde, 

They wil at ones deſpen de goodes #rycheſſe, As J ſuppoſe that ye haue in mynde, 

And their bodpes put in Jeopardye, And remembꝛe diſcretiy and aduerte, 

Jef hes grüunt he thandelh themechone, Howehe gredesagayne all oght anbau 

nd graun n 0 agapne an 5 

And gaue them leue where them lyſt to gone. With cont fron ſwerde mundꝛed haue and ſlawe, 

Foꝛ he diſſolued hath his parlement, Our auncetours whylom of hyghe renowne, 

Andeuery man on his wape is went. And deſtroyed bꝛent and beate downe, 

And repapꝛed to his manſiowne, The fyꝛſt Crope with his walles olde. 

The kynge alone lefte in Jlyowne, And how odly alſo they withholde, 

Sole by hym ſelfe inwardly muſynge, Exion. 


How he his purpoſe myght about bzynge, 
Foꝛ he in ſoth on nothyng elles thought. 
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And therupon in fyne thus he wzought, 
KK yngproamugmakengthughis mone, in herte ſoꝛe ameued. 

As I you tolde in chambꝛe all alone, To ſuſſer her ung ok her name, 
Many wapyes caſtyng vp and downe, So to be treated foz your alder hame. 
Fot to perfourme his concluſpovone, Alas wh we do pour beſpneſſe, 
And to fulfyll the fyne of his entent, Thishighed knyghtly to redꝛeſſe. 

e fyꝛſte of all pꝛudently hath ſent, Poufoz Ins, 
ot his ſonnes to come to hym in haſte, Recure to fpnde ok her iniquitie. 

As well foꝛ them that were boꝛne in daſte Sith that ye be ſo and ſo ſtronge. 

As foꝛ the other taſſemble there yfeare. Certes me ſemeth pe all to longe, 

Fot this purpoſe lyke as pe hall here. From dap ta day that peſo differre, 

To haueacounſaile foꝛ nedeful purneaunee, In knyghtly wyſe to gyn on them a werre, 

Againſt to maken oꝛdenaunce. our fozce and myght m*:11p to aſſaye. 

Fyꝛſt by ſelfe alone pꝛyuelp. am pure ſozy that pe lyſte delaye, 

And when they were in oꝛdꝛe by and bp, ou to conkpzmen vnto my deſpꝛe, 

Euerpthe of them let in his dewe ſee, That in hate bꝛen as hoote as fyꝛe. 

Lyke as they were of age and of degree, And vpon them tpke as pe map ſce, 

And Hectoꝛ fyꝛſt floure of chyualrye, Of nge pꝛe anenged fo: to be. 

Repapꝛed home out of Panonye, Lyke their toquyten them their mede, 

Moll acceptable in euerywyghtes grace, And pe alas that lyſten takenohede, 

Nerte his father taken hath his place. Whyle your renowne doth ſo freſhly chyne, 
nd whan P2yam his lepſer did eſppe, Unto mp luſte pour hertes todeclyne. 
ſpghes ſoꝛe caſtyng vp his eve, Conſyderyng lyke as it is well kouthe, 

To them echone ſyttyng enuyzon, ad A mp ſelte from pour tender pouth, 


Pfoltred 


The fecounde boke, 


pfoſtred you and bꝛought you foꝛth echone, Beningly if ſo pe liſt to heare, 
Fro thilke daye that firſt ye coud gone, After the foꝛce and the great might, 


As tenderly as I could oꝛ might. And after ene the ſumme of natures ryght. 
Co which thynge in your inward ſpght, Which euerye thinge by kind? doth conſtrain, 
Pe huld aduert alway newe and newe, n thebondes ol her large chayne, 

And of nature on my ſoꝛowes rewe, t ſyttung is as che doth enſpy2e, 

To teme dpe this mine aduerſptee, nd to that ende that euery man deſyꝛe. 


Whych toucheth you alſo as wel as me. Ok wꝛonges done to haue amendement. 
Sith that ye wote how ſoꝛe it doth me greue, And to her lawe ryght conuenient, 
pe chulden ſhape myne harmes to releue. Namely to ſuch that with nobylytye. 


And ſodeinly as he thus gan mourne, Kinde hath endewed and ſet in high degre, 
Towardes Hectoꝛ he gan his face tourne, Foz to ſuch great repꝛefe is and chame, 
And ſayd Hectoz my truſte and all my iope, When any w be do vnto theyꝛ name. 
Mine heyze alſo, like to reygne in Trop, Foꝛ eche treſpaſſe muſt conſydered be, 
After my daye and be my ſucceſſoure, Juſtiy meaſured by the qualyty, 


And named art the very ſouerapne floure, Ok hym that is offended and alſo. 
Of woꝛthyneſſe and of manhod the well. After the parſon by whom the wꝛong is do, 
And al thy bꝛethꝛen inknighthod doſt excelle, Be it in werre in conteck oꝛ debate. 
And in armes lyke a conquerour, Fo greater grefe is to high eſtate. 
Called the ſtock of woꝛchyp and honour, To ſufter harme of caſe oꝛ auenture, 
J hertely pꝛaye though thou ſptteſt ſtyll, Ot any wꝛonge vniuſtly to endure, * 
Be wyllinge nowe my purpoſe to fulfpll, Ot inturpes compaſſed by malyte. 
Co eretute that J deſp2e ſo, Is moze offencebp diſcrete aduyſe, 
Foz fynallyinthe and in no mo. To theum that be famous in manhod, 
Is full my fayth to bꝛyng this thinge about. Well renoumed and bozne of gentyl blode, 
Now take on the and be nothinge in doubte. Than to ſuch one that holde is but a wꝛetch 
To be chefetayne and alſo gouernour, Wherfoze we muſt greatly charge and retch 
Ok this purpoſe and v ſocour, Onelp of thod our wozſhpp foꝛ to eke, 
J Journey committe, Ok wꝛonges done a mendes fo: toſcke. 

ou 


nto thine hande this 


ooly ofherte ſo that thou ne flytte, Our ſtate Fourhigh nobleſſe, 
The to tonfourme by — auyſement. And in what we ſtand ol woꝛthyneſſe, 
Up to perfourme the fine ot mine entent. Whan that beaſtes of reaſon rude # blinde, 

Deſpꝛe the ſame by iuſt inſtinct ot kinde. 

¶ And foꝛ my parte truſteth in certayne, 
pe haue no ſonne that woulds half ſo fapne, 


Upon Grekes dbeas J. 

Fo yeremytroutheFJ ſayyou Are 

Foꝛ pꝛe of theim I bzen as doth the glede, 

thurſt their dlode moꝛe than other mede, 

—— ——— — ſt w rage 
pour mo , 

Dich mp abe band to hed the gre 


| mp right hand to ſhed the grekes blode, 
As they fele peraunter oꝛ they wene. 
han time cometh the ſothe chalbe ſene. 


¶ But firſte J rede wiſely m your minde, 


ZII reer 


Che ſeconde boke, 


Ill onely not the gynnynge but the ende. To put vs all vnto deſtruction. 

And þ the middes what way in they wil wfd, J rede not that we bye her halfe ſo deare. 
Ind to what fine foꝛtune will theun lede, oꝛ many of vs perhappes that ſyttẽ here, 
Ify: thus do amiſſe ye may not ſpede, And other mo might fox her ſake 

Fo: that counſaple in mine opinion, Death vnderfonge and an ende make. 

Is woꝛthy lyteil bp diſcrecton, Which were no wiſedome lyke as ſemeth me, 


To haue a pꝛyſe that caſt not by and by, And it may happe alſo how that ſhe, 
The courſe ofthinges by oꝛdꝛe ceryouſly, n choꝛte tune her fatall courſe hall fine. 


What waye they trace to wo oꝛ to delyte. Attropos the thꝛedde a two ſhal twine, 
Foꝛ though a ginninge haue hisappetite, Phat had we then wonne and che were go, 
pet in the ende playnly this no fable, But enmite, thought, ſoꝛowe and wo. 


There map thig fall which is not cõmẽdable. Slaughter of our men death and confuſpõ, 
Fo: what 1s wozthe a ginninge foztunate, * herfoze Jreade without diſcencion, 
That cauſeth after ſtrife and great debate. Without moze that we our wo endure. 
Wherfovze in ſothe begynninges are to dꝛead, And not to put our ſelfe in auenture. 
But me well knowe what fine all ſuctede. This holde J beſt and wozke as the wyſe, 
Foꝛ a ginninge with grate is well foztuned, But doubtles foꝛ no cowardiſe, 

| Than ende and middes alpke be contuned. J ſaye not this in your high pꝛeſence. 
1 But when that it in wele ne may tonteme, But foꝛcauſe J holde it no pꝛudence, 


It is well better rather to abſteine, To foztune knowen ſo tul of doubilneſe, 

Than put in doubt that ſtandeth in ſuerte, Syth we be ſure to put our ſykerneſſe. | 
Fo: whoſo doth hath aduerſitee. Thus all and ſome the effect of my will. | 

But humble this to your eſtate royall, And with that woꝛde Yectoz held: hymſtyll, 
Ofherte J pꝛay let not offende at all, 
Chat J am volde to ſay my mocion. A 9 whan þ Hectoz byfulhigh pzudice, M -: 
Foꝛ in good fayth ot none entencion, Cocluded hath the fine of his ſẽtence. 
I nothing meue to do to pou offence, Ful demurely he kept his lippes cloſe. : 
But onely this that your magnificence, And therwithall this Paris vp aroſe, 
Pꝛotede not of heade to wilfully, And gan his tale thus afoꝛe the kinge, a 
He that no haſt you meue to folp. My loꝛde quod he ſo it be ſpkinge, { 
Togyn a thing that after wil youſhende, To your highneſſe fo to taken hede. , 
Fo: lacke that ye ſe uot tofoꝛe the ende. As me ſemeth we Huld litell dꝛead, \ 
Nor take hede in your aduertence, In knightiy wile fox to vndertake J 
Toconſydze by good pꝛouidence, Upon Grekes a werre foꝛ to make, ( 
How Grekes haue in they; ſubiection. Ill at ones they} pzide foconfounde, . 
Europe and Iffzyke with many 42 Sith that we ſo paſſingly habounde, x 
Ful large a wide ofknighthod moſt famous, Of chiualry here within our towne. { 
And of rycheſſe wonder plenteous. And haue plenty and poſſeſſyowne, < 
Right renoumed alſo of woꝛthineſſe, — thinge that may to werre auayle, 8 
With your ſuppoꝛte J dare it wel expꝛeſſe. in our ſelfe and royall apparayle. 
Ful peryllous is theim diſpleaſe oꝛ diſturbe Of all that longeth to aſſautes marcall, < 
Foꝛ yf that we our qupet nowe parturve, And with all this moꝛe in ſpetiall, 8 
Which ſtandeth fully in peace is to dꝛede. Helpe andſuccour of many region, 2 
Fothough all Iſſpe helpe vs in our nede, With vs to wozke to they? deſtruction, 1 
f it be loned on euerp parte aryght. The pompe and pꝛyde manly to abate, N 
de not egal vnto Grekes might. Andof Grekes the malyce to amate. a 
i ¶ And though alſo mine Aunte Erion, Foꝛ al that they of herte be ſo toute, L 
4 Igayneallright be holde of Thelamon, =Meſcmethoztiye that we nede not doubte, |} N 
_ It isnotgood oz herredempcion, Nezennoparteſoz tobe diſmayed. — a . 


Ie, 


The ſecounde boke, 


Lherfo:e JF reade let not be delayed, 

Our Gyppes fyꝛſt ready foꝛ to make, 

Ind J my ſeite wyl fully vndertake, 

So it to pou be liking and pleſaunce, 

Ok this empzyle hooly the gouernaunce, 

And you aſſure and put in certapne. 

Eryona foꝛ to recure agayne. 

I:1din what fourme that it ſhall be w2ought, 

J haue a waye deuiſed in my thought, 

That likelyishercafter to be done. 

Which vnto you J will declare anone, 

Firſt J haue caſt with ſtrõg + myghty hand, 

Fo2 to rauyſhe ſome lady of that land, 

Of high eſtate and make no taryinge, 

And mightely into Trope her bꝛynge. 

Maugre her might foꝛ this concluſpon, 

Chat ye may haue reſtitucion, 

By chaunge ok her that ye deſpꝛe ſo, 

And therupon ſhall not de longe ado, 

J vou behete fo2 all the Grzkes ſtronge. 

And foꝛ that I Gall not this tale pꝛolonge, 

A wil you ſapne ercluding enerpe Doubte, 

How this aduiſe ſhal well ve bꝛought about. 

Firſt how that J hal this purpoſe fine, 

The goddes haue thꝛugh their power diutne, 

Shewed to me by reuelacion. 

Foz therupon J had auiſpon, 

But late agone as I laye in a ſlepe, 

Unto the ik ſo ye take kepe. 

pe may not fayle noꝛ be in no 1 

Co haue recure of her that is ſo fapꝛe. 

Foꝛ whom pe haue now ſo much care, 

¶ Ind the maner hoole J wyl declare, 

Ok this dꝛeame to pour magntficence, 

Ifit ſo be pe lyſteth gine credence, 

To this my talefoꝛ I hal not dwelle, 

Ccryouſlp in oꝛdꝛe foꝛ to tell, 

The very trouthe and no fable fayne. 

To you that be my loꝛde moſt ſouerapne. 

¶ Firſt if that ye remembꝛe in pour minde, 

This other dape when J was laſt in Inde 

By your aduyſe and tommaundement, 

Fo2 a matter which in your entent, 

Was ſpetcially had in cheirte, 

See ee 
t me 1 

Within the bondes of that land large. 

¶ The lame time pour deſy2e to ſpede. 

When that Titan with his beames rede, 


From Geminp dꝛoue his chap2e of golde, 

Toward the Crabbe foz to take his holde. 

Whichnamed is the paleys of Diane, 

The bent moone that wer can and wane, 

When halowed is the ſonnes ſtacton, 

Nigh the middes of themoneth of Jupn. 

At which ſeaſon early in the moꝛowe, | 

Whan that Phebus auoiding nightes ſoꝛow, 

Doth Pirrous his wayne vp to dꝛawe, 

Ind Juroꝛa Eſtward doth adawe, 

And with the water ok her teares rounde, 

The ſuuer dewe cauſeth tohabounde, 

Upon the herbes and the floures ſoote, 

Ful kindly noꝛyſhyng both crop ⁊ roote, 

¶ up roſe out of my bed anone, 

Ful deſpꝛous on huntinge foꝛ to gone, 

Pꝛicked in herte with luſty pleſaunce, 

To do to loue ſome dewe obſeruaunce, 

And Diana that dape to magnifie. 

Which called is lady ot Uenerye, 

And reuerendlprites to obſerue, 

Of Citherea her as tho to ſerue, 

J and my feres our hertes toreleue, 

Caſt vs fully til it dꝛewe to eue, 

Within a fozeſt to playe vs and diſpozte, 

And pleſauntly vs to recomfoꝛte, 

As it longeth to loue of luſtyneſſe. 

Fo: thilke day to Uenus the goddeſſe, 

Pſacred was by full great excellence, 

With great honour and dewe reuerence, 

Done vato her both of one and all, 

And on a y is this aduenture fall. 

Phan we gi haſte vs to the woodes grene,' 

gn hope that day ſome game foꝛ to ſene. 
great labour riding to and fro, 

Til that we had full many bucke and doo, 

By ſtrengthe ſlayne as we might the fynde, | 

The herte pchaſed with hoũdes # the hinde. 

Thzough the downes and the dales lowe, 

Till Phebus high vpon his dayes bowe, 

Amid the arke was of Meredien, 

Fo: than his beames ful hote were and chene. 

And we moſt buſy were vpon the chaſe, 

That me befell a wonder diuerſe caſe, 

Fo: offoztune it happed ſodeynly, 

While J was ſeuered from my companye, 

Sole by my ſelfe amonge the holtes hoze, 

To finde game deſpꝛous euermoꝛe, 

Oꝛ J was ware thzough 94 thyn, 
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A ful great harte I ſawe afoꝛe me xyn. 
Done by the launde and the vales grene. 
That J in ſothe ne might not ſuſtene, 

He was to ſwift foꝛ to nigh hym nere. 
Though hym to ſewe J pꝛicked mycourſere, 
Nigh toÞ death thꝛough many ſundꝛychawe 
Out of my ſyght ſo fer he can withdꝛawe, 
Fo: al that euer that J ſewe myght, 

That J anone loſt of hym the ſyght. 

In a wood that Ida vare the name. 

Ind J ſo faynt gan weren of that game, 
Ind mine hoꝛſe on whych J tho did ryde, 
Fomyng full whyte vpon euery ſyde, 

And his flankes all with blode diſtayned. 
15 my purſute ſo ſoꝛe he was conſtrayned, 

ith my ſpoꝛres charpe and dyedredd, 

After the harte ſo pꝛycked Imy ſtede. 
Now vp now downe with a ful buſy thought, 
But mylaboure auapled me right nought. 
Tyll at the laſt amonge the bowes glade, 
Ok aduenture J caught a pleſaunt hade, 
Ful ſmothe and playn and luſty fo to ſene, 
And loft as veluet was the ponge greue, 
Where fro my hoꝛſe J did alight as faſt, 
And ona bowe aloft his reyne caſt, 

So faynte and mate of werpneſſe J was, 
That J me layde downe vpon the gras. 
Upon a brpncke ſhoꝛtly foꝛ to telle, 
Beſyde the ryuer ot a criſtall welle. 

And the water as J reherſe tan. 

Kite quice ſiluer in his ſtreames ran. 

Oft whych the grauell and the bzyght ſtone, 
As any golde agapne the ſonne ſhone, 
¶ Where rrght anone foꝛ very werpneſſe, 
A ſodayne ſlepe gan me ſo oppꝛeſſe, 

That ſyth the tyme that J firſt was bozne, 
neuer was aſleped ſo tofoꝛne. 

And as lay J heard a wonder ſweuen. 
Foꝛ as me thought high downe from heauF, 
The wynged god wonderful of cheare, 
Merturpus to me did appeare, 

Ofwhoin J was ſoine dele firſt aferde, 
Foꝛ he was gyꝛde with his croked ſwerde, 
And with him bꝛought alſo in his hande, 
His ſlepy perde as plyaunt as a wande. 
With a ſerpent goyng enuyꝛowne, 

And at his fete alſo lowe adowne, 
Me ſemed alſo that there ſtode a cocke, 
Singing his houres trewe as any clocke, 


The ſcconde boke, 


And to the mouth of this god Mercurye, 
Were pypes let that ſonge wonder merye. 
Of whych the ſwete ſugred Hermon pe, 
Made to mine cares ſuch amelodye, 
That me ſemed tho in mine aduyſe, 
J was rauyched into paradiſe. 
And thus this god dyuerſe oflikneſſe. 
Moꝛe wonderfull than J can expꝛeſſe, 
Shewed him ſelfe in his apparence, 
Like as he is deſcrpued in Fulgence. 
Jn the boke of his methologies. 

e be rcherſed many poeſyes, 
And many lkeneſſe like as ye may ſe, 
Ind foꝛ to take the moꝛalitee, 
His longe perde right as is a lyne. 
Whiche on no ſyde wꝛongly may decline, 
Signifpeth the 1 gouernaunce, 


Ofdiſcrete folke Þ thtough theyꝛ purueyaiice 
Caſt a peryll oꝛ that it befall. 
And his pypes loude as any ſhall, 
That thzough muſyze be entuned trewe, 
Betokeneth eke with many luſty hewe. 
The ſugred dytees by great excellence, 
Ok Kethoꝛpke and of eloquence. 
Of which this god is ſoueraigne + patrowne, 
And ofthis cocke the ſwete and luſty ſowne, 
That iuſtiy kepeth the houres of the night, 
Js vtterly the aduiſe of inward ſight, 
Of ſuch as voyde by waker dihgence, 
Out of they? court ſiouthe and necligence, 
And his ſwoꝛde which croketh ſo agame, 
That is not foꝛged nozymade1n vayne, 
— reuoke to the right weye, 

uch as w2ongly fo: trouthe foꝛueye. 
And the ſerpent whiche that Jof tolde, 
Which wꝛincled is as ye may beholde, 
Upon the perde and about goeth, 
Signefpeth that falſhode wood + w2othe., 


About her headfiikered dounes white, 
With lokebeninge and ꝛyen debonayꝛe. 

Ape circuling with ſnowy winges fayꝛe. 

Foꝛ to declare ſothly in ſentence, 17 


DBAQANNRBAKKARKADLNTNeAmrESEHEEHE 


The ſecounde boke, 


By the douues very innocence, 

Oftheimin loue 5 but trouth meane, 

And pᷣ they: groũde ſhuld honeſte be x cleane. 
Ptokned is clerelyby witneſſe. 

Without ſoylung of any vnclenneſſe, 

And the freſhnelle of the roſes redde, 

That in ſomer ſo luſtyly doth ſpꝛede, 

And in wynter of theyꝛ coloure fade, 
Signifieth the hertye thoughtes glade, 

Ok ponge folkes that ben amerous. 

Feruent in hope and inly deſp2oug, 

Whan loue gynneth in theyꝛ hertes floure, 
Till longe pꝛoteſſe maketh them to loure, 
With the wynter or vnweldy age. 

That luſt is palled and dulled with the rage, 
Of febleneſſe when ſomer is a gone. 

Is folkes knowe J wott well mo than one, 
And therfoze Uenus fleteth in a ſee, 
Tothewe the trouble and aduerſytee, 

That is in loue and in her ſtoꝛmpe lawe, 
Whych is byſet with many ſturdye wawe, 
Nowe calme now rough whoſo taketh hede, 
Is hope aſſayled aye with ſodeyne dꝛeade, 
Ind next Uenus Pallas J behelde, 

With her ſpere and her bzyghte ſhelde 

Ind arapnbowe rounde about her head, 
That ot colour grene was blewe and rede. 
And her tofoze as I can diſcryue, 


freche olyue, 
Ah beruhen with his bzowes cowle. 
n the bzaunches I lawe ſyt like an Owle, 


9 —— — 
Signifyed as J can expꝛeſſe, 


e. 
And her ſpere ſharpe and kene ygrounde, 
By iuſt rygour was foꝛged to confound, 
Therm that be falſe and to put abacke, 
And foꝛ that merty hall medle we wꝛack. 
r 
m 
And after werre to make falſe releaſe, 
There was the Oliue that betokeneth peace, 
The Owle alſo ſo odious at all. 
That ſonges at feaſtes funeral. 
Declaring pla { 5 
. 
I 
Dignifyeth the chaunges ful diverſe, 


That oft falleth in werre and battayle. 
Now to winne and ſodeynly to faple, 
Now ſtable as blew chaũging now as grene, 
Fo: Pallas playe is alwaye meynt w tene. 
And alder laſt as nowe J haue in minde, 
With her numphes Juno came behinde. 
Whyche of cuſtome Fulgencius ſo telles, 
Abydeth in floudes and in depe welles. 
And this Juno as theiſe poetes fapne, 
A mapden is and ot frupte barayne, 
And the Pecock to this freche quene, 
ſacred is with his fethers chene. 
played abꝛode ag as a ſayle, 
With Argus eyen empꝛint ed in his tayle. 
¶ The waters ronninge in ryuer a in tloud, 
Is the labour that men haue foꝛ good, 
The great trouble and the beſpneſſe, 
That day and nyght they ſuffer foꝛ rycheſſs, 
That who ſo euer in theſe floudes rowe, 
Let him beware foꝛ aye after the flowe, 
Of nature ryght by courſes it is dewe. | 
Folo p moone there muſt an ebbe ẽſewe. 
The molt dꝛead is ape vpon the full. 
Leſt foztune do the freche fethers pull, 
Okryche folkes that ſhine in golde chene, 
Sith the ofchaũche the lady is a quene. 
¶ And Argus eyen that ſet are aye behinde, 
Are nygardes hertes p oft ſythes be blinde. 
Which not aduert of goodes to the ende, 
That like an ebbe ſodeynly wil wende. 
Whyche they nothinge conſydꝛe in their ſight, 
Foz as the fapꝛe luſtp fethersbught, 
Of a Pecock vnwarely fall awaye, 
Right ſo ryches choꝛtly at a daye, 

theyꝛ mayſter ſodeynly foꝛſake, 
Saying adewe # thens they2 leue take, 
And as Juno barayne1s of fruyte, 
Right ſonaked bare and deſtitute, 
Are theſe gredy hertes couetous. 
Which to gather be ſo deſpꝛous. 
That in nothing can haue ſuffyſaunce, 
The fret of —— — le — 
Jo in theyꝛ feare agayne Þ wynd they ſa 
Till all at ones they muſt departe there 
And thus of ape the fine 15 wo. 
Namely of theim that ſo pinche and ſpare, 
Foz this no dꝛead as tlerkes can declare, 
Th: of good ig to ſpendelarge, 

Hui. And 
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Che ſeconde boke, 
Ind who fo euer ſet but lytell charge, That one is fayꝛer than an other holde, 
But frely parteth his treaſour in commune, Foz eche woman of her kinde would, p 
When he diſcretely ſeeth time oppoztune, Yaue on ſome parte pꝛiſe aboue an other. 
He hath no iore to put his good in mewe. n eche eſtate in ſothe it is no other. b 
Foꝛ who in herte that fredome liſt to ſewe, nd eche of thenn in her owne aduiſe, 0 
Ok gentylneſſe taketh no hede therto. Hath ioye in beaute foꝛ to haue a pꝛiſe, 7 
¶ And in this wyſe Pallas and Juno, Foꝛ none ſo foule doth in a myꝛrour pzye, 3 
With freche Ucnus be adowne deſcended, That chene is fapꝛe in her owne eye. 7 
Like ag J haue ſhoꝛtly compꝛehended, But like a foole he him ſelfe dotb quite, 0 
Under the guyding of Mercurius. - hat aumber yelowe cheſeth foz the white, P 
Whych vnto me began his tale thus. A goundy eye is deceyued ſoone, £ 
CParys quod he lyft vp thine eyen a ſee, That any colour cheſeth by the moone, F 
Lo theſe goddeſſes here in nombre the, Foꝛ ſome colour with fyꝛe is made fine. ( 
Whych from heauen wyth theyꝛ eyen clere, And ſome encreaſed with ſpices ⁊ wyth wine. © 
So dpuerſly vnto the appere, With oyntementes and with confections, 9 
Pere at a feaſtwherof J tell Gall, And on the night by falſe illuſyons. Fn 
With all the goddes aboue celeſtyall, Some appeare wonder freche and fayꝛe. S 
That Jupyter helde at his owne bozde, That loke full derte by day light in the ayꝛe. @ 
Was none abſent ſaue onely diſco2de, There is no pꝛefe but early by the moꝛowe, C 
And foꝛ deſpyte ſhe was not there pzeſenf, Olk ſuch as nede — — J 
To be auenged ſet all her entent. But as nature hath her ſelfe diſpoſed, A 
And in her wyttes mauy wayes ſo Therfoze faſting oꝛ bores be vncloſed, | 
Tyll at the laſt euen thus ſhe wꝛo Make thy choſe ſo byddeth the Ouide, 7 
Ok olde Poets lyke as yt is tolde. Whan euer dꝛugge and pot is ſet a ſyde, G 
She toke an appel rounde of pure golde, Leſt haply thou be after his ſentence, T 
With Greke letters grauen bp and downe, Deteyued lightly by falſe apparence. At 
Whych ſayd thus in concluſpowne, Fo: now a dayesſuch craft isfulryfs, 
Without ſtrife let it be gyue anon, And in this wile firſt began the ſtryfe, 
Unto the fayꝛeſt oftheun euerychone, Betwirt Juno, Uenus, aud Pallas. 
And of diſcoꝛde this lady and goddeſſe, That be decended foꝛ this ſodayn caſe, 
Is che that is of conteke ma a By one aſſent to they2beaute, 
Hath this appel paſſpn — The dome therof committed vnto the. 
B2ought'to this feaſt of malyte # deſpyte, J ſpeake to the that called art Parys, 
And caſt it downe among theim at the bozde, And holdẽ arte ful pꝛudent and right wyſe, 
With deynous chere ſpeaking not a woꝛde. Be wel auyſed how thy dome hal tyne, 
But on her waye faſt gan her hye, Fo: they ne map to not fro decline, 
And ſodeynly ſo inly great enupe, But muſt obeyen all by one aſſent. 
Tuo the tourte this appel hath in bzoughte, Without ſtrife as to —— 
er Do But hercke firſt 02 
hertes of theſerlke'th _ Cech of them wht a thymede. 
2 after longe may not ſtaunched be, onſydꝛe aryght and take good hede therta. 
Amonge theim elfe ſothey gan diidayne, foutveappeigraut voto uno, 
Whiche in beaute was moſt ſeneraygne, . — 
And whych of theym hath moſt tytle of right, —.— —— 
Fo: to cdquere this burned apple bꝛyght. and of treaſour, 
——— — — — 
That of rancour almoſt theyꝛ hertes ryue. That thou alone all ocher ſhalte ercelle, 
To wite ofrpght who Muld it firſt poſſede, Foꝛ thy lyke as I the telle. 
_ CuLoyetenuyerepgneth i womanhede, (And yk to Pallas goddeſſe of pzudence, 
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Che ſecondeboke, 


Che lyſt the fyne conclude of thy ſentence, 
That che may lady of the appell be, 

oꝛ thy mede the ſhall aſſure the, 

hat of wyt and eke of ſapyence, - 
Thouſhaltehoolyhaue the excellence. 
And of wyſedome and of diſcrecion, 
As to diſcerne by clereneſſe of reaſon, 
Alſo fer as Phebus caſt may his lyght, 
There hallnot be a moꝛe pꝛudent knyghf, 
No: in this wonlde ſyth it fyꝛſt began, 
Of uſt repoꝛte a moze manly man. 
No: to thy name none equupollent, 
C3ndifto Uenugoftrueand clene entent, 
The lyſte to in this concluſpon, 
Of the Appell to haue poſſeſſyon, 
The freche goddeſſe that ſyt ſo hyghe aboue, 
Shall the enſue to haue vnto thy loue, 
The fayꝛeſt lady that is 02 was tofoze, 
Oꝛ in this woꝛlde hereafter chalbe boꝛe. 
And in Grete thou ſhall her knightly wynne. 
Now be aduiſed oꝛ that thou begynne. 
uſtiy to deme and foꝛ no thynge ſpare, 
And J anone gan loke vp and to ſtare, 
Greatly aſtoned what me was beſt to do, 
Tyll at the laſte I ſpake Percurye to, 
And ſayde certapne that J ne wolde there, 
2 no I moght 9 Eliot were. 

othat I myght haue fully lybertee, 
E of them aduiſedly to ſee, 
And well conſider euerycircumſtaunce, 
Who fayꝛeſt were vnto my pleaſaunte. 
And goodlypeſt to ſpeake of womanhede. 
Ind after that wolde to my dome pꝛocede. 
¶ And they anone as ye haue herde me ſeye, 
Tomy deſyꝛe mekely gan obepe. 
Themto diſpople ofclothingand veSure 

to l 

Lyche as the ſtatute of my dome thembonde, 
Fo2 in no point they wolde it not withſtonde. 
That I myght haue full inſpection, | 
Of fourme and ſhape and eche propozſpon, 
Foz to diſcerne as Itan remembze, 
A vyſedly by oꝛdze every membꝛe, | 
CutwhanþJ of themhadthas we babe 
gaue to Uenus the Appell right anone. 
Bycauſe ſhe was fapꝛeſt of echeone. 
And moſt extellyng ſothly of beatie, 
Moſte woman and goodl on to ſee, 


And home retourne with my 


Tho as I demed playnlyin my ſyght. 
4 ok her eyen bꝛyght, 

leche glade and of egall lyght, 
Were —— p weweth towardeg p night 
Whiche 1s Yeſperus ſo chene. 
Uenus her ſelfe the freche luſty queene. 
The whiche anone this heauenly Empereſſe, 
After my dome of harty hyghe gladneſſe, 
That of the appell che hooly hath the glozye, 
And wonne u thus juſtly by victozy, 
Reiopſed her moze than J can tell. 
That the her feares in beautie dyd excell, 
Ind the in haſt of trewe affection, 
Concluded hath fully foꝛ my guerdon, 
Full demurelplowe and not alofte, 
To Mercury with ſobꝛe woꝛdes ſofte. 
Deuoyde both of doubleneſſe and ſlouthe, 
Lyke her beheſt holde wyll her trouth. 
And ſodaynly without moꝛe Jnurye, 
They diſapered and the god Mercurye, 
Streyght to heauen the ryght waye he toke, 
And J anone out of my ſlepe a woke, 
C fmylozd whom J moſt lone x dꝛede 
It yeaduerte and wiſely taketh hede. 
That this beheſt affyzmed in certayne, 
Was vntome aſſured not in vayne. 
Of goodiy Uenus lyke as J haue tolde, 
e fo to — — — . 
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ut abode into the Grekes lande. 
After the fourme that J haue to you ſayde, 
Fo2 thus J hope yeſhall be well apayde. 
So ſhall ye beſt me lyſte not ſpeake in vayne, 
As byerchaunge your ſyſter 
Whom Thelomon 


Lo this is all J can ſay vou no moze, 
Aue myne adupſe. 


Alas reaſon was tho nothynge thy * 


The ſecound boke, 


Fo: Pallas was wꝛongly ſette a ſyde. 

Not recepued with dewe reuerence. 

And Juno eke foꝛ all her ſapience, 

Foꝛ all her good and lokynge debonapꝛe, 
With her treaſour and her heſtes fayze, 
Refuſed was alas of wyltulneſſe. 

Ind ſhe that is of loue the goddeſſe, 

And eke alſo of Uulcanus the wyfe, 

In whoſe ſeruyte is euer werre and ſtrife, 
P2eferred was the appell to poſlede. 

Igaine all ryght foꝛ Paris toke none hede, 
Saue vnto luſte and ſette aſyde the trouth, 
Where thꝛough alas # þ was ful great routh, 
The myghty ryche and the noble towne, 

Of Trope was bꝛought to full confuſpowne, 
Only foꝛ he knyghthode hath fozſake, 
Pꝛudente, and golde, and in his choyſeytake, 
A woman only, and holde hym therto, 
That after was the roote ot all their wo. 

As this ſtoꝛy ceriouſly ſhall tell, 

But I in dꝛeames will no longer dwell, 

But wꝛite foꝛth how that Deiphobus, 

That was the thirde ſonne to Pꝛiamus, 

His tale began in open audience, 

And to the kynge ſchoꝛtliy in ſentence, 

As he that lyſte a trouthe not to ſpare, 
Euen thus he gan his fantaſpe declare. 

¶ My loꝛde quod he if that euery wyght, 
Aduerte chulde and caſte in his ſyght, 

Oft future thynge the peryll and the donbfe, 
And ſerche it wel within and eke without, 
From poynt to poynt alwape in reaſõ, 

Co caſte doubtes and tournen vp ſo downe, 
Than ſhulde no wyght to no purpoſe wende, 
In anp matter foꝛ to make an ende. 

Eyther pꝛeſume by manhode in his thought, 
Who caſteth doutes achieueth lite oꝛ nought. 
Foz if the plowman alway caſt afozne, 
Dow manygraynes in his fielde ofcozne, 
Shalbe denoured of foules raupnous, 
Chat he doth ſowe in fieldes plenteous, 


Than ſhuldehe neuer in vale nozin playne, 
his grayne, 


Foꝛ cowardſhypth2owe 
Let all ſuche dꝛede now be 
J holde it folye longer to abyde. 

But p Parys my bꝛother make hym ſtronge. 
With his Gyppes foꝛ to venge our wzonge, 
Upon grekes with all his payne and 
To pꝛeue ſhoztly that he is a bnight, 


Foz of reaſon ye this conſy der map, 

How that no man iuſtiy may ſayer.ay, 
But that Parys hath counſayled wele. 
Foz by mp trouth as fer as J can fcle, 

t were trrour his purpoſe to contrary, 
herfoꝛe let hpm now no longer tarye, 
But holde his waye with a ſtronge naupe, 

Fo: to auenge the ſhamefull velanpe, 
That grekes haue done if ſo pe lyſt take hede, 
In alder dayes to vs and our kynred, 
And eke foꝛ fynall execucion, 
Ok the recure as touchyng Exion. 
Whom they demepne in ſuch diſhoneſt wyſe, 
Agaynſt all ryght and title of iuſtyce. 
of to thinke it giueth my hert a wounde, 
The ſhame of which ſo newly doth rebounde, 
Upon vs all that be ofher ally. 
Wherfoꝛe the beſt that J can eſpye, 
Aothat arys take maye this voyage, 
h as be of freche and luſty age, 
Manly to wende into 


S lande, 
And by fozce — 


hande, 
Mauger the Grekes pꝛoude and moſt elate, 
Ind thi — — — bzother, 
nd thipe may of my 
f ve lyſte after her foz that other. 
his is moſt redy and ſhoꝛt concluſpon, 
That J can ſe fo2 on, 
Of Et yon it ſo that Parys wende, 
And of my counſaple choꝛtiy thus the ends 
¶ And than as faſte full diſcrete and ſage, 
Helenus the fourth ſonne as of age, > 
Roſe from his ſeate with humble reuerence; 
See 
0 
Openly what fall, 
Ashethatmoſt of ſecrete thynges tan. 
And ſoberlye thus he his tale 
* — — n. 
ploꝛde quod ſuppoztacion, 
Ok yourgrace wherin is moſt my truſt, 
Let none offence be vnto pour luſte, 
— EY myconceyte, 
now declare ſyth I meane no decetie, 
Foꝛ neuer vet fayled no ſentente, 
But that it fpilefte in erperyence, 
TLyke as 1 in partie and in all. 
n pꝛpupe treate and eke in generall. 
out meanynge of anp doubleneſſe. Tha 


hat it folowed as J dyd expꝛeſſe. 
Kc1:embapng pou as pe (hall fynde it trewe, 
And yk 5 Gallnotnow of new, 
Spare foꝛ to ſay lyke as I conceyue, 
Not to be dede with fraude you decepue, 
Peclarynglyzit of treweentention, 
Is it hall folowe in concluſion, 
¶ That yf he Parys into Grece wende, 
Truſteth me well it wyll vs all chende. 
Fo: the goddes ſo by teuelacion. 
Yaue made to me plapne demonſtration, 
And eze J knowe it byaſtronompe. 
Fo: neuer pet as in my pꝛophecpe, 
J was deccyued of that chulde after fall. 
No2 none that lyſte me to counſayle call. 
Do am J taughtlofthyng that hall betyde, 
Wherfoze J pꝛape foꝛ rancour noz foꝛ pzyde, 
Noz foz enuye w2onght of olde hatred, 
To take vengeaunte that ye not pꝛocede, 

n your aduyſe lyke as ye purpoſe, 

ſape you playnly foꝛ me plyſt not gloſe, 
pe chall repente if ſo ye Parys ſende. 
Into Grete the whiche god defende. 
Wytte this full well foꝛ the concluſyon, 
Shall fully tourne to our deſtruction, 
5dr to pen J gan alozedeupne 

ke as to pou gan aroze 0 
foꝛ this the fyne that there folowe hall, 
Subuertvon both of towne and of wall, 
Ok houſe and paleys here in our Citie, 
Il goth to nought pe get no moꝛe ot me. 
Fo: me ſemeth it ought ynough ſuffyſe, 
Chat I haue ſayd ſyth that yebe wyſe, 
Fo: yt that pe adaerten to my ſawe, 
J doubtenot that ye wyll withdzawe, 
Pour hande be tyme o2 that moꝛe domage, 
Iſcayleth you by conſtraynte of this rage. 
foꝛ better is betymes to abſteyne, 
From this purpoſe whiche is yet but grene, 
Than of hede thus haſtely aſſente, 
Tothynge foꝛ which wethalechone repente. 
Fo: pleneriy there hall nothynge ſocoure, 
That there hal folowe both of vou and your, 

without excepciowne. 


Deſpyteful death  exce 

Ok one and all abydynge in this towne. 
——— — — 
Shall the vengeaunte of the grekes byte, 
Thꝛough the fury of their moꝛtall tene, 
Ind your wyke fayze Hecuba the queene, 


The ſeconde boke, 


Shall lede her lyfe though grekes crueltie, 
n ſoꝛowe wo and in captuntie, 
nd your lyeges by the ſwoꝛde ſhall pace, 
Of cruell death withouten any grace. 
And innocentes merciles ſhall biede, 
In your aduyſe it that ye do pꝛocede, 
Of wylkulneſſe a werre foꝛ to make. 


And folyly thus foꝛ to vndertake, 


As to parturbe pour quyete and your reſt, 
Which chal retourne nothyng foꝛ the beſt, 
But to ruyne of you and of vs all. 
I can no: noꝛe but oꝛ that miſchyefe fall, 
My tounſayle is afoꝛe that pe pꝛouyde, 
And letteth wylfulneſſe be ſette alyde. 
Specialip whan death as J you tolde, 
Muſt be the fyne it pe your purpoſe holde. 
Lo here is all without woꝛdes mo. 
Into Grete if ſo that Parys go. 
¶ And in this wyſe whan that Delenus, 
Had playnly ſayde as Guydo telleth vs. 
Tryſte and heup with pale and deadly face, 
— — reſoꝛteth to his ſyttynge place. 

whoſe ſentence aſtoned euerychone, 

at in ſylence ſtylle as any ſtone. 
Powerles their hertes efte to teſume. 
To ſpeake a woꝛde no man dare pꝛeſume, 
Of all the pꝛeſe but kept their lyppes cloſe, 
That at thelaſte Troylous vparoſe, 
Ponge freche and co us alſo, 
And aye deſyꝛous fot — ue a do, 1 
n armes manly as longeth to a knight. 
nd whan that he of chere ful glad and light, 
Sawe his father and bꝛethern euerychone, 
So mly troubled thus he ſpake anone. 
¶ Oh noble and woꝛthy enutron, 
Of byghe p2udence and great diſcrecion, 
RR 


iſo and of hyghe courage, 
t ſodern fere hath bꝛought you i this rage 
What. new trouble is cropen in your bꝛeſt, 
Fox the ſentence of a coward peſt. 

Syth they echone as ye ſhall euer fynde, 
Deſy2e more veryly of kynde, 
Tolyuetn luſt and voyde awaye trauaple, 
And deadly hate to here as ofbattapyle, 

Foz they their wyt fynally appiye. 

To ſewe their luſt and lyue in glottony, 

To fyll their ſtomake and reſtoꝛe their mawe, 
To reſte and eaſe euermoꝛe to dꝛawe. 
And to ſewe theu inwarde appetite, 


This 
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Che fecound boke; 


This their oye and this their delxte. 
30 eatyng, dzynkyng, and in couctyſe, 

3 their ſtudpe fully to deuyſe, 
Pow they may folow their luſt without moe. 
Ok ryght nought elles ſetten they no ſtoze, 
Alas fo: ame why be ye lo diſmapde, 
And ſytte mate aſtoned and afrayde, 
Fo: the woꝛdes of hym this Helenus, 
Fearefull foꝛ dꝛede as a lyttle mouſe. 
Chat he quaketh to here ſpeake of fyght. 
Ind moꝛeouer agayne all ſbylle and ryght, 
In pꝛeiudice of the goddes all, 
He taketh on hym to ſay what hall be fall, 
Ok thynge future foz to ſpecyfe. 
As yf he had aſpirite of pzophecye, 
Graunted to hym alone in ſpeciall. 
As though he were in connyng perpgall. 
To the goddes hauynge pꝛeſcience. 
To ſhewe afoꝛe though his ſappence, 
What ch all betyde outher eupll oꝛ good. 
Let be let be foꝛ no wyght is ſo woodd, 
That hath his wyt to u therto credence, 
That any man by crafte oꝛ by ſcyence, 
That moꝛtallis haty connyng to deupne, 
Foztunes courſe oꝛ fates to termpne. 
Suche cauſes hyd conceled in ſecree, 
Reſerued be to goddes puuitee, _ 
Men may dyupne but all is but folpe, 
To take hede foꝛ they do but lye. 
Wherfoꝛe J rede as in this mattere, 
Both one and al and you my loꝛde moſt dere, 
Erclude all dꝛede and all that may diſturbe, 
Out of pour herte and let nothyng perturbe, 
Pour highe courage that Helenus hath tolde, 
Ind pf that he of herte be not bolde, 


AIs manhod wold to helpe venge our w2onge 


Let hym go hyde hin in the temple ſtronge. 
And kepe him cloſe in contemplation, 
To wake and pꝛapye by denocton, 
Without ſocour on dapes and on nyghtes, 
Ind ſuffer ſuche as beluſty knyghtes, 
Tohaunte their youth and grene luſtpneſſe, 
Manly in armes to pꝛeue ther hardineſſe. 
That they may haue the better acqueintaù ce, 
In tyme comyng foꝛ to do vengeaunce, 

On their enrapes and then cruell foen. 

And ſith comaunde Parys may koꝛth gone, 
To execute the fpne of your entent, 


AItoze purpoſed in pour parlement. 


Upon arekes fot their offentfon, 

Foꝛ to perfourme the payne of talyon, 

Foz wꝛonges olde of whiche pet the tame, 

Keherſedis vnto our alderchame. 

Though out the woꝛld ye wote this is no let 

And therwithall Troploug helde his peace, 

And ſodepnly all that were pꝛeſent, 

Began at ones hollp by one aſſent, 

Troylus counſaple greatly foꝛ to pꝛeyſe. 

And his manhode to the heauen reyſe. 

His freche courage and his hygh pꝛoweſſe, 

His feruent ʒeale and his hardineſle, 

And of ont herte greatly him commende, 

And anone there they made an ende, 

Than pꝛpamus whan that all was done, 

Upon the tyme of the houre of none, 

To mete goeth within great Jlyon, 

All his ſonnes ſyttpug enuyꝛon. 

And after mete he talled hath Parys, 

And Deiphobus alſo that was full wyſe. 

And ſecretelp bad they chulden go, 

The ſame dap with other loꝛdes mo, 

To Panonye in all the haſte they maye, 

To make them ready agayne a certayne da 

Wyth all the araye ofwozthpcheualrye, 

That they mape get in their companpe, 

Towardes Grece to ſaylen haſtelp. 

And after that the kynge ſodeynly, 

The next day made his counſaple call. 

And euen thus he ſayde afoꝛe them all. 

¶ Oh noble lyeges deynge nowe pꝛeſent, 

My purpoſe is to ſape pou —— entent, 

Without abode to here it if pe lyſte, 

Foz as I thyncke to pouis not vnwyſte, 

How the grekes of pꝛyde and tyꝛrannpe, 

Of malysolde compaſſed by enupe, 

In many wyſe haue agayne vs wzought, 
hiche is ſo grene that I fozyet it nought, 

Foz dap by dap encreaſynge euer mo, 

By remembꝛaunte renewed is my wo. 

Whan J reco2de and caſten vp and downe, 

Our greues all and how that Exiowne, 

In ſeruptude amonge them doth ſatourne, 
hiche ofte a day tauſeth me to mourne. 

And hath my herte almoſt aſonder ryue. 

Foꝛ to conſpder and ſe it by my lyue. 

IL Hoſe crueltee we haue to dere bought, 

And albeit that J haue meanes ſought, 

To haue had reſte without anp moze, 


han inte Grete J ſent Anthenoze, 
taſably my ſyſter to recure, 
nd patiently the ſurplus to endure. 
But all foꝛ no toke of ut no hede, 
dun What J oſtred them o f goodlyhede, 

Jt was not herde foz lacke ofgentilneſſe, 
Reco2de of whiche doubleth my diſtreſſe. 
( Wherfoze we mult as teacheth ſurgerye, 
With charpe Jrons ſeken our remedpe. 
To tutte away by the roote rounde, 
—— — — . 
Whicye not voyde etmentes lotte, 
Albe that they applyed be full olte. 


ſyſter namely whom 
Lace ee dune 
0 » 
And this counſaple be alſo acceptable, 
. 
men as it is alfprmed 


Theſecondeboke, | 


T here in pꝛeſente of your maieſtye 
Feen ed and trace. 
owar my an 
For rhfatiymme —.— — * 
ouchyng your honour that without d:ead, 
With ʒeale offayth I bꝛen as doth the glede. 
Ok all harmes to byd you ye beware, 
Toꝛ doubtleſſe this affyzme well J dare, 
fſo pe ſtande in your firſte aduyſe, 
8 ye purpoſe to ſenden foꝛth Paryſe, 
IJ doubte it not that it hall you rewe. 
Foꝛ god well wote of olde and not of newe, 
J hada father called Eufozbius, 
Diſcrete and wyſe aud ryght vertuous, 
And knowyng had afoze ofeuery thynge, 
By pꝛeſeyence and befoꝛe wyttynge. 
To tell plapnly thꝛough his philoſophye, 
So heauenly he ſawe and that at eye, | 
That there nas thyng that might ſo ſecretely, 
Be hyd from hym ne pet no pꝛyuptee. 
That he ne knewe he was of wyt ſo ſage. 
Ind at the laſte whan he was ofage. 
An hundzed pere with lockes grey and hoze, 
well bethincke hecom ed ſoze, 


t Parys vtterly, 

Dente into Grete to rauyſhe hym a wyfe, 
There ſhulde inſue ſuche a moꝛtall ſtryte, 
Upon vs all that ſothly this citie, 

Shulde into ſcindꝛed aſhes tourned be. 
And that there chulde nothyng do vs ſo-our, 
But grekes ſwoꝛde chulde cruelly denoure, 
Both hye and lowe and plapnly ſpare none. 
2e I p2aye amonge vou euerychone, 


withall, Ok that J tell haue ye no deſpyte, 


Pour wꝛonge to venge putteth in reſpyte, 

And rancour olde I reade that pe lete. 

2 — — — — qupete, 
haſtyneſſe n mytte. 

To foꝛtune lyſte that can ſo falſely flytte. 

And trouble not foʒ auncient enmyte, 


With newe ſterynge pour felycitie. 
Journey thus aſſente, 


Fo:1f that pe this 
Trap ron names eres: 
n Parys ſtede let ſome other wende. 

bis voyage be to vou no ſpt de. 

Loe this my counſayle and fully my rede. 
. 


FA.. nero — 


The ſecound boke. 


C And ſodaynly they gan echone tochace, To my counſaple ſuche harmes to eſcheber, 
At Penthens and loude agayne hymcrre. Pour moꝛtall purpoſe fully to remewe. 


Keprenynge oem and the pꝛophetpe, That he go not as it is oꝛdepned. 

Ok his father to their confuſyon, The thought of which my hart hath ſo cograi 
¶ But oh alas the reuolucion, That vnneth J may this my woendure,( 
Ot iope 02 wo oꝛ of felicitee, Ind to her father this wofull creature, 
Foꝛ thing tofoꝛe ozdeynedmuſt nedely be, Helde ſtreight her way ⁊ falleth plat to 


The ſtate ofthynges w fate is ſo englewed, And or her wepyng all in water dzownde, 
Foꝛ that hall fall may not be eſchewed. By her chekes ſo gan the teatres rayne. 
Whiche cauſed them foꝛ taſſent in one, And as che myght foꝛ conſtraint of het paine, 
In al the haſt that Parys ſchulde be gone, Upon hym ſhe gan clyppen and crye, 
Unhappely w hap they were enuolued. Beſechynge hym to ſhape a remedye, 

¶ And thus concluding their counſaileis difſ- With pytedus voyte as ſhe p knewe tul wele, 


X / 


But caſuelly loe it befell ryght than, (ſolued, In this matter playuly euerydele, 
That this aduyſe vnto the eres ran, hat Gall befall and had it full in mynde. 
Of Caſſandꝛa and che with great afraye, The ſodeyne harmes that ſhal inſue behynde, 


1 Ok ſodayne wo gan cryen welaway. But all her clamour was not but in vapne, 

[Alas quod che alas what wyll ye do, Foz that ſhall fall as ſome clerkes ſapne, 
What : and all Parys into Grete go: Ne may not well of men eſchewed be. 
And with that woꝛde the bꝛaſte out to wepe. And ebe foꝛtune by great aduerſytie, 
Full piteouſly with inwarde ſyghes depe. Ok haſty Ire furyous and wood, 
She gan to wayle and ſowne foꝛ the payne, And aye vnkynde vnto the Troyan blond, 
And {ly with noyſe to complapne. Cauſeleſſe agaynſt themſoze agreued, 
With wofull tage and many pyteus ſawne, And of rancour ſodaynly ameued, 
She made a moꝛtall lamentatiowne. With blind awaite to catche them in a traũe, 
Foz to be deade ſhe might her not withholde. nce of her vnhappy chaunce, 

1 With h:are to toꝛne and with fyſtes folde, 
She ſayde alas moze than and hundꝛed ſpth, 


Ah ſtoꝛmy foꝛtune why lyſt thou to kythe, 
Thy truell foꝛce to oure aduerſytie, 
— — vs all and eke on this Citie, 

| Of moztall y2e and gery violence, 

ary with ſwoꝛd of vengeãunte woꝛſe thi 

Wh! (Oh Trope Troye what is the alas, 
What haſt thou done what is thy treſpas, 
Co be euerſed and tourned into nonght. 
With wylde fyꝛe thy lynne is dere abought. 


» Ind without faynyng gyuen full credence, 


Upon thy bloud alas what haſt thou do ——— TEES, 
- | * 
Oh mother myne Oh Hecuba alſo, J ee nee n | 


What manercryme 02 unpoꝛtable offence, *Jnſuchmiſthiefthey had not tho be 
Hatt thou comyt to haue ſuch recompenre, But kiourrd pet in they kelpcitte. 

The daye to abyde Oh noble woꝛthy quene, Without and aduerſptiQ 
oꝛtholde her courſe alway, 


© SE te $2 5 ES {G2 19 60 Mþ &) Bf 62 4 a. ananas 


22 of O88, . BukloralataRfegthalny heves 
Tias why areyenomozecredible, | -: ' 7 rentner. 


with foꝛhead playne ⁊ blandiching vyſage, 
With ſugre ad and venun in the roote, 


Bytrer 


of taſte and in ſhewing ſoote. 

f ed double like an hoꝛned ſnayle, 
Fayth in her face # fraud ay in her tayle, 
To haſte the Tropans to acco2de into one, 
Chat Parys ſhuld into grece gone. 

As ye haue herde there is no moꝛe to ſayne, 
Fo: hetupon they caſt theim to ozdayne. 


CHowPz2iamthe king ſent Paris Deipho- 
bus and others of the wozthies of Trop into 
Grete, to aduenge therauſhinge of his ſyſter 
Exion, ⁊ how the befoze their returne raup⸗ 
ſhed the faire Heleine wife to Menelaus and 
bꝛought her to Troye, Ca.xut. 


TI. time appꝛoched wh p ſon chene, 
His golden wayne whyꝛleth vp atwene, 


The cleare ſterres of Hyades ſo read, 
Vhich haue they: ſcyte in the Bulles head, 
= leyades the ſeuenth terre ſo bꝛyght, 


ſyre appearen to our ſyght, 

Fo the ſeuenth dꝛaweth her aſyde, 

Ind couertly doth her beames hide , 

Whylom fo: ſhe hath done a great offence, 

That vnto vs cauſeth her abſence. 

Fo: ſhe dare not ſhewe her ſtremes cleare, 

eee eee 
that crymmall. 


¶ Ind when as Titan in the 3odiak ſphere, 
Itwene theſe ſterres taken had his ſee, 
Of the dul in the ſirtenth degre, 
Upon the time of Joly grene aye, 
Wh:n that Floza with her hewes gave. 
Hath playne medowe hil and vale, 
With her floures quicke # nothing pale, 


Ouer and clad in newe. 
ſpꝛed lyuery 


And b bloſme with 
Inova ove gat n 
| Jutunnpnewholo thathifthithave, 


euerp of duporte, 


That holſom fruite hall the bloſmes ſewe. 
Whan time cometh by reuolucion. 
And thus in Mayß luſty freche ſeaſon, 
Whan vy2des ſynge in they2 hermonye, 
The ſame timeout of Pannonye, 
Repeyzed be Derphobus and Parys. | 
And with theim b choſen by deuyſe, 
Thꝛe thoulande es redy foꝛ to gone, 
With thenn to grece and chippes many one, 
Ful vitayled of all that may theim nede, 
And of theſe ſhippes the nomber as J rede, 
Was two and twenty like as wꝛyte Guydo, 
And after this without moze ado, 
The kinge commaundeth vnto Eneas, 
To Anthenoꝛ and to Polydamas, 
n al the haſte that they therm redymake, 
th Parys knyghtly foꝛ to vndertake, 
As ye haue herde this Journey to acheue. 
And on the time whan they toke they2leue, 
P2yamus with hozte concluſyon, 
Sheweth the effect of his entencion. 
Ind ſpecially they they deuer done, 
Foz to recurehis ſyſter Exione. 
As ye haue herde here tofoze me tell. 
What chuld I moꝛe in this matter dwell. 
Phan they were without moꝛe ſoioure, 
This Parys firſt as 


e 
oue 2 yourney, 
With anker hoiſt fozth by the large ſea, 
They gan to ſaile and haue the winde at wil, 
The water calme blandiching and ſtill. 
Without trouble of any boyſtous wawe, 
Ind to the coſtes they ginnen faſt to dꝛawe, 
Of grekes lande foꝛ ne theim let, 
And of foꝛtune in theyꝛ they met. 
yp mine Auctour telleth thus, 


CCS —— 


Amonges the Grekes foꝛ his wotthineſle, 
And Menelay this ſtozye bearcth wytneſſe, 
Yuſbande was to the quene Heleyne. 

And che was ſyſter to the bzeth2en kweyne, 
Caſtoꝛ and Pollux whych as J yon tolde, 
Were of their hand ſo woꝛthy knightes hold. 
And in that time like to their —— 

In Strpneſter theyꝛ moſt cheif Citye, 

They helde a houſholde ſolempne x ropall. 
The lone of whom was tho ſo ſpectall, 

Of wyll and herte accoꝛdinge with the dede, 
Atwire theim two of very bꝛotherhede, 
That none from other could lyue alone. 
With whom was cke the mayde Permyone, 
The yonge doughter of the quene Helepne, 
Ol fapꝛeneſſe moſt inly ſouereyne. 

Moſt paſſyngly ercellyng in beaute, . 
¶ And thus the Troians fayling on the ſea, 
Towarde grete amonge the wawes wete, 
Oft auenture theim happed foꝛ to mete, 
Kinge Monelaus ſayling by theyꝛ ſyde, 

And none of theimliſt of very pꝛyde, 

Foꝛ to enquere what that other was. 

But paſſen forthe a ſwyft andluſty paſe, 

Foꝛ none of theym could then other knowe, 
And aye the wpnde peaſebly gan blowe, 
The Troian flete cauſyng in a whyle, 

Fo: to appꝛoche to the noble ple, 

That called is Cithera at this dape. 

And in the hauen in all the haſte they may, 
They anker caſt + boũd they: ſhippes ſtrõge, 
And after that theim liſt not tarye longe, 
To take the lande ful many luſty man, 
Araying theim as frechly as they can. 

¶ Now in this yle of paſſyng excellence, 
There was a temple of great reuerence, 
That buylded was of olde foundacion, 

And honoured moſt as in thatregion, 
Thꝛoughout the land both of fer and nere, 
The feaſt day aye from pere to pere, 

Like as it fil by reuolucion, 

Kepepunge thither of great deuocion, 
oy onely of Uenus the goddeſſe. 

hom the grekes with al theyꝛ buſineſſe, 

Yonoured moſt of euery maner age. 
With giftes bꝛynging and with 
With great offryng and with ſacrafiſe, 
Is vſed was in theyꝛ paynem wile, 
CFoz in this Phane as they knele # wake, 
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The ſeconde boke, 


Amo ges all that ener were alpue. 


With herte contryte and theyꝛ prayer make, 

The ſtatue gaue of euery queſtyon, 

Perfect anſwere and ful ſolucton, 

With ceremomes to Uenus as they loute, 

Ok euery thinge wherok they were in doubt. 

They hadden there ful declaracion. 

Ind thus the grekes vpon Citheron, 

Halowe this feaſt with riche + great araye. 

a rytes dewe as fer foꝛthe as they may, 
n hope fully the better foꝛ to thꝛyue. 

¶ And of foꝛtune when he did aryue, 

Vp to the land by aduenture oꝛ caſe. 

The ſame tyme this feaſt halowed was. 

Ok man a greke coming to and fro, 

From euerp coſte that to the temple go. 

On puͤgramage theyꝛ bowes to acquute, 

Ok the place the reliques to viſpte. 

And after Parys all this did eſpye, 

He choſen hath out of his companye, 

The woꝛthieſt that He there cheſe map. 

And to the temple he toke the right way, 

Ful wel beſene and in kmghtlp wiſe. 

And did his Honour and his ſacrafiſe. 

Ful humble and to the Grekes liche, 

With many an ouche and many iewel riche. 

With golde and ſyluer ſtones and riche perre, 

He ſpendeth there like to his degre. 

And quit him manly in his oblacions, 

And ful deuoutly in his oꝛyſons, 

He hin demeneth that ioye it was to ſe. 

(Now was Parys of paſling great beaute, 


Foꝛ there was none that might w him ſtriue, 
Troian noꝛ to ſpeake of ſemeliheade, 
Wonder! and luſty as I reade. 

And in his poꝛte full lyke a gent knighte, 
Of whoſe perſon foꝛ to haue a ſight, 

They gan to pꝛeaſe both ofnighand fere. 
So ropally he bare him in his gere. 

And all pꝛeaſe both high eſtate and loo we. 
What knight he was deſyꝛen foꝛ to knowe. 
And of his men they aſken buſplp, 

From whenſe he came and the cauſe why, 
Ofhis coming one by one, 

But p2udently they kept thzym euerychone, 
That nothing was eſpyed, 

In they: anſwer ſo they them ſelues guyde. 
That euery thing kept was ſecree, 
Eueriche of them wag fd auiſee. 
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e, that ſome openly declare, 
Feat thathe wax andne liſtnotts ſpare, 
But tolde playnly the cauſe of his cominge, 
And howe P2yam the ſtronge mighty kinge, 

his father was moſt royall of renowne, 

Ind how he came alſo foꝛ Exiowne. 

Thus eche ol theim gan with other rowne, 

At pꝛyme face whan he came totowne, 

Ind therupon were ymagynatyfe, 

Soꝛe muſyng and much inquiſetife, 

Eche with other as by ſuſpettion. 

theroflyze theyꝛ opynxon. 

And tatheſt theyth at nothinge ne knewe, 

As folkes done of thinges that be newe. 

And whyles that they of this matter treate. 

eee 

e ſaying n * 

gb — that regyon — 

And when che herde as by relacion, 

— — 7 — —— 

— — ſothe — 

02 any moꝛe , 

Shecaſteth her to this ſolempnytye, 

The frethe folke of Phꝛigia to ſe. 

Welmoze god wote in her entention, 

To — — deuocion. 


To the temple che taketh her voyage, 
With a great 


t. 


But as the maner is of women all, 
To dꝛawe thether platly to conclude, ' 
— — | 
Where as they may finde opoꝛtunitye, 
— — Snag | 
couertly theyꝛ eyen 0 
N — — 
Now pꝛyuel to haue dalyaunce, 
e oꝛcaſting of an eye, 
Oꝛtokens in hert what they dꝛye. 
Dith touche of hides ſtole amonge the pzeſe, 


The ſetounde boke, 


With arme ot fofe to cafrhe b in theyꝛ leſe, -- 
om that them lyſt, all be he free oꝛ bonde, 

Ok nature they can holde him in honde. 

Apen whoſe auaileth wyt noꝛ myght. 

Foꝛ what theim liſt be yt wꝛonge oꝛ ryght, 

They ay? achieue who ſo ſayth yea oꝛ nay. 

Igapne whole luſt defend him no man map. 

¶ Thus Guydo ape of curſed falſe delyte, 

To ſpeaꝶ thf harme hath caught an appetite 

Thzoughout his boke of women to ſay yll, 

That totranſlateitis agayne my will, 

De hath aye toye theyꝛ honour to ramuerſe. 

And I ryght ſoꝛye that I mult reherſe, 

The fel woꝛdes in his booke yfonnde, 

To all women J am ſo mikle bounde. 

They be echone ſo goodly and ſo kynde, 

I dare of theim not ſay but as I finde. 


Sk Guydoes waite thzoughout Troy booke, 
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nd veryly my gan to faple. 
Phan J therofmuſtmaken reherſale. 
Like his decrete but Guydo now do wyte, 
Foz yeſhall heare anone how that he chit, 
The quene Helepne foz cauſe that che went, 
With herte deuoute her offryng to pꝛeſente. 
To the templeof Uenus the goddeſſe z 
Thus woꝛd by woꝛd he ſayth to her expꝛeſſe. 
¶ O mortal harme that moſt is foꝛ to dzead, 
A fraude vcaſt by ſleyght of womanhead. 
Ofeuery wo ginning crop and roote, 
ns AID —— | 
anluſt hath in they2 herte a naple, 
Aye deadly venim at the tayle. 
Which no man hath power to reſtreyne, 
Reco2de J take ofquene Helepne. 
That inly bꝛent alas in her deſy2es, 
Ok newe luſt to dele with thoſe ſtraungers. 
Whomlhe knewe nat ne neuer ſawe befozne, 
Wher thꝛough alas ful many me were lozne, 
Ofcruel death din a cheyne, 
Without pyty now ſaye thou quene 
What oz pope San gary mened » 
| thy loꝛde in ſuch , 
— ꝓäÜ— ANY pꝛeaſe. 
Why were þ wery to line at home in peace, 
But wenteſt out foz to ſe, 
Taking no hede vnto thine honeſte. 
Thou chuldeſt haue kept thy cloſet ſecretly, 


ſo , 
Ind not haue palled out lo Tk Je 


Thekeconde boke, 


n theabſenceofthylo:de alas. That foz aſtoned He niſt what to do. 
u were to wilful and rakel in this caſe. So much he meruayleth her ſemelineſſe, 
To ſe afoꝛe what ſhuld after ſewe, er womanhead her pozte and her fayꝛneſſt, 
Foꝛ al to ſone thou were dꝛawẽ out of mewe. Foꝛ neuer erſt ne wende he that nature, 


That coulde not kepe at home tho thy doũd . Coud ought haue made ſo fayꝛe a creature. 
Thoubeẽteſt out as hare among 5 houndes. So aungellyke ſhe was of her beaute, 
Foꝛ to be caught of very wilfulneſſe. So feminmne ſs goodly on to ſe. | 
And thy deſyꝛe coudeſtnot compeſſe. That ſothlyhe her dempte as by liklyneſſe, 
Fo: though thy luſt lyſt not to refrayne, Foꝛ her beaute to be ſome goddeſſe. 
O many woman hath caught be in a trayne, Foꝛ ſo his herte did him aye aſſure, 

. By goyng out ſuch halowes foꝛ to ſeke. That ſhe ne was a moꝛtall creature. 


It ſyt theim better at home fot to kepe, So heauenly fapꝛe and ſoceleſtyall, 
Cloſe in theyꝛ chaumber and fle octaſyowne. He thought che was in partye and in all. 
Foz neuer ſhypſhuld in peryl dꝛowne, And eft e 


auyſely, 
Noꝛ ryue on rocke noꝛ be with tempeſt rente, Her features all in ozdzebyand by. 
No2 with Caribdis dꝛeached oꝛ yſhent, , o curpouſty ape in hisreaſon, 


n go to wꝛake with no wethers yl, Ok euerp thinge by 

fit were kept in the hauen ſtyll. Y 

Foꝛ who wil not occaſpons eſchewwe, hebus with his bzight beames. 
Hoꝛ dꝛead no peryll fo it is to ſewe, The goodly heade of her fleſhlp face, 

He muſt nedely as byneceſſytie, Full replete of beaute and of grace. 


| Ot he beware endure aduerſytie, Plike enewed with quickenes of coloure, 
3" wi And who can not his fote fro trappes ſpare, Both of the roſe and the lyly floure. 
| Let him take hede oꝛ he fall in the ſnare, So egally that nother was to wite, 
42 rms — —— —— . — — no: of lite. 
021 om the noble quene Ye , Within the cerclynge o bryght, 
Yer ſelfe had kept at home ſecrete and clock Was paradiſe compaſſed in her ſpgyt. 


Ok her there ne had be ſo wicke a loſe, That thzough eche hert þ beaute gi to perce, 
Repozted pet grene freche and newe. And certapnly if ſo I hall reherce, 

Whoſe chaũce vnhappteche mii ought torew Her ſhape her fourme her features by # by, 
That cauſe was of ſuch deſtruction, As Guydo doth by o2d2e cerpouſly, 

Of manpwoꝛthy and confuſyon, rom head to foote clearly to deuyſe, 

Ok her huſband and many other mo. want englyche that therto may ſuffyſe, 


On grekes ſyde and thoſe of Troye alſo, t wil not be our tunge is nothing like, 
In this ſtoꝛpe as ye ſhall after reade. want alſo the floures af Rethozike. 
And ſo this quene as faſt as che may fpede, Toſewehis oz his peynture, 
To the temple hath the way pnome, Foz to diſcryue fo fapte acreature. 

Full royally and whan that ſhe was come. Foz ſo mpcoloures teblebe and feynte, 
Ful deuoutip within Citheron, That nother can ennewe noꝛ wel depaynte. 
ade vnto Uenus her oblacton, Eze Jam not acqueynted with no muſe, 

n pꝛeſente and ſyght of many one. Ok all the mine therfoꝛe J me excuſe, 
ith many iewell and many ryche ſtone, Co vou echone not all g 


¶ And whe that Paris had this thing eſpied, But foꝛ defaute onely of eloquence. 
To the temple anone he hath him hyẽd. Ind you trennt to Gupdo foꝛ to ſe, 


Ful thꝛiftelp in all the haſt he myght. How he deſcriueth by oꝛdꝛe her beaute. 
Wher he foꝛthwith as he had a ſyght, Co take on me it were pꝛeſumpciowne. 

Ok the goodly fapꝛe freche quene, ¶ But J wu tell how Parys vp and downe, 
Cupides dartethat is whet ſo kene, Gothe in the temple and his eye caſt, 

Oz be was ware hath hum marked (0, 


Towardes Heleyne aud gan pꝛeſen faſt, 10 
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Is he that bꝛent hoofe in loues fore, 
Chat was enflawmed greatly by deſyꝛe. 
And oft he chaungeth coũtenaunte #chearo, 
And euer hen th to her nere and nere, 
pdarted thꝛough with her eyen tweyne. 
And m likewyſe this freche quene Heleyne, 
As hote ſhe bzent in herte puuelp. 
Albe no man it outward could eſppe. 
fo as her thoughtſhe neuer erſt tofoze, 
all men that euer pet were boze, 
Se none ſo fapꝛe noꝛ like to her pleaſaunce, 
On him to loke was hartes ſuffyſaunce. 
oz in the temple the taketh hede or nought, 
But compaſſeth and caſteth in her thought, 
ow he may catche ſome opo2tunitye, 
hun toſpeake at further lybertpe. 
This hooly was all her buſpneſſe, 
Foꝛ hun the felt ſo inly great diſtreſſe. 
That oft ſhe chatigeth coũtenaũce # — 
Fo: Uenus hath thenn marked ſo ok newe, 
With her bzondes fyꝛed by feruence, 
Ind entlawmed by ſodayne influence, 
That egally they bꝛought were in rage. 
And ſaue the eye atwene was no me . 
Eche on other ſo fyrehaune caſt they? ſight, 
That they conceyue and wyſt anone right, 
Within theim ſelfe what theyꝛ herte ment, 
And nere to her euer Parys wente, 
Co ſeke fully and get ocraſpon, 
When as they t by ful relation, 
They: hertes conceyte declare ſecretly, 
Ind ſo befell that Parys nigheth nye, 
To the place where the quene Helepne, 
Stode in her ſee, a there atwene the tweyne, 
They bꝛoke out al + ſum oftheyz whole hert. 
Ind gaue pſſue to theyꝛ inward ſmerte. 
But this was done leſt they were eſpyed, 
Whan the people was moſt occupyed, 
In the temple foꝛ to ſtare and gaſe. 
Now here now there as it were on a maſe. 
They kept theim cloſe that no woꝛde aſterte, 
There was no man the treaſõ myght aduert. 
Oftheim twayne ne what they would mene. 
But at the laſt Parys and this quene, 
Concluded haue wyth choꝛte auyſement, 
Fully the fme oftheyꝛ both entent. 
And ſet — — — ny 
Phan they appoynten foꝛ to mete agapne, 
But leſt men had to theim ſuſpection, 


4 


re, 


The ſecounde boke, 


They made an ende without moꝛe ſermd. 
And ſyth departe albe that they were lothe. 
And ſoberlyanone this Parys gothe, 
From the temple with bꝛeſt in euery parte, 
Fully though gyꝛt with loues fiery darte. 
And to his s he helde the tight way, 
Phers he anone in al the haſt he may, 
Whan that aſſembled was his chiualrpe, 
One and other and al his companpe. 

In fewe woꝛdes as ſwoꝛtly as J can, 
Totoze theim all his tale he thus began. 


Oꝛdinges quod he choꝛtly to expꝛeſſe. 
The cauſe is kouthe as to youre woꝛthi⸗ 
Why my father into Grete vs ſent. (neſſe, 
Jo as ye knowe the chief of his entent, 
Was to recure his ſiſter Erton, 
The to — 
e whic 2 can s 
Js impoſſible hoztly in mine eye. 
By any waie as fer as J can ſe, 
He is ſo great and ſtrong in his countre. 
Ot bis allyesaboute on every ſide, * 
And in herte ſoinly full of pude; | 
To pelde her vp he hath not but diſdayne. 
Therof to treate it were not but in vayne, 
Therfoze the beſt that I can demiſe, 
— — — — nowſuffiſe, 
o werrey him in this regtowne, 
We be not egal ot might noꝛ ofrenowne, 
Fo lacke o him to holde a felde. 
We map not doin with ſpere noꝛ w chelde, 
Tencountre him with all his multitude, 
Wherfoze the beſt that J can conclude, 
Sith foztune hath vs bzought, 
nd the goddes haue eke foꝛ vs wꝛought, 
So graciouſiy to make vs foꝛ tolonde, 
At Uenus temple faſt here by the ſtronde. 
Whiche aboundeth with ful great richeſſe, 
Ok grekes offringe vnto the goddeſſe, 
By londe and ſea fro many ſundzy poꝛte, 
Ok men and women that hyther haue reſozt, 
To that place in woꝛchyp ot Uenus, 
So that the wife o Menelaus, 
g there preſent. ful and wel beſeyne, 
nd if that we by manhod might atteyne, 
To rauiſhe her and the temple ſpoyle, 
And of theyꝛ treaſour cheſen out and coyle, 
The chere iewels and one * ſomers, 


| 
| 
1 
1 


Che ſeconde boke, 


Wyth golde and ſyluer and wyth p2yſoners, 
And maugre theun to our ſhyppes bzynge, 
This ſame night without tarying. 


t ye aſſenten of a woꝛthye pꝛay. 

erfoꝛe in haſte that ye now redy make, 

And euery man anone his harnes take, 

And arme hym well in his beſt arap. 

And they aſſente without moꝛe delaye, 

Ind in thepꝛ chyppes they bydẽ till at night. 

Whẽ Phebus charre woꝛawẽ had his light, 

Under the wawes and ſterres did appeare, 

On the heauen with theyꝛ ſtreames cleare. 

And oꝛ the moone that time did aryſe, 

They hope theun foꝛth in ful thufty wile, 

The manly Troians armed in ſtele bzyghte, 

To the temple holding theyz waye aryght, 

Foꝛ thep caſtennolonger foꝛ to tarye, 

But pꝛoudly entet ui the ſanctuarpe, 

— the chappel called Citheron, 
thout reuerence dꝛ deuocion. 

Done to Uenus in her oꝛatoꝛye. 

Fo21t wag cleane out of theyꝛ memoꝛpe. 

Honour and dꝛead and all obſeruaunce, 

Fo: fynally all theyr attendaunce, 

As myn Auctour ſothly can diffme, 

Was to ryght nought but onely to rauyne. 

They token all that came to theyꝛ hande, 

Nycheſſe and treaſour that wag a the lande. 

Golde and ſyluer ſtones and ri 2 Jewelles, 

Releques ſacred the holy eke L. dels, 

Without abode out of the ſacrary, 

And all yfeare to theyꝛ chippes care. 

It is à wonder to thynke on the good. 

They kil ⁊ ſle all that theim withſtode, 

And likewyſe pytie foꝛ to ſe theun blede, 

And of the Grekes how they to chip lede. 

That after lyued in captpuptie, 

Ful many a peare in Trope the Citye, 

¶ And there whiles goth Parys to Helepne, 

And her embꝛaſeth in his armes tweyne, 


Full humble and with great reuerence. 


t ſat her not che was ſo womanlp, 

oz ther to Parys ſhe yolde her vtterly, 
Her herte in hap was polde oꝛ he came there, 
Therfoꝛe to pelde ſhe had leſſe feare. 
She can nat ſtryue noꝛ no woman cholde, 
And he anone as gentuneſſe hun wolde 


F 


I whom he found no maner reſyſtence, 


We may not fayte who euer that ſaythe nay, 


Ok they explopt he tolde theun euery dele. 


Comfozteth her as he beſt can oz may. 
And led her foꝛthe without moze delaye, 
Unto the @yppes and there full buſylp, 
He ſet wardes to kepe her honcſtly, 
While to the temple he retourneth agayne. 
To ſpoyle and robbe and to make ali piayne, 
Though the temple withe his walles wyde, 
C Nowe'ſtode a caſtell faſt there beſyde, 
Pſtuffed well with Grekiſhe Souidcours, 
The whych awoke wyth noyſe of pylours. 
The ſame nyght and gan make a ſhoute. 
And therwithall anone they yſſue oute, 
Armed in tele the temple to reſtzewe. 
And manfully after theun they ſewe. 
And ſo befell whan they togyther mette, 
Wyth ſperes ſharpe and ſwerdes kene whet, 
C They ran togither as theſe Tygres wilde, 
Like wood Lions oz theſe Boꝛes vnmilde. 
There was no fayninge foũd in theyꝛ fyght, 
Alde the felde was not departed ryght. 
Fo: the Troians doubled them in nomber, 
That vtteriy the Grekes they encoumbe, 
Andat miſchefe made theim faſt to flee 
And in purſute ful cruelly theym ſlee. 
Without mercy to the caſtell gate. 
There was no reſcuſe foꝛ they tame to late. 
Ok this ſkermyphe fo: the fine was deathe, 
Nowe here now there thei peldẽ vpÞ bzeath, 
So mightely the Troians thenn aſſaple. 
That to withſta de it might not theun auaile, 
Fo: of manhod they the haue wonne. 
And after that ryght cruel'p begonne, 

n haſty wyſe to ranſacke that caſtell, 

nd to yppe they bꝛoughten euery dell. 
Treaſour # golde ⁊ what that they may win, 
And on the moꝛowe to ſalen they be gyn. 
Stuffed with good by the grekyſhe (ea, 
Towarde the coſtes of Troye the Cuye. 
The ſea was calme and fully at theyꝛ will, 
Both of tempeſt and of ſtoꝛmes ill. 
And cleare alſo was the bꝛyght heauen, 
That in ſpace almoſt of dayes ſeuen, 
At the caſtel called Tenedowne, - 
The are aryued ſire mile from the towne, 
And glad and light they to land wente. 
And after that J finde this Parys ſente, 
His meſſãger ſtreyght vnto the kmge, 
That him enfourmeth of his home cominge, 


Ind 


Ind Pꝛyamus it lyketh wonder wele, 
That ſo manly they haue boꝛne them out, 
And made to publyche in all the towne about, 
Theſe tydynges new with great ſolempnitie, 
To hygh and lowe thzough out the cytie. 
And that foꝛ rope the moſte and eke tho leſte, 
Fo2 remembzaunce halowe and holde a feſte. 
And thanke ther goddes in full humble wyſe, 
With obſeruaunces and with ſacrafpce, 
On ther aulters with great deuo ion, 
And all this whyle he at Tenedon, 
Holdeth ſotourne with the queue Pelerne. 
The whiche her hap gan rewfully complain, 
Her vnkouth life to dwellen win ſtraungers. 
Diſconſolate amonge the pꝛyſoners. 
Ferre ſequeſtred away from her countrep, 
All ſolytarye and in captiuitie. 
She wepeth and cryeth with a pyteous chere 
With wawes vpboyled from her eyen clere, 
Wherof the ſtremes by her chekes tayne. 
And foꝛ conſtraynt of her inwarde peyne, 
Full often ſpthes her ſonge was welaway, 
With ſobbing voice that che ſo fer awaye, 
Departed1s from Menelaus, 
For whoſe abſence in rages furyous, 
She hateth her lyfe and curſeth eke foztune, 
And in this wo ſhe euer doth contune, 
Lithout ſotourne alway moe and mote, 
Ind foꝛ her bꝛethern Pollur and Caſtoz, 
Ind foꝛ the loue other doughter dere, 
Now pale and grene ſhe wereth of her chere, 
Chat whylom was freſber foꝛ to ſene, 
Than is lyllye on his ſtaltze orene, 
Alas chaunged is her roſen hewe. 
And aye elyche her wo encreaſeth newe. 
Chat lyke no woman the was to beholde, 
Fo2 aye ſhe wepte as ſhe to water wolde, 
(Till at the laſte in all her heaupneſle, 
Parys to her came of gentylneſſe. 
To recoinfozte and to appeſe her rage. 
De beſyeth hym her ſoꝛowes to aſwage. 
Sayeng to her alas what may this mene, 
That ye in one oh goodly freche quene, 
Lyſt thus your ſelfe in ſoꝛowynge 
wonder greatly how ye mayendure, 

o moche water cauſeles thus to ſhede, 
That with weping haue dewed ſo your wede, 
Fo like a conduite the ſtreames ran a downe 
And ag a penitaunt in contriciowne, 


Che ſetonde boke, 


pe you diſraye alas twhy do ye ſo, 
Let be this fare and let it ouer go. 
All pour ught and heauineſſe, 
And be no moꝛe my lady in diſtreſſe. 
Mate here an ende now of your unce, 
Foꝛ all the eaſe tomfoꝛte and pleaſaunce, 
That men may do truſte well ye all haue, 
It is but foly in ſoꝛowe thus to raue. 
Lette paſſen ouer all theſecharpe ſhoures, 
And here my trouth ye and all youres, 
Of what pour lyſte vou ſhal haue ſuſtyſaunee. 
As ferfoꝛth and moꝛe in haboundaunce, 
Than haue ye had amonge the grekes there, 
J you enſute and be nothyng in feare. 
That I chall holde all that J haue hyght, 
On m trouthe as I am true knyght. | 
Jn wozde and dede with all my herte entire, 
nd che anone with a dolefull chere, 
So as ſhe myght —— ſulfpce, 
Anſwered agaynein full lowly wyſe. 
C3 wote quod ſhe were me lothe oꝛ lefe, 

yth J am caught x take at this miſchiefe, 
Unto pour wpil I may not now with ſeye, 
J — ſo — that J muſt obepe. a 

nder your daunger t may not flee, 
In holde diſtrayned and a tee, 


ye lyke 02 be at your deuyſe, 
All Gall be do truſteth me ryght wele. 
Fo2 by my trouthe as ferre as I can feele, 
— 1 ꝓw—w̃ — 
e chall it haue and that in habundaunce. 
This J enſure o not fallyble, 
Be not agaſte but fully be credible, 
To my woꝛdes and heſtes euerychone. 
And therwithall he ladde her anone, 
nto a place of 
o tomfoꝛte her if it wolde anayle. 


e, 


| And ſetreteiy there betwene them two, 


This Parys fyꝛſte without moꝛe a do, 
Spake vnto her and ſayde my lady dere, 
kayne it not but ſpeake of herte entper, 

Ind that I hope pe ſhall hereafter fynde. 
Wherfoze I pꝛaye enpꝛenteth in pour mynde. 
What that ſaye and in your temembꝛaunce. 
4 This is to ſape ſyth ye by puruepaunte. 
Ben of the goddes bꝛought as now therto, 
Ind foꝛtune eke will that it beſo, 

J dare aſtyꝛme playnly foꝛ the fpꝛſte, 

That they diſpoſed haue not foꝛ pour wozſte, 
But foꝛ pour good and ſo ye muſt it take, 
Wherfoze J reade ſuffer oner ſhake, 

All heaupneſſe and lokecth that ye be, 

As glad andlyght here in this countrep, 

As th pe were in vour owne lande. 

Fo: fa v do you tunderſtande, 
PcQall haue here as moche habundaunce, 
On euerp parte with full ſuffyſaunce, 

Ok all that you ſemeth to be pleaſant, 

Fo: of one thyng J dare me well auaunt, 
Chat in this countrey as it halbe founde, 
In euery thyng we plenteouſly habounde. 
And moꝛe at ful then do your grebes yonder, 
And though ye ben farre from them a ſonder, 
Out ofthe lande that called is Achaye, 
There is no cauſe whye ye ſhoulde dilmay, 
Syth ye at woꝛchyp and moꝛe reuerence, 

At moꝛe honour and greater excellence. 

Here ſhalbe cheriched than ye were afoꝛe. 
And where ye playne that pe haue fozboze, 
pour owne loꝛd and be as now left ſole. 

Foꝛ whom pe maken al this wo and dole, 

ꝓe qhall in haſte be ſette at better eaſe. 

Fo: certapnly ſoit not diſpicaſe, 

No: offende vnto your womanhead, 

In ſtede of hym J purpoſe out of dead, 
To wedde pou and be pour trewe man. 
To loue and ſerue in all that euer J can. 
Without faynyng to mylpues ende. 
And be to pon as lowly and as kynde, 
As dylygent and eke moꝛe laboꝛous, 
Than whylom was your Menelaus. 
32 euery thynge your luſtes to obepe. 

Jaue here my trouthe tyll tyme that J depe. 
¶ And though that I in woꝛdes be but plain, 
Foꝛ the loue of god haue no diſdepne, 

Ok my requeſt noꝛ grutche not at all, 
Fo at the leaſt of the ſtocke ropall, 


TTT 


The ſecound boke, 


3 am deſtended and tome as hygh of blond, 
s Menelap and of byꝛth as good, 
And can in loue to pou be farre moꝛe trewe, 
Chan erſt was he and chaunge foꝛ no newe, 
CWherfozeleue of thus to playne and wepe, 
And let ſome comfoꝛte in pour boſome crepe, 
pour wo appeaſe which is not woꝛth an hau 
And lette ſome myꝛth in pour herte adawe. 
This J beſeche you and of womanhead, 
To mp woꝛdes that pe lyſt take hede. 
¶ Alas quod ſhe how myght this befall, 
That haue plette my frendes one and all, 
n ſtraunge lande and here am al alone, 
w chuld I thi but ſtil complaine in one, 
I haue no cauſe god wote fo2 to pley, 
02 pet mp chekes foz to kepe dꝛey. 
rom ſalteteares alas it wyll not be, 
That can none ende of myne aduerſyte. 
Foz in good fayth it were agaynſt kynde, 
So ſodaynly tabandon out of mpnde, 
Thilke thyng that eyther foꝛ ioye oꝛſmerte, 
n all this woꝛlde ſytteth nerte my herte. 
oz whom alas ſo ſoze'Y am deſtrapned. 
But ſyth the goddes as now oꝛdepned, 
No better chaunce ot hope vnto me, 
Jranns moꝛe J muſt it take at gre. 
nd humbly accepte alſo their ſonde. 
Foꝛ Jam weake their power to withſtonde. 
Wherfoze I hal agayne my wyll now true, 
Al de foꝛ wo my herte J fele rpue. 
Foz to conſent and lowiy to admytte, 
Thylke thynge fro whiche as now J may not 
Sangre my wyll of nereſſytie.  kiytte 
Ne — — — me. 
not helpe altho yed pou nay. 
Ind thus che playneth in 2 
Little and little her ſoꝛowe to aſwage. 
What chulde che aye lyue in wo and rage. 
Co leſe her ſelfe ſo tender a creature, 
An herte of ſtele ne myght it not endure. 
But aye of women the maner is and kynde, 
That they can not of ſoꝛowe make an ende. 
Tyll they by leyſure wepte haue at full. 
But at the laſte whan they gynnen dull, 
To make ſoꝛowe it happeth them as faſte, 
That by grace they ſoone it ouer caſte. 
And lyghtly catche comfozte foꝛ their ſmerte. 
Chey be ſo tender p men may them conuerte, 
Fro wo to iope ⁊ thought from them 1 
ere 


Thelecondeboke; 


ere is no ſtoꝛme that map laſte euer, to his | 
Cs — lyſte diſcerne, — — 


Chynge vyolente may nothyng be eterne. Great was the pꝛeyſe that abode to ſee, 
Fo: after ſtoꝛmes p hebus bꝛyghter is. Of ſondꝛy folke that choued faſte and croude,, 
Ind ſo by tomfoꝛte and counſaple of Parys, The chyꝛie trumpettes were yreyſed loude, 
She is adawed of her olde ſoꝛowe. Up to the ſkye goth the blyſfull ſowne, 
F02 euen lyke as the glade mozowe, Whan all this people entreth in the towne, 
Of veray kynde ſeweth the dercke nyght, And many a nother dpners inſtrume nte, 
So by pꝛoceſſe her herte wereth lyght. Chat all tofoze in at the gates went, 
And of her wepyng dꝛped is the well. n ſondꝛy wyſe that made melodpe. 
Lyke as the ſtozye ſhall anone vs tell, hat to here the heauenly armonye, 

By muſpcke touched vpon ſtrynge and co2de, 


doe Partys was recepued in Troye at his So euen in one and iuſtly they accozde, 
'retourne , and of his maryage to Helepne, — herte rauyſhe into iope. 
Capitulo, ri, nd whan they weten entred into Troye, 


Imydde his valavd U 
Vun ſo pᷣ quene that called is Heleine, — — 
Adawed was of her dꝛery peyne, 
Ind the wawes of her heaupcheare, 
On her chekes en foꝛ to clere: 
in herte and amerous, 
Jobate hath tetetobyngProamin 
hoꝛſe and men and other apparapyle, 
Clothes of golde full noble of entaple, 
— fo: the nones. 
Igayn — — — — 
t rope 6 
Ind after that Parys from Tenedowne, ſothly wzyte. 


Shappeth him to lede her into Troye. o muche in herte the Troyans them delyte, 
And p ꝛpamus mette them on the wape, That ſafe and ſounde retourned m Parys. 
Full royally as faſte as he myght hye, They wende haue ben fo2 iope in paradyſe, 
With many a loꝛde in his companye, Chat he ſo well ſped in his iourne. 
— — — — And ——— —— 

many mayde them agapn ' Wherof herte . 
Fyꝛſt eſtates and after tommuners. And in all haſte after the nerte . 
Howe had Parys all his pꝛyſoners. As wꝛyte Guydo 


Set befoꝛe in oꝛder tweyne and twepne. 


And he rode next with the quene Helepne. 
ſured was by othe and eke by fayth. 
The bond of wedlocke of hum and of Heleine, 
Foꝛ euermoꝛe to laſte atwixte them twepne, 
| The knotte u knitte of this ſacrament, 
EI peach, e een 
Eche from 1 Of all the Citie in fauour of Paryſe. 
fozth they ryden And ſo the feaſt and ſolempnitee, 
the byng Continued was with muche royaltee, 
Indthemrecepuedhath m myꝛthe and ſolace, 
Is he beſtecouldoand 


towne by eyght dayes ſpace. 
What 


The ſecond boke, 


What chulde I w2yte the reuell oꝛ p dauntes, 
The freche aray oꝛ the countenaunces, 
The ſcole touches the lokes amerous, 
The pune grutche of them were Jaloug, 
The great tuſtes bourdes oz toꝛnape, 
Amydde paleſtre with many ſund2yiplaye, 
The dpuers courſes eke at euery feſte, 
The large plente done to moſt and lcſte, 
The ſtraunge meates the maner of ſeruyce, 
haue none engiyche all foꝛ to deupce, 
paſſe it ouer foꝛ I was not there. 


But whan this weddyng came vnto ß cre, 


Of Caſſandꝛa and fyꝛſte it dyd eſpye, 

A thouſande ſythe alas ſhe gan to crye, 

Ok pyteous wo with vntreſled heeres. 

And ſayde thus albe ſpzeyute with teeres, 

O wꝛetched Troye errynge in this caſe, 
Within thy ſelfe to ſuffer this treſpaſe, 

Foꝛ to conſente vnto ſuche folye, 

In ſuſteynyng of foule auouterye, 

That Parys chulde taken vnto wyfe, 

The quene Heleyne whoſe huſband is alyue, 
Oh wofull Trope to cruell is fhy fate. 

Fo: to beware it is almoſt to late. 

The tyme is come thou chalte deſtroyed be, 
Fo: many father hall his ſonne ſee, 

Hole on the moꝛne that ſhalbe ſlayne oꝛ eue. 


Ampddes the fyelde that wyll him ſoꝛe greue. 


And many wyfe ſhall carefully bewepe, 


To ſe her huſband with large woundes depe. 


Gryde thzough the body pale colde and grene 

Alas how (hall ye the ſoꝛowe mowe ſuſteyne. 

¶ Ah wꝛetched mothers how (all ye endure, 

To ſe pour childzen bycruell aduenture, 

Ifoꝛe vou ſlayne withouten remedye. 

t wyll not helpe though pe clepe and crye. 
mother myne Yeccuba the quene, 

How ſhalt thou byde charpe ſtoundes kene, 

Thy wozthy ſonnes to ſe afoze the ſlawe. 

And in the fyelde by cruclte ydꝛawe. 

¶ Ah blynde people of death þ takeſt no hede, 

Why uyite thou woꝛke and do after my rede, 

And in this caſe moꝛe pꝛudent be and wyſe, 

To take awaye this Helepne fro Parts, 

As right requireth withouten any moꝛe, 

And to her loꝛde iuſtely her reſtoze. 

What trowen pe his thefte ⁊ cruel dede, 

hall paſſe thus nap nap withouten dꝛede, 

The ſwozd of vengeaũce (hal ful charpiy 


And thus in pzyſon a 


byte With ſwift wing! ok al þ they haue wzoughts 


Foꝛ his offence and we hall beare the wyte, 
aleys and houle to ſe within a thꝛowe. 
nd toures hye layde on the erthe alowe, 
Alas alas I (ape to the Helepne, 
Unhappy woman cauſer of our papne. 
Harde, vnſelp, and alſo graceieſe. 
Unwealfull woman diſturbler of our peace, 
Thouhaſt vs bꝛought in miſchefe + in were, 
Kyndleda bꝛonde to burne vs all yfeare. 
Alas thou arte the - 7 roote of all, 
Of. many dzerpfeaſtfunerall. 

That ſhall beholde amonge vs in this towne, 
And in this wiſe Caſſandꝛa vp and downe, 
Aboute rau in ſubarde and in ſtrete. | 
And crieth in one whom euer that emete, 
Full ofte ſyth alas and welaway. 
Tyll Pꝛyamus bycanſe of her affray, 

And foz the noyſe that the as tho did make, 
Wrthout abode anone he doth her take, 

And bounde her faſt and fetred in pzyſon, 
—— 2 — 

They toke no hede to her ſadde frouthe, 
Not to her woꝛdes it was the moꝛe routhe. 
But het her vp in bondes great and ſtronge, 
Without pitie where ſhe abyde 0 
Ilet her mozne, 
agayne retourne. 


And to the grekes'J 


Foz wh 
Wenyng with iope to ha 


ſured 
— — 
moſt truſt 
her face wzythe, 
efle to kythe, 
— ther mai no mã hi chꝛou 
moſt che flattereth the is 
— arm oo bem: 


ke 
—————— — 
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The leconde boke. 


co Penelay the tydynges were ybzought, 
Phyles he abode with Neſtoz at Purtha, 
fuſte ofthe temple in Cithera, 

Pow it was ſpopled and the robberye, 

Of golde and treaſoure and the tyꝛtannpe, 
Upon his men by Tropans execute. 

Both of aſſaylyng and of all the ſuite, 

Chat on the grekes they made cruelly, 

Ind how that they ne ſpared vtterly, 

Man noꝛ woman that came in their waye, 
That they netoke and ladde as foꝛ pꝛape, 
Co theyꝛ yppes. alſo of the fyght, 

Ifoze the Caſtell that was on the nyght. 


'® Cand alder laſte he heareth of his wyfe, 


Thom he loued as derely as his lyfe, 
Pore tenderly god wote a thouſande folde, 
F02 whom at herte he wared is as colde, 
Is any ſtone and therto pale ofhewe, 
hig hertye wo ſo inly gan renewe. 
Chat fyꝛſt whan he harde her name ſowne, 
without moꝛe anone he fell in ſowne, 
foꝛ he ne myght endure foꝛ to ſtande. 
Cilthat duke Neſto2 toke hym bythe hande, 
Ind hym adawed of his deadely ſwowe. 
Alas quod he why haue J loſt and howe, 
My lpues luſte my hertes ſufkfyſaunce. 
Ih death come now # make of my greuaũce, 
fully an ende with thy cruell darte. 
That wounded am thꝛough on euety parte, 
ꝙyherte alſo koꝛue in euery veyne, 
Foꝛ you my wyfe foꝛ you myne owne Heleint 
That be de foꝛced fro me wela way. , 
— — anne my — nia | 

cwhaueſtraungers ofyou . 

he wyll to me de full — 

las J not how they cheryche ot trete, 
My fapꝛe Heleyne that were to me ſo ſwete. 
Now ye are gone penſyfneſſe me ſleath, 

may not wayte now but after death. 

nd after this amyd in all his wo, 
This Menelay hope hym foꝛ to go, 
To his reygne but lyttell there A 
— hoꝛſe and ſaid how he wolde ryde, 

to tomplame of 5ᷣ he felte him greue, 

But all this whyle Neſto2 wyll not leue, 
To ern hym foꝛ conſolacion. 
Ottrendly 


Pym tocomfoztewithall hisfullmpght. 
Leading with him many a wozthy knyght, - 


And where p haſt moſte matter to 
Maze there good fate ⁊ 


- With 
- Tho 


Jnto the eof this Menelaus, 
¶ Than fyꝛſt of all the ſtozy telleth vs. 
How they ſent foꝛ kyng Igamenon. 
And foꝛ Caſtoꝛ to come to him anone. 
And foꝛ Pollur if it ſo be, 
And when that they comen were all thꝛee. 
And ſaw their bꝛother i ſuch miſchief bꝛought 
Almoſt murdꝛed with his owne thought, 
Without abode the wyſe on, 
To gpue him hoope and conſolacion,' 
Dyd his labour and diligence entere. 
Sapuige to hym as ye wall after here. 
C Oh bꝛother mine, what wo, what heuineſſe, 
What deadly ſoꝛowe thus inly map oppꝛeſſe, 
Pour knightly hert oꝛ trouble pour manhead. 
More furiouſly ywys than it is nede. 
Foꝛ though that ryght required vtterly, 
Pou foꝛ to ſoꝛowe and hadden cauſe why, 
Pet me ſemeth by iuſte pzomdence, 

e ſlylychulde dyſſymule your offence, 

ith eche wyſe man in his aduerſytie, 
Shulde fame chere and kepen in ſecree, 
The inwarde wo that bynt hym in diſtreſſe, 
By manly foꝛee ratheſt there compeſſe, 
The ſpyꝛyte of Ire and melancolpe, 
Where the people myght it not eſpye. 
The doctryne ot them that be pꝛudent, 
Than whan a man with furye is to rent, 
To fapne there tyll tyme he ſe lepſure, 
Chat he of ce kyndell may the fyꝛe. 
Fo: ſoꝛowe out ſhewed if J hall not fayne, 
Jrcan taketh hede it doth twayne, 


t cauſeth frendes fo2 to oꝛe, 
Ind his enempes to reioyſe the moꝛe. 


Tyy frende in herte is ſozpe of nature, 


Thyne enempe glad of thy myſaduenture. 
—— — doth moſt haboũde 
— — —— to confound, 
Of that moſt is in thy thought, 


| + +) Sor 
Fo: info teares all p 
And rende thy ſelfe as woldeſt the ſpylle, 


t helpeth not to a le * 
o2 honour nother burner vengraunee, 
ſozowe makpngemowe be execute. 
it laſt ay ther cometh therof no frute, 
how he that can ** 


Men 


0 The ſecound boke. 
9 Hob he — — Let maken letters without moꝛe ſerinon, 
| And who can be peaſpble in his lmerte, Co all the loꝛdes of this region. A 
It is a token he hath a manly herte. Ok matter touchynge this your vyllanye, | 
ot to wepe as women in ther rage, To come to and ſhape aremedye, 
che is contrary to an hygh courage. This is theffect of all that I can ſayne. 
With woꝛd a weping foꝛ to avenge our paine, ¶ And thus releaſed, of the payne, 
And nomeanes to woꝛchyp to attayne, s Menelays thꝛough cofozt of his bzothe, 
Let vs with ſwoꝛde + not with woꝛdes fyght. Foz he ſawe it myght be none other, 
Our tunge appeſe, by maͤhod pꝛeue oꝛ might, And of his tale the kynge made an ende, 
Doꝛde is but winde and water that we wepe. Thengh out pᷣ lande he did his letters ſende. 
And though the tempeſt and of tluddes depe. Fyꝛſt to her kynne and to his allye, 
Ok this two encreaſe euer mo, To come to helpe hym of their curteſpe. 
They map not do but a t our wo. (And fyꝛſt of all to Menelaus. 
And to our focn therof they here, Came Achylles and with hun Patroclug, 


Both of our dole and our heauy chere. And alder nexte the ſtronge Dyomede, 

All is to them but encreaſe of iope, And many another to heipe in this nede, 
Wherfoze bꝛother a whyle do acoye, And all echone in open Parlement, 

The cruel tourmeat that byndeth you ſo ſoze, They were actoꝛded full by aſſente, 

Foꝛ in pꝛouerbe it hath be ſapd full yoze, To be gouerned as Agamenon, 

That the pꝛoweſſe of a manly _—_ Lyſt to oꝛdayne in his diſcrecion. 

Is pꝛoued moſt in miſchyete and his myght. Of this voyage they made hym gonernour, 
To be aſſured in aduerſitee, And of their hooſte chieftaine and Emperou. 
Strongly ſuſteyne what wo that it be, all there was full vnitee, 
Not cowardly his courage to ſubmytte, 

In euer peryll noꝛ his honour flytte. 

Thꝛough no diſpeyꝛe but hope alway wele, ut J 

And haue a truſte trewe as any tele. vopage 1 

Tacheue aye what he take an hande, Pollux and Caſtoꝛ to recure Yelepne. 

Fo: fynally I do yon vnderſtande, Pet neuertheles as ſome bokes ſyſten tell, 
That ot hym ſeife who hath good fantaſpe That theſe kynges no longer wolde dwell, 
To ſet vpon and put in jupartye, But alder faſte as Parys was agone, 
What that beſall oz happe what happe may, They toke a chyppe and folowed hymanong 
Takpng what chaunce tourneth on his play, Dith many woꝛthy in their company, 

The tyne of ſuche yis victozye. Ind doubtleſſe but yfolde bokes lye, 

They farle ſeide ofthe palme of — That oz they had fayled dayes thꝛee, 

And tyme is now to ſpeke in woꝛdes tewe, To Tropewarde in thelargeſee, 

Oh bꝛother myne manhode foꝛ to ſhewe. The tempeſt roſe and wyndes dyd awake, 
To plucke vpherte and to make pou ſtronge, The heauen derte with the cloudes blake, 
And to venge your damages and w2onge. Tyathane the day — nyghe. 

We hall echpone helpe and lay to hande. And bꝛyght Phebus was mirked of this light 


Kynges, Dukes, and loꝛdes of this lande. @Chetfyzy leuen and ſtroke of the thonder, 
And all atones do our — Smotcinthe maſte — — a ſonder, 


you behyght pour harmes to redꝛeſſe. t was ſo derke no adawe, 
nd in who that euer vslette, ea gan well wrmany wawe, 
Thatro 


hall vs and our tentes ſette, e on hyghte large as any mounte. 
Enen in the afo2e Trope towne. And fell downe and ſwapped in the frounte, 
And it to their de ſtructiowne. Euen of the ſhyppe and plunged it full lowe. 


Nod vp now downe foꝛtaſt and ouerth 
Their chyypes were with tempeſt to 11 0 


Albe therof J ſet as now no daye. 
Butbzotherfi Small he habe wemay, 


Th: fomy waters grene,whyte, an; 
Of feruent doylyng and as pytche blacke 
—— — 
So ner boxde gin krom other ryue. 


But all atones as J reherſe can, 
Be dead # dꝛ 


— tel, 
The one in heanen the other lowe in hel, 
— 


Were loꝛdes made 
1 
Now the goddes haue theim ed, 
Litze in heauen and yſtelufyed. 

After they: ſhyppes ware ygo to wꝛake. 
They were made ſterres in the zodyake. 
And to the tranſfourmed vtterip, 


OD 


Sto Pe end anne 
— is of kinde femell and maſculyne, 


An ende made and 

This erneſt firſt came 
Totheim echone as 
Ind finall chaunce to the bzether two. 


ow p Grekes aſſembled to be 
Troians foz the rauiſhing of Helein. 


r 
om 
The fourme of Troiens # 


The chape the fourme 


The ſetounde boke, 


to wiacke, 4 


300 all isperythedthere ſcaped not a man. 
—— gg 


— — 


of they: wo, 


grekes to deſcriue 


225 —— 
—— — b ra 


Jn Sep greg Bet; 
Of berveanreand her 

— — —— 
— 


He — 
Ok coloure whyte and good pꝛopoztion, 


And flemyten of his com̃plexion. 
Diſcrete and hardy and wonder vertuous, 
facundious, 


eped ape mening 


— .. «_w 


Che ſetonde doke. 


Rraht trewe of woꝛde allo as J reade, To his ſeruauntes ful inpacient, 

And neuer quarel wolde he take on hande, And baraytous where that ſo euer he went. 
To fyght foꝛ but he might vnderſtande, Foz lytei woꝛthe of diſpoſycion, 
That it were fully grounded vpon ryght, And lecherous eke of complexion. 

And than he wolde quyte hym like a knyght>; And had in loue oft ſyth his parte, 


£ 
Q 
I 
p 
| 
¶ Cilcus Iyar was right cozpulent, Bzenning within of Cupydes fyery darte. C 
To be well cladde he ſet al his entent. And ſpechles ful ofte felt he his ſoꝛe. 
Jn ryche aray he was ful curyous. al J ſayne eke of Duke Neſtoze, 1. 
{though he were of body coꝛſyous, Oflonge ſtature and wel compact wythall, 2 
Ok armes great w houlders ſquare ⁊ bzode; With coꝛbe houlders and of mid dell mall. Ir 
t was ofhim almoſt a hozſe lode. n handes ſtrong with armes large # roũde N 
ygh of ſtature and boyſtous in a p2es, ncounſalyng pꝛudent and wyſe yfounde. Cl 
Ind ofhis ſpeche rude and rechles. ole woꝛdes were ſugred wyth pleſaunce, | 3" 
Ful many woꝛde in ydel hym altcrte, n his hauing ape remembꝛaunce. 1 
And but a coward was he of his herte, 02 of his trouthe he ne coud fayne. 5 
¶ An other Iyar Thelamonyous, But in anger he might him not refrayne. Is 
There was alſo dyſcrete and vertuous, He was ſo fret wyth melancolye, of 
Wonder fapꝛe and ſemely to beholde, That no — b vꝛe modefye. To 
Whoſe heyꝛ was black ⁊ vpward aygi folde, Albe it laſte but a lytell ſpace, n 
In tompas wiſe rounde as any ſphere, Who could hun anone it would pace. 30 
nd or muſyke was there none his pere. tly it tame and lyghtly went awape. Th 
Hauung a voycefull of melodye. C nd Þ2otheſalyus freſhe was of araye, gy 
Right well entuned as by Hermonye, der ſemely and of great beaute, 
And was inuentife foꝛ to counterfete, trowe a fapzer might no man ſe. 
nſtrumentes aſwell (mal as grete, —— ſtature delpuer and ful lyght. 
n ſundꝛy wiſe longing to mulyke, No man ſwyfter and to ſpeake of myghf, 
nd fo: all this yet had he good pzactike, Pf his makyng he was paſſyng ſtronge. 


In armes eke and was a noble knyght, Ferſe of co and lothe to take a wrong 
No man moe oꝛped noꝛ hardyer foz to fight. ¶ Ind to tell of Neptolomus, 
— — foʒ to haue vpctozye, He was of making wonder coꝛſpous. 
uoyde of pompe hatyng all vapnglozye, Whoſe heyz was chining as doth geit, 
| All ydle laude ſpent andblowe in vayne. With epen rounde bꝛode and o great, 
¶ Ot uipres what chall J alſo ſayne, Large bꝛeſted with a ryſyng backe. 
7 That was ſo noble and woꝛthy in his dayes, And in ſpeche ſtamerd whan he ſpacke. 


Ful of wyles and ſleyghty at aſſayes, But in cauſes he could medle wele. 
In meaning double and decepuable, And m the lawe ful depe he did fele, 
To foꝛge alepſpng alſo wonder able. Foꝛ all his luſt was beſet on plees, 
With face plapn hecoud make it toughe, ¶ But toꝛ to tell of Pallamides. 
Merp woꝛded and but ſelde loughe. Kmg Raulus ſonne withouten any wene, 
Ju tounſapling diſcret and ryght pꝛudent, Of kace fapꝛe of body longe and lene. 
nd in his tyme the moſt eloquent. Ok manful hert hardy in : 
And to Grekes often in they2 nede. And deſy:ous his enemye to aſſayle. 


—— 5 — us. 
nd next J finde of Polydamus, 
The wozthy Greke was of great thyckne! 


The ſecounde bone. 


Chat vnneth he might 

And pet ofherte he was ful proud # bene, 
Right ſurquid;ous and ful of penſyfeneſſe, 
And ſelde glad ſo thought did hin! oppꝛeſſe. 
But Machaon like as wzyte Guydo, 
longe and choꝛt was betwyr two. 

Ful pꝛoude and ferſe deuoyde of pacyence, 
Ind vengeable who hym did offence, 

Dau del fordeadenen'vp he roote, 
On euen roote, 

The heyꝛ was fallen # waſtedclene away, 
Ind ſelde oz neuer he would ſlepe a dape. 
Srun ouermoꝛe to tellen of Cryſpde, 


danger. 
—— 
— — 
Co take on me it were but high kolye: 
— to adde moꝛe therto. 
02 wel I wote anone as I haue do , 
That I in ſothe no thike deſerue maye: 


By tauſe that he in wzytyng was ſo 
220 hr J Ute 1 mind the trouthelene, 


So am 7 let even amiddes twayne,” 
Groat cauſe haue I + matter tocomplaypne, 
On Attropos that thzough her enuye, 
—— —— and made fo to dye. 

dete of Bzytapne. 
— 


— 4 
The Ferme —— ——— 
Tot nod 3 pꝛape 


Ifter whoſe helpe of — 
And — — that is 


— 
muſt craue. 


Some goodly wozde therin for co finde, 


the croked lines rude, 


Imonge our bokes 
They be ful eaſy knowen ſo they 
There is no making to his equipolent. 


We do but halte who fo fakethhede, 
That medle of makyng without any dꝛede. 
EIA 
our » 
Tempe our aſour and vermnilpon, 
PESY IJ holde but pꝛeſumpcion 
2 — not therfo:e let de. 
Ind d mae al beg 
nd p2oce ne erſt begon, 


tertayn if J con, 
DfT — — 


r 


— —5 
Nox dewes rrche ſtones noz yet perre, 
Though crafty hege to'enbzoude with 

0 to dude with her 
Pet foꝛ al that now I wil not lene, (fleue, 
But be as ay bolde rde is the blynde, 
Chat caſt no what way — 


Right w ſtumble foꝛthj of haed. 

Foz vnconning and take no better hede, 
So as I can her beaute to diſcryue, 

That was in ſothe of al tho alyue, 

One of þ fayzeſt this Calthas donghter dere 
2 of hap ol tace and of theare, 


might be no fayzer creature, 
Ot high noz lowe but meane ofſtature. 
Der ſonniche heyꝛ like o hebus in his ſphere, 
Bolide in a treſſe bꝛyghter tha gold wyere, 
Downe at her backe downe behinde, 
Which with a thꝛed ofgolde che would binde. 
Ful oft ſyth of a cuſtomaunce, 

o che hed ſo much ſuffyſaunce, 
undes woꝛte without any were, 
And ſaue her bꝛowes topned were pfere, 


her they ne woũd wolde, 
— wote # make it pold 
Allo che was fo: al her ſemelineſſe. 
Symple and wyſe and ful of ſober neſſe, 
— dthat ene nnght be, 
Goodly of —— 
Facundious and therta right tretable, 
And as ſayth Guydo in loue vaxiadle. 
6— 5/067 7 ta 


her acenſeth and newfanglyneſſe. 
monges other how thebyug of Per 
Amonges other ho 0 e, 
Came fo grekes with many woꝛthy knight. 
To helpe and further all that euer he myght. 
The whych kyng was of ſtature longe. 
Ind wonder fat a as he wayte right ſtronge. 
Whoſe berd and heyꝛ redde as flawme of fire. 
With epen ſtepo and feruent of deſyꝛe, 
To haue ado and ſterne ofrheare and lobe, 
And oft ſythes of ſodayne pꝛe he quoke. 
And had wertes plenty in his face. 
C And thus Dares choꝛtly foꝛ to pate. 
No moꝛe of Grekes wzytcth as J fynde, 
But ot T rotansfo2 to make myude, 
Ccrpouſlp he doth his ſtyle dꝛeſſe, 
Them to diſtryue as J ſhall expꝛeſſe. 


¶ Tyed ; ſcryption of Pꝛiam his ſonnes and 
doughters © of the ariuall of þ grekes tofoze 
the Temple of Diane the goddeſſe, Ca. vi. 
A Nd firſt he ſayeth how king Pꝛyamus, 
was of his cheare bening # gracious. 

Ok ſtatute hygh with lymmes ſklendꝛe a 16g, 
Delytyng much in muſyk and in ſonge. 
And ſpecially was moſt deſy ꝛous, 
To heare ſonges that weren amerous, 
I ſemely man and of great hardmeſſe, 
And ſpake but lo ve as bookes vs expꝛeſſe. 
Deuoyde of dꝛead hating flattcrye, 
And all that could other gloſe oz lpe, 
Trewe of his w92d? and toenery wyght, 
Ve did playnly equite and right. 
Foꝛ no mede him liſt not to declyne, 
And loued earip on moꝛowe foꝛ to dine, 
In his time one of the woꝛthpeſt. 
Ok all kinges and he that loued beſt, 
Wozthy knightes ⁊ al that euer he knewe, 
Chat mantull were and of herte trewe. 
— cheriſhe no man halfe ſo wele, 

ith golde and gyftes that they myght fele, 
His great fredome and larges eke withall. 
¶ And of his ſonnes foꝛ to reken all, 
The firſt of byzth ſo as bookes tell, 
Was woꝛthy Hectoꝛ of knighthod ſpꝛig # wel 
Floure ot manhod of ſtrength pereles, 
Sad diſerete and pꝛudent neuerthele 
Crop and roote ground of chyualrpe, 


The ſeconde boke. 


Of cheare demure and ofcurteſye, 
He was example therto of ſoberneſle: 
A very myꝛour and fo his efle, 
n his tune and therto renoumed, 
The moſt famous in peace and werre. 
Whole fame ſtretchedboth to nygh and fen 
On eche parte he was ſo vertuous, 
And to be loued moſt gracious. 
Of bꝛawone and bones compact by 
So wel brethed in armes to endure. 
So wel perfourmed by pꝛopoꝛtiowne, 
So quicke ſo liuely and ofmoſtrenowne, 
Do made ſo well oflength, 
So wel complet foꝛ to haue great ſtreng 
That in this woꝛlde if J hal not fayne, 
Das neuer none that fully myght attayne, 
To the pꝛowes of this wozthp knight 

To pꝛayſe his herte as well as his might, 
Ind therwithall ſo wyſe and adnyſee, 
The lowlyeſt eke of his degre. 

To ryche and poꝛe and of woꝛdes fewe, 
Vnto all ſuche cheare he could chewe, 
Okt his preſence that glad was euery wight 
Whan they at leyſur had of hun a ſyght. 
He was ſo bening to thenm of the towne, 
And to his enempes like a ferſe Lyowne, 
Ye could hun ſhewe whan i was to do. 
And in the felde there might no man ſo, 
To reken all his labour halfe endure, 
Foz the ſtoꝛye doth vs plyan aſſure, 
That he was never werye in battayle, 
Not fapntin hertc his fomen to aſſayle. 
Ok au good J finde he was the belt, 
Pꝛoweſſe x vertue in him were ſet at reſt. 
So paſſingly that neuer was oꝛ hall, 
None boꝛe of mother ſoperygall, 

To him of manhod noꝛ of chinalrie: 

oꝛ all he paſſed but pf bokes lye. 

n whom nature ne was nothing to wopte, 
ue in his tunge he was let alite. 
And as ſome Juctours make mencion, 
De was ſanguine of complerion. 
¶ And furthermoꝛe his bꝛother Deiphe 
Like as I finde and alſo Helenus. 
Were iyke P2yam that ſothly ot᷑ them the, 
Was hard to eſpye any . 
Ofchape oꝛ fourme oꝛ ofcountenaunce, 
Saue ofage there was — 


Neersen nager ena an Sassen 


Cheir father olde a they were — 2 
8 — IO 
And in armes fame and excellente. 
And Helenus in and ſcpente, 
Was well expert an — — 
Of al the werre d and 
¶ But ſothiy T if J all ducrtue, 
— — manlyer alpue, 
2 more lixly in armes to endure. 
2 great ſtature. 
ponge, freche, luſty, hardy as a Lpd, 
Deliuer and ſtronge as any champyowne, 
And perygall of manhode and of dede, 
He was to anꝝ that J can ofreade. 
Jo derryng do this — of 
tofulfplthat 
Te ſetounde Yectoz * 
he talled was and foz his high pꝛoweſſe. 
Duryng the werre he bart hum ſelfeſowele, 
Therto in loue treme as any ſteile. 
Secre and viſe ſtedfaſt of courage, 
The moſt goodlyatſo of viſage, 
That miaht be anvmoſt beninge of cheare, 
——— of one herte entere. 
He was alway faythfull inſt and ſtadle, 
Perſeucraunt and of will immutable. 
Upon what thing he ones ſet his herte, 
That doubuneſſe might him dot peruert. 
In his dedes he was ſo hole and playne, 
But of his foon —— for to ſapne, 
was ſo ferſe they might hym not hand, 
han thathe helde us blod ſavo2de in hid. 
Unto Grekes death and and confuſyon, 
To them of Troye ſhelde and paotection, 
—— — — 
There might in mihod no mi him ſurmo 
Th:ough the woꝛld though me wouldẽ ſeke, 
Torekenall Troiannouthergreke. 
None ſo named of famous hardineſſe, 
— — 1 


— | N 
—— 2e ſemely 
——— 
With nes eee a en, 
Ind in ono melt — 


— — — — 


Che ſetrounde boke. 


1 


in hunting afullgreatapprtyte, 
ndas Dares lyketh him diſcriue 
Che deit archer one that time a line. 
Sunn egen fue 


Andin he were er anden, 
As mine Zuctour iyſteth to endyte, 
Was wel bꝛeſted and ofbody lyte. 
And bare in Troyt wonder great eftate. 
And in his wozkes diſrrete and tempoꝛate: 
— — 
e grea 
Moltrendmedalſo oflecture, 


Ofcaſtelles and Toures greatplentye, 

I finde ſothly that none in that Citpe, 

Ne might attapne vnto his rycheſſe. 

And had alſo foꝛ al his wo 

Ok golde and Jewell; 
his felowe that 

— —— great 


nd cirtumſpert m 

— alſo of Drrantage 
And of woꝛdes wonder copyous. 
Reſuwning ay —— yo ne 
— the long dape. 
Imonges his feres and n companye, 
DSodxyely that no mi mighteſpye. 
— . — — 

at euery wighthad great 
fif, To heare him talke whan that he was glad. 
And albeit that he of poꝛte was ſad, 
ful ofbouerdes was, 


. — 
dalyaũte. 


In his perſone gentill and right 

nder ſtronge and pale alſo ol hewe. 
And to pꝛe ſtered ſodaynly. 

Albe in woꝛdes he kept couertly, 

But all his heate paſſe would anone, 


¶ And to — — 
makyng all, 
The becompacte$themodtal, 


Of 


* ö — — apy 
| Ind eke ſo well perfourmed vp by 
That none was lyke to hymnpe ne 
His lockesypelow and eriſping was his heare. 
Styll of his poꝛte and geutili with to playe, 
And inlyſtronge maiſtryes to aſſape. 
Wonder curteyſe to no trygozons, 
And wꝛought in 
Is in ——— ſene. 
¶ Noweafter him Deccuba the quene, 
Lyne the ſtotymy ſtyle I muſt enclyne. 
Whoſe lymmes all rather dyd declyne. 
To ſhappe ot man than to womanhead, 
8 ſayth Guydo. but m wozke and dede, 
he was tn ſoth the moſt womanly, 
The beſte adupſed and moſt pzudently, 
gn her dedes couldeſher ſelfe gouerne, 
hat mans wyt myght in no wile diſcerne, 
To fynde a better doubtles than was che. 
So trewe example of femynpte. 
She was in ſothe and to tuery 
Benynge ot poꝛte and gracious of 
To pore alſo pytedus and mercyable, 
And vntv nedy wonder cherytable. 
The wife of Becto2 her doughter eke in lab 
After her tote femed muche to dzawe, 
Andꝛomecha thefaythfull trewe wyfe. 
So good, ſo iuſt, the whiche in all her lyfe, 
In honeſte dyd are her moſt delyte. 
Longe of her hap with bꝛeſtes fayꝛe # white. 
— — ennewed by meaſure. 
With perſynge epen of angelpke fygure. 
Leke golde her treſſes and — lyppes red, 
plyche kreſhe, or colour nothyng dead. 
Therto ſhe was ofchere the goodlpeſt, 
Coles po2e — — 
euerp one aye helppng that che might, 
— — — out of her (yght, 
nd ouer this euerp gentplman, 
She further wolde in all that euer he can. 
And gladlp euer dyd her dylygence, 
To get grace to them that dyd offence, 
This was her vſage and condicion, 
She was ſo fylled of compaſſpon, 
That women all mpght of her lere. 
C And Caſſandꝛa her owne doughter dere, 
Df colour whyte ani therwath toght Nn 
colgur a 
Saue in her kate in ſondzy places were 


8 And of all foly fleynge'occaſyon, 
© Ofſondxpbookesthe wolde her ottupyr. 


Che ſeconde boke, 


Many wertes gro 1 7 
And all her toye and a 


Was to kepen her virginite. 
In freclte that women haue of kynde, 7 


mozall che put out of minde. &@ 


Do ayewſtudy and contemplacyon, 


But moſt ot᷑ ali to knowe Aſtronompe. 
¶ Ofpzophecye a ſpyꝛyt alſo had che. 
And ſome men ſape ſhe was one of thee, 
Of thilke women that Cebyle bare the name. 
Of whom ß renowne floureth and the fame, 
Unto this daye and is as pet full greue. 
¶ Aas to tell of younge Polycene, 
And to deſcrpue her beautre vp and downe, 
t were in ſoth a foule pzeſumpciowne, = 
o take on me _ ata thynge; 
To ciymbe ſo hye my connyng« 
— eee 
er connyng all vtterlp 
To make her fayze a creature, 
— ſapd pꝛoudely ſe how J — 


. —ů— fapze, || ® 
me gurne m Y 
Do painte and flozpſhert ſhall not appapꝛe. 25 


And mycolours ſo craftely diſpoſe, Tt 
Ot the iyipe and ofthe freche rofe, Cl 
And ſo ennewe hem p theyſhail not fade, An 
—— — — De 


know who Imene. Wi 
The yongefrowe — Pol 
Iſkaunſe that none can this —— but J. 
This in her wozke boſted vtterly, 
Natureherſeife whan hethis may brought 
As the that fully in her herte tho 
Aboue all other to maken her 


Theſecondeboke, 
per beaute all it were a vayne frauapyle. So great a nomber that ſith the wozld begs, 


Foz wel J wote mine engliche would fayle. Is remembzed of no maner man. 

In ſuch mattertotalke felingely r- That togyther in one companpe. 

Pho euer can it certayne it am not J. 1 Was met yfrare ſo a naupe. 
go, 


Cyerfoꝛe J paſſe and ſtreight now wi Ok manlymen who ſo lyſt take hede, 
To my matter foz Dares of no mo, n this ſtoꝛye as ye Mall after rede. 
In all hisdooke maketh menctowne. 
Skthenn of grete noꝛ of Troye towne, 
Ja ſpecial he put no mo in minde. 
Than ye haue herde ſaue as yeſhal finde, 
In this ſtoꝛye whan it cometh therfo, 

Of they kn who that beſt hath do, 
Laſting the ſiege the maner euerpdell. 
Ind tyght anone tocharpe my poyntell, 
J wil me dꝛeſſe this ſtoꝛve to entreate. 
Ok all the werre and to tellen you the great. 


He time nigheth after this as yore, | 
The bꝛeme wynter with his trol} hoze, 
Gan to aſwage of his bitter colde. 
Whan Apollo paſſed was the holde, 
Of the ſygne that we call Iquarye, 
And in the fyche fer in Feb2zuarye, 
pronne was toward the Ariete. 
And that ſeaſon with his feynte heate. 
On hylles high gan his beames ſmyte. 
Makyng the ſnowe with fayꝛe flakes white 
Into water kyndelytorelente, 
Lhych from aboue to the valey wente. 
That nere floudes ofthe ſodapne thowe, 
The grene mede gan to ouerflowe. 
Ind the ple Jundmele deſtyll, 
Powne fro the hight the bꝛokes foz to fyll. 
With fomy ſtreames of the wawes ſmale, 
Byb2oke bankes as they did auale. | 
Then luſty Uere with his ponge grene, 
Precomfozted by the ſonne chene. 
Phich lx tel and litel his hewes ſtyl amẽ dech, 
Tem his ſphere as Titan vp aſcendeth. 3: 
Phat Marche appꝛocheth * bratiches ouer 
Gan blowe out and Equinoctiall, (all, ycalled Pyleus, 
Ol Uere is halowed the ſeaſon amerous, That was in armes fell and d ſpytous, 


han the Grekes pꝛoude and couramous, W btought from his lande ſo ferre, 
. Rn 

ed were and h 2 s 
In the hauen that was mod of fame, Thyzty 1 totheflete. 
And of Athenes that tyme bare the name. rom Calcedopne and Mered the kinge, 
ygathered was dy aſſent echone, th ydameus had in ledinge, 


Towadre Trope to ſaple and to gone, Foure ſcope ſdiypes with 


out of Crete. 
Ind 


*.* 


The ſetound boke. 


And Ulires with the grekes dyd mete. Mo than Guydo maketh reherſayle, 

with fpfty <yppes ſtuffed out of Trace, Towarde Trope with grekes foz to ſaple. C 
Towardes Trope proudly foꝛ to pace, Foꝛ as Homer in his n, 
¶ Duke Melleus full of manly men, Ofgrekes chyppes makcth mention, 15 
Bꝛought eke with hym great chyppes ten. Shoztly aſtyꝛmyng 5 man was neuer bone Fo 
And moꝛeouer the duke Pꝛothecatus. That ſuch a nombꝛe of chippes ſawe tofozm Cc 
¶ And the duke named Pꝛotheſplaus, Conntyng the yppes that Palampdes, S! 
Co the hauen that called was Athene. B2ought with him their nombꝛe to en treat. 
Bꝛought fyfty ch yppẽ enarmed bꝛight a ene That whan theſe loꝛdes afoꝛſayd euerychom ©? 
From Phylyarcha th: ſtrongemyghtye ple, Kynges,dukes, and erles all in one, Wi 


¶ And Machaon as Guy do doth compyle, Allembled were without any wene. 
his bzother Polydꝛis alſo. Afoꝛe the hauen that called is Athene. 
From their countrey Trycionyco, 


Bꝛought two and twenty chippes as J finde. famous kynge great A owne, 
CT avofrom Pyytes as u is had in mynde, 12 wyſe, ſo woꝛthx, & of ſo hye renown, 
With Achules came fyfty full by numbze. As he that was Pzpnce and gouernour, 
¶ And from Rhodon Troyanstoencombze, Of hooſte anone dyd his labour, 
Came twenty (<yppes w kyng Thelapolus, His buſy cure and waker dylygence, 
¶ And with the duke that t Antipus, By hyghe aduyſe andinwarde pzouydence, 
Out of the lande that Heſyda men call, To deliberate wiſely in this nede. 
Of whiche the folke be nyghe cherles all. What were to do oꝛ that he pzocede, 
With ſayle croſſed agapne the bzyght heauen, Jn this matter, caſtyng vp and downe, 
In mundꝛe came chyppes eke elleuen. nd reu of diſcreciovone, 

nd with them was of name full famous, That he may ſo begyn that the ende, 
The woꝛthy duke called Amphymacus. Conclude well that eſſe ne chende, 
¶ And Politethes the ſtronge myghty kyng. Ho ly their purpoſe no rakelneſſe, 
Fyfcy @yppes bought at his compnge, Ne th2ongh nonehaſte 


ut auyſeneſle, 
Out of Richa the noble regzowre. Do that they may afoze ſo wyſely lee, 

And with this kyng full wozthy of renowne, That fynally they in felicitye, 

was Latniſus the duke eke as J rede. Actomplyſhe may their purpoſe in certayne, 


Cand as I fynde the noble Diomede, ¶ And ſo this king vpon a large playne. 
Ok . ſaye no ſmall barge. Out of the Citie lyttle fromthe ſtronde, 
oth w him bzought fro Calidonye a Arge, Dith his loꝛdes wyll foꝛ nothyng wonde, 
oureſcoze in numbꝛe ſothlp this no tale. To haue counſa!l? this wyſe Agamenon, 
And Thelemus and myghty Eurpale, akyng anone a conuocatyon. 
wo manly men and in armes ſage, Of luche as were moꝛe great inſpeciall. 
With Dyomede came in this voyage. He ſyttyng fyꝛſte in his ſee ropall, 


¶ And Polyphedus brought chippes ſeuen. And his loꝛdes eueryche in his ſee, 
And Phyneus the hardy kynge enleuen. Lyhke as they were of hye oꝛ lowe degree, 


¶ And Pꝛothoylus as I can ſpeciſpe, And all Tumulte ſtynted and ſcylence, 
B2ought fyfty &yppes vnto this naupe. Was thꝛough þ pꝛeſe to gyne hym audyence, 
Fro Demeneſa the myghtye regyon. Whan he anone in full ſobze wyſe, 


¶ And Carpenoꝛ as made is mencion, Began his tale as J ſhall deupſe. 


B2ought fyfty eke from Capadye his coſitrep 

A great pꝛouynte of whichs king was he. P2es quod he I p2ape you taketh hede, 
¶ Tricouus of Beyſa loꝛde and kynge, That ve ſo noble and ſo renowmede. 
B2ought t vo and — wp his compng. Both of wyſedome and of woꝛthineſſe, 

And fynallyif J Gall not lye. | Of manhode eke and of hyghe pzoweſle. 
Full many chrype was iu this nanye, That of knyghthode the repozte + the fam. 


Thzoug) 


1 
t. 


. 
i 


| 


Chat yf foztune and of their grace, 
Be not behynde our Journey torepzeue, 
„„ . — 
0] deme hym playnl oꝛ to tounges that ſo ſpeake, 
Dumont thay sen that ditrte this voyage, — — 
In any wyſe perturbe oꝛ pzeſume, 
To take agayne vs outher to aſſume, 
By myght on hym of malys to etſeyte, 
Our woꝛthyneſſe were it neuer ſolyte, 
5 to pꝛouoke to Ire oꝛ — offence, A 
To par ome — — 
Syth neuer pet of Grekes coulde J reade, 
oft That any man dyd repꝛefe to their name. 
— > nr pet eee nr 
coulde cheſe able foꝛ to go, hae tor they it quyte agaypne, 
By manly foꝛte and knyghtly ſuffyſaunce, ey eds monroe — playne, 
— logto do Lenganunee, That no man myght ofthem ſeyne ere this, 
Upon Tropans by hym ſelfe alone n any wyſe oꝛ repoꝛte amyſſe. 
#02 whyche that we be gathzedechone, Ne we ſhall not dyſſpmulein this caſe, 
That with his men were ſalkpcient, h chere chere oppzeſſed no2 wtth dzedfull face, 
——— ů — Colet llydeoplyghtly ouergo, 
And it accomblxyſhe in felicitee The grout ces that were ſo late do, 
Thecauſe meane fo2 whiche that all we, might tourne to vs and ouresg, 
Iſſembied ben t — | A great repꝛete and to our ſutteſſours. 
= g and chamfully beſpoke, 
durſte not be a woꝛke, 
— —— oogpmang 


The ſeconde boke, 9 | 
woꝛld reboũdeth to your name. How they hereafter ſhall dare take anhande, . 
Tadel floure ofchyualrye, oz topzeſume in grece moꝛe to lande. 1 
Men may now in this companpe. Oꝛ to be bolde they haue lyfe oꝛ ſpace, rt | 
#922 who ſawe euer of manly men yfeare, Agayne moze to treſpate. it * 
— — ey 02 wh . 18 
ounge, ſo freche, couragyo in our herte — 2 e, 
Ze ell befene fegte hane 6 68. The feruent hete and the 1 
Oꝛ ſo lykel the woꝛlde began. Fro day to day ſo ſetteth vs a 4 
without ſo many knygutiz man. That it reneweth the con ne. 10 
Of kynges, dukes, and many an other loꝛde, | 0 


As be —— — —— 
And of one herte aſſembled in this 


fright, 

w2onges Be PIES. ao 
——ů —vL— nnd — 
Sette to haue as it is ryght and ſkyll. 
Redꝛeſſe to fynde ofthat we nowe complains, A 
And of one harte do our buſy pepne, 
Upon Tropans a werre fo: to make. 
And I ſuppoſe we ſhall them ſo awake, 
That they hall lerne oz we thenſe wende, 
To rememdꝛe to the wozldes ende, 


Into our lande made a bopage. 
Unware of vs x with their pꝛap home wente, 
The whiche they all full haſtely repente. 
Fo: their treſpate and great o wne. 
CFo: all the wozlde knoweth vp and downe, 
Butlate a gone howgrekes but a fewe, 
Upon Tropans then power dyd chewe. 
And ſlewe their kyng called Lamedowne, 
Father to Pryam now kyng of that towne. 
And cleane fo2dyd both toures and Citpe, 
Andſlewe vp all the commpnaltpe. 
From grekes ſwoꝛde whom p them liſt ſpare, 
Thoſe amonges vs in ſeruttude and care, 
Compleine their harme þ may not be recured 
Than how may they ſtande full aſſured, 
vs all to holde chaumpartye. 
That haue ſo wozthy in our companpe. 
Fozit is lykelp a thouſande to acheue, 
That foure oꝛ fpue ſo lyghtly t pꝛeue. 
And pet one a well J dare, 
Of our cummpng Tropans are well ware, 
And do fheir labour and their diligence, 
Agaynlt vs to maken reſyſtence. 
With al their myght J knoweit out of deute. 
Ind gather frendes in countreys all about, 
To helpe them # them in their nede. 
Us to withſtande if ſo fhey may lpede. 
_ fpnallp one thynge J counſaple, 

rom this hauen oꝛ we er ſayle, 
That we may be the moe foꝛtunate, 
Of one aſſent to make ambaſſyat, 
And pꝛudently oꝛ we further wende, 

nto Delos in all haſte we ſende. 
is an ple a little here beſpde, 
More diſcretely our tourney to pꝛoupde. 


Without any contradiction. 

And all attones without anp dꝛede. 

To pꝛeyſe his counſeyle andhis wiſe rede, 
Indtherupou diſtretly as they ought, 

Is lapth this tozp enen thus they wzoughte, 


The fecound boke, 


Chew PhileFtad Patroclus were fent ty 
Delos to receiue anſwere of god Apollo, hen 
they huld ſpede apenſtþ Tropans. Cap. cui 


A Fterthetymethat menon, 
Concluded had fully his reaſon, 

As yehaueh:rde and his ſentence fpned, 
The grekes de of herte fullenclyned, 
And with one voyce accoꝛded plainlythug 
That Achilles and alſo 
Fo: comon pꝛofpt ſyth they were 


They be arpued and come to lande. 
The whiche ple as J vnderſtande, | 
Path his re amonges the Cyclades 1 
men with rockes haue ſo muche a do, 
Ampd the lee called Yeleſpontico, 
Of whyche yle to make n, 
muſt awhyle make n, 
ro my matter as myne auctour doth, 
F = this ple Jſodoꝛus in ſoth, 
Reherſcth plapnly how Latona the queng, 
Appollo fyꝛſt and Dpanethe chene, 
Pchilded hath by Jubyter her lozde. 
Whan he and Juno were at ſuche diſcozde, 
As wyte Ouyde fo: a lyttell whyle, 
And ſo befell that in this lyttell yle, 
There was a temple whylom dedicate, 
Unto Appollo and alſoconſecrate, 
A woꝛſchyp of old? foundacion. 

hat was honoured by great deuocion, 
—_— Ippolfo with his beames cleare, 
After the floud fyꝛſt there dyd appere. | 
Co ſhewe his hoꝛnes rather there and ſoone, 
Dfwhiche hewyng this ple bererh then 

name, 

Into this day that is ofſo great fame. 
Onelpbe apperyng of this plke twayne, 
Fo: Delos is in greke no moꝛe to ſayne, 
Than a ſhewyng oꝛ an apparente. 
And thus the great reue rente, 
— — — the honoz ehe, 

0 one of ſo many greke, 
And to his ſyſter that called is Dyane, 


y 


P 
oz of Phyton he had the victoꝛre. 
Deen be bemfl⸗ s to his great oꝛpe. 
Che great ſerpent here in ert we, 
With his arowes and his 


bowe. 
Of whiche conqueſte the great god Cupyde 
Papdeemupeand een thong d : 


He wounded hym depe to the 


3 
arowe of made him ſoze linerte, 
2 — 


—— 

—— : 
hzough dead men theſe 

Ls one reyſed 


ſozcerelſes, 
Samuel, 
Fo loue of Saule the bydle tan yon tell, 


Ind in his temple = longe and olde, 
Fulgreatand hygheand ge 

a and 0 , 
Indtherm wasth2ough the deuylles ſleyght 
A ſpyꝛyte vnclene by falſe illuſpon, 
That gaue anſwere to euery 
Not the pdoll dombe as ſtocke 02 ſtone; 
And thus the people deteyued euerychone. 
Were by the fende bꝛought in errour. 
To do woꝛchyppe andſuche falſe honour, 
With ſacryfpce and curſed mawmentrpe. 
As in this place to telle I mecaſte. 
= eke , —— ſyth laſte, 

ompendio purpoſe to deſcryue, 

Gynnyng and ende as pe ſhall here blyue, 


Ok chꝛyſte his 
All the ydolles bꝛaſte # fell adowne. 
And vanyched and were brought tonought, 
Whan Herodes the bleſfull chplde ſought, 
Though his malis and crueltye hoꝛxpble, 
As holy wꝛyte recoꝛdeth and the byble. 
Fo: whiche purſuite and perſecution, 
There dyd appere tho by auiſpon, 
An holly aungell to Joſeph as he ſlepe, 
And bad hym tyſe and alſo take kepe, 
Untothe chylde and alſoto Marye, 
And go his waye oꝛ Yerodehymaſpye, 

— Egypt the great — | 

as the goſpellnaketh n. 

And ryght anone as he came to that lande, 


There was none ydol v vpright might ſtand, 
. | 
This holy wꝛytte plainly and no tale. 
And was reco2ded fyꝛſt of Elape, 
How that our loꝛde on an eaſy ſkaye, 
Aſtende chulde and holde foꝛthe his wepe. 


d | uld depe, 
—— 2 


B this ryte foꝛ dꝛede of man. 
pe how Belus fy:ſt began, 


Duche falſe wo mawmen 
—.— —— 


trye, 
nernour, 


Thatof was loꝛd and 
whoſe ded enen 


— — ; 
"Dm it 3 
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The ſecound boke, | 
. He dyd honour as to god aboue. But Jubiter greateſt was of name, 
71 n his temples moſt of excellence. Molte renowmed and woꝛthyeſt of fame. 
$41 nd made his people to do reuerente, Amonge —— it is verpfped. 
. And ſapde iu heauen he mas delyed. Fo: they ſo hyghe haue hymmaanifyed, 
f That ofno man it durſte be denyed. That they hym call god of fp:e and ep2e, 


Tyll after ſoone but a lyttell 


Reit to Saturne bozne fox to be heyre. 


¶ And next to hym in bookes as I rede, 


n this ydoll entred toabyde, Is god of batayle Mars the rede. 
nd gaue anſwere vpon euery ſyde, And next Appollo ſo clere theneandbught 
To the people of what them lyſt demaunde. The dayes eye and voyder ofthe nyght. 
And they agayne what he wyllromaunde, Cheriſher of fruite, herbe, floure, and coꝛne, 
Obey fully the folke of all Aſſyꝛpe. The whiche god lyke as is ſayd tofoꝛne. 
Whiche vnto god did great inturpe. Delos is and honoured, 
— Manyng the people in ſuche errour fall, And after Uenus that often hath ſocoured 


anylouer the 


And ſome Belus, and ſome Bell him call, fa , 
yo —— 


And ſome Balym, and ſome B „And them aledge woundes , 
— Indfellenerronzalwoymozeano ae, Thatlyzlte wap hurte with her Fire brne 

And Belzebub he named was alſo. Asche that is goddeſſe of many lande. 

Whiche name is made of theſe woꝛdes twwo, And all the woꝛlde hath in her demeyne, 


Of Bel. and zebub that thus ſ x 
Foꝛ Bell is God, and zebubts a flye, 
Than Belzebub togyther ſpecyfyes. 


Faſt enbꝛated in her fyꝛy chepne. 
meane the lady that called is Uenug, 
And next in oꝛdꝛe is Mertcurius. 


Jorned in one the great god of flyes. That in ſpechehath molt excellence, 

nd ofthis fayned falſe ydolatrye, Ok rethoꝛpke and ſugred eloquence. 

Gan all the woꝛlde woz<yp mawmentrye. Of mulpke ſonge and ofHermonye, 

¶ Foꝛ ſome Saturne god of goddes all, e hath loꝛdſhyp and hole the regalpe. 

Gan in their errour fallely foꝛ to call. the Moone that were can and wane, 


That whylom was the myghty king of Crete 
And gaue hym name after the planete, in Delos hath her mancyon, 
That in heauen hath ſo large a ſphere. Lpke as tot̃oꝛe is maked mencyon, 
And as Poetes in their fables lere, Now full of myght now hoꝛned pale is che, 
That he befoꝛe thꝛough his ſapyence, 
Sawe in his diuine p2ouydence, 
Howe a ſonne chulde of hym deſcende, 
CIndof Juno the goddes as he wende. 
That chuld him plainty fro his reigne erpell, 
And ſuffer hym no lenger fox to dwell, 
n his kyngdome whan he tame to age. A 
of Saturne fyll in ſuche rage, mawmentrye is the ronne, 
That he wyll chape reme therfo . Lyke as clerkes well deupſe konne. 
Byddyng his wyfe when p childe were boꝛe, ¶ Foꝛ as J fynde ofthe @auryens, 
That che to hym chulde it bꝛynge anone. They woꝛchyp Jubam and Egypcieng, 


Sarraute qa ttt cd wu  nrfjiairndg th ue sLUsE es fieHf 


In ſtede wherof to himthe bꝛought a ſtone, onour yſis after their tonnyng. 

o ſaue her childe ſhe dyd her buſpneſſe, doughter of Jnachus the 

And this Saturne thꝛough his gredineſſe Chat taughtthe firſttheirlondtoere a 

The ſtone deuoureth in his melancolpe, And alſo letters foꝛ to reade and knowe, 

And this Saturne but ifbookes lye, And in lecture to ſette their buſpneſſe, 

Had ſonnes thꝛe a doughter and no mo. Foꝛ whiche thyng they call her a | 
dis in 2 


¶ Jubuer, Keptunus, and Pluto, ¶ And Jubpter 


eg 
4 a C 


itte 
firſt 


Ind of nature had none obſtacle, 


defle is ennopnte 
Ind Pallas | cheide 


That with Neptunus euen amyd the kelde, Bydowpues whyts fling and ek (paroles, 


; The leconde boke, 
And her beſyde Cupyde with his arowes . — ficatee 


r an ape, 


Yer bly foz to hurt and dere, 114. dane AN gapc, 

And loleth ofte and linyte hy wote not where Ind 11 
As he muſt nedes bycaule he is blynde, .. - N leade. 
2 — —— that be of this condicion, 
Ainonge this people is Genus the goddeſſe. He entre maye the | 

¶ And Naryens do they; buſineſſe, + Df | 

To ſerue Bachus the myghty god of wyne, 

Whoſe lycour is moſt pꝛecious and fine, 


— 7 
97 28283 
= — maketh wyttes arpe, 
And 


— 
gl reyſed moſt as I vnderſtande, 


And to diſcure 
. — 5 vynters in euery maner lande. 
Foꝛ where as wyne hath domynacion, e he is to theim ſo gracious | 
No ſetretneſſe may be kept in mewe. AnvheyofLemnoswozW7p Tulcanus, 
Ind ſomeofthem that Bachnsſerue # ewe, C ze Jubyter his ſinythe, 1 
Imon to hun haue ſuch deuocion, —— oꝛgeth on his blacke ſtythe, 
That they ſome while voyde of all reaſon, The great thonder hydous and hozryble, 
Haſty and wood and without all dꝛeade, And the leuens that whylom be viſible, 
And ſome alſoſo toty in they: heade, Into the weſt out ofthe Oꝛpent. 
That thep are vopde of power and of myght, And vs with his d2edful dent. 
— — Eyy'« 
nd pet as ppe. 

le cheared with a glaſp epe. 
Full of reaſon til his winde bs ſpent, 
Foꝛ 02 woman that is vynolent, - 
Is veryly a beaſt vnreaſ falſe enupe. 


And to my dome J holde them ene bnable, Though ae genen 

To be accepted in any companpe. with Mars her owne knigyt. 
Whan that thevꝛ tunge wadethopthe ve, — in herte he bꝛent as any glede, 
That they ne may bꝛyng foꝛth a woꝛde. Waking the ſlaundꝛe all abꝛode to ſpꝛede. 


DLL And gan theron falliy foꝛ to muſe, 
koꝛ toerre, And god de that any man accuſe, 
| — — Foz ſo lytell any woman tuer. 
Ok haſtyneſſe where as is no nede, Where loue is ſet hard is to diſſeuer. 
| Bis — — your — — — 
, o , 
—— by meaſure fo to ſpare, Leſt that thou be to women odius. 
Oꝛ — — rr take, 
— — — 
a feuer woꝛſe than tercyen, 
Alterat wuh Bachus _ 
And affered of — the 


And fo pe lande, 
— eas 
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Che ſetounde boke. 


The vile ſerpent he Leuiathan, 
Whom Jſpdoze! 
Whych of kynde is neuerconuerſaunt, 
n welles trouble and hath moſt his haunf, 
onges waters and in the large ſea. 

Of whom ſayth Dauid like as pe map le, 

In his ſalter making mencion, 

Ot the ſnake the monſtruous Dꝛagon, 
Ful of venym and or hard grace, 

Whych in the ſea large and great ot᷑ ſpace, 
Wyth foule adders hath his manſpon, 
Unto mankpnde to dotlluſpan, 


Of people g in they: affections, Whom whylom ſawe the holy monke B2ad3 
That all is falſe who the trouthe ſerche, As he ſayled fozthe by the Octyan. 
Fo by teaching of all holy churche. Thozowe n and deiect in a pyt hozryble, 
By holy doctryne and tradicions, More foule and hydous than it is credible, 
We hal deſpyſe ſuch o . There to abide this toꝛtuous ſerpent. 
Wyych of the fende were founde not of late. Unto the daye playnly of Judgement. 
Foꝛ whan aungelles in heauen were create. That ot malyte enuped ſo mankynde. 
He that of all had the pꝛelacpe. Whych with his ginnes a ſleightes as J find, 
Of whom the pꝛophete called Eſaye, Came to our fathers firſt in paradyſe. 
Wꝛyteth ryght thus how the Cedꝛes grene, And to decepue the bet at his deuyſe, 
Of Paradyſe were not ſo fay2e to ſene, More couertly this woꝛme in his paſſage, 
Planys no: fyrre in heyght ſoth to ſapne, Toke ofa ſerpent the lykneſſe and ymage. 
To his highnes might not attayne, That is ofcheare of loke and countenaunce, 
No: all the trees ſo delycious, Lyke a mayde and hath reſemblaunce, 
Of Paradyſe were not ſo pꝛetious, Ok a woman as recoꝛdeth Bede. 
Nouther in ſight noꝛ in ſemelineſſe. n his deteytes rather foꝛ to ſpede. 
To be egall to hum as in fayꝛneſſe. meane the face onely and not elles, 
But thꝛough his pꝛydeand his ſurquidꝛye, oꝛ behynde ſo asclerkes telles, 
Whan ſo he ſayde to god that ſyt ſo hye, Lyke a ſerpent of wombe backe and taple. 
Ye wyll be lyke and alſo ſet his ſee, He was whan he gan him to aſſaile, 
High in the noꝛth paſſyng his — — And towarde Ene whan he gan to glyde, 
He was caſt downe wyth all his ſegvong, He fyꝛſt enquereth as he her toke aſpde, 
From the fayꝛe heauenlymanſyons, Why god foꝛbad theim eten of the tree. 
All ſodaynly into the pyt of hel, Whych if they eate ſothly they chulden be, 
| y there foz to dwell, Like to goddes knowing good and yll. 
| Of whom was ſayde whan he fel ſo ferre, And right foꝛthwith as they gan fulfpll, 
Bob fell thou ſo O thou mozowe ſterre, The fendes heſt they eyen were vncloſed, 
Ttom the middes of the ſtones bꝛyght. And foꝛ they: gylt ſodaynly depoſed, 
That be ſo perſyng and fyery of theyꝛ lyght. From Paradyſe into wzetchedneſſe, 
| That whilom were fo thy great bzyghtneſſe, To lyue in labour ſoꝛowe and diſtreſſe. 
Called Lucifer ofwho Chuſt ſapeth expꝛeſle, And thus the fende whan that fy2zſt he foks, 
In his goſpell how he ſawe froheauen, Fourme ofa ſnake and a womans loke, 
 Dathan deſcende lyke the fyeryleuene, And made the tunge in her heade tomeue, 
| — — mon foz to greue 
om zues in theyꝛ tunge 
* CBemoth that doth in latin playne expzeſſe, With 
A beaſt rude full ofcurſedneſſe, 


n curſed Jdolles dombe, deafe, and blinde, 

ul oft ſpeaketh by ſpyzytes as I finde. 

Which are but fendes Dauid wzyte 

The goddes all whom folkes ſo in vaine, 

Honour with rites ſuperſticious, 

As whilom was Apollo 

Like as tofoze ye haue herd deniſe, 

Chas Jiovereoe heir 
1 Lit That 


That myne auctour reherſeth by and by. 
Grounde and gin of Jdolatrye, 
This the cauſe foꝛ o tan eſppe. 

Foꝛ that he ſawe the matter was not knowe, 
Ilyche well both to high and lowe. 
Perauenture you to do pleaſaunce, 

He hath the grounde put in remembꝛaunte, 
Of falſe goddes and of mawmentrye, 
Andmoſt foz thetm that can no poeſpe, 


Md to ß ſtoꝛpe reſoꝛteth ſoone agayne, 
How Achilles as ye haue herd me ſame 
And Patroclus haue the waye pnome, 
To the temple and be pcome. 
To haue aunſwere of theyꝛ embaſſad2ye, 
Of Ipollo whych may not ye. 
Ok pꝛpeſtes they haue theyꝛ counſaile take, 
In the temple to pꝛaie and to wake, 
Tyll they may finde vnto theyꝛ entente, 
To haue aunſwere at tune conuentent, 
Ta they: purpoſe and lepſure opoꝛtune. 

And oft one herte ſo longe thep contune, 

np2apmg a and oblactons, 
Wyth ſacritiſe and ſundzye ozyſons, 
Tofoze the god awapting alwaye faſt, 
Tyll he to theim anſwered at laſt. 
With ſofte voyte and ſayde Achilles twye, 
— to Grekes faſt that thou the Hye, 

rom whom thou were hyther to me ſente. 
And ſaye thẽ ſothly the ſũme of their ententk, 
Shalbe fnifylled withouten woꝛdes mo. 
And how that they ſhall to Troye go, 
Ind there abyde many ſtronge battaple. 
But at the laſt withouten any fayle, 
At ten yeares daye they win ſhall the towne, 
And dꝛynge it playnly to deſtructiowne, 
Wall and toures fall hal to ruyne, 
Ind with al this theyꝛ purpoſe foz to fpne, 
Kyng Puamus and Yecuba his wife. 
And they: ſones in this moꝛtall ſtryfe, 
Shall there be ſlayne bꝛother after bzother, 
This is the fine foꝛ it may be none other. 
Foꝛ there chal none eſcape in the place, 
But ſuch as Grekes liketh vnto grace, 
Olf very routhe and of merty take. 
This all and ſome and thus an ende J make, 


F which aunſwere Achilles glad a light, 
Was in his hert and with al his myght, 


% 


The ſeconde boke, 


Thanketh Apollo of his bicſfull eure. 
And ſodeynly of ſoꝛte oꝛ aduenture, 
The ſelfe tyme befell a wonder thynge, 
Foz out of Trope from Pzyamus the kynge, 
Was ſent a byſſhop foꝛ the ſame caſe, 
To haue anſwere and named was Calchas, 
And he came in ſool without p2eſe, 
The ſame houre whyle that Achules. 
Was there pꝛeſent a man of great ſcyence, 
Imeane Calchas had experyence, 

lp of calculacion, 
Ok ſoꝛte alſo and dyuinacion. 
And lerned was in aſtronomye, 
And whan that he his tyme dyd eſpye, 
To haue anſwere moſtconuement, 
Of Appollo lyke to his entent, 
As heretofoꝛe maked is memoꝛpe, 
He eutred is in to the ozatozye, 
Doyng his rytes and his obſeruaunces, 
Lyke the cuſtome with the circumſtaunces, 
And beſely gan to knele and pꝛape. 
And his thinges deuoutly foꝛ to ſape. 
And to the god crpe and call ful ſtronge, 
And koꝛ Apollo would not tho pzolonge, 
Sodayuly his aunſwere gan attame. 
And ſayd Calchas twies by his name. 
Be right wel ware thou ne tourne agayne, 
To Troye towne foz that were but in vayie, 
Fot finally lerne this thinge ofme, 
In Qo2te tyme it hall deſtroyed be. 
This is in ſothe map not be denyed, 
Wherfoze I wil that thou be alycd, 
With the Grekes and with Achilles go. 
To theim anone my will is it be ſo. 
Fox theychall haue as J haue diſcloſed. 
Uictozye and honour that may be diſpoſed, 
Foꝛ it is fatall and ne map not varye, 
— thou to theimbHalt be — 
And be right helping to their good ſpede. 
And with that woꝛde roſe him vp Calchag, 
Ind to Achilles he went an eaſy pace. 
Ind whan that he came to his pzeſence, 
With gteat honour # muche reuerence, 
De was reteiued like to his eſtate. 
Ind after ſoone they were confederate, 
Dwoze togyther be bonde and aſſuraunce, 
Tobe al one withouten varyaunce. 


Ind than mhaſte they togyther gone, 


To 
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The ſecounde boke. 
Co 3 I — — fozth anone, Ind humblygan them all fo ſalewe. 


With Patroclus \yde, Upon his knees with ſobze countenaunce, 

They hale vp the anker and no longer byde, And pꝛayed them it be no diſpleſaunce, 

But ſayle foꝛthe Calchas and they twayne. Co ſtynte a whyle and gyue hym audyence, 
Toward Grete theun nedeth not complaine, And ryght anone as made was ſplence, 
1 

t , euen 

A large Cue renin an * 

Ind Achilles to kyng Agamenon D ſyꝛes quod he and my loꝛdes dere. 

Bath Calchasbzought and alſo Þ Aynges, Pꝛintes, a Dukes that be here, 
And whan the G the ſtoꝛye telleth vs, So noble echone woꝛthy and famous, 
Aſſembled were they together went. And ede ſo manly and ſo vertuous. 
Tofoꝛe the king and Calchas repꝛeſent. Whiche in this place be now here pzeſcnf, 


To all the loꝛdes and no longer dwell, g not the fyne and chiefe of your entent, 


And anone Achilles gan to tell, nd tauſe alſo why that ye echone, 
— in Delos haw thep matte, Iffandled be to Trepe fete gone, 


Tofoze I pollo where they aunſwer fette. With this power and this great ſtrength, 


And how the god hath — determyned, Pour purpoſe is to longe dꝛawe a length, 
The Grekes purpoſe how it hal be fyned, And differred fozth fro day to daye, 
Upon Troians and bad Calchas alſo, To your damage platly this no naye. 

In no wyſe that he to Troye go. Foz to longe ye ſoiourne in this ple. 

But with Grekes that he abyde ſtyll, And trowe ye not that Pw am in this whyle, 
Tyll they theyꝛ purpoſe fynally Hath his eſpyes amonge vou pzpuely, 

Of whiche wote it wele J (ape vou fa p. 

o knowe the fyne ol pour gouernaunte. 
derate by bonde, And he there 

To de all one on water and on londe. Yymto defende while pe in ydell reſte. 
Without chaunge oꝛ any varyaunce. Pe lemeth ohiypedonotoxthe belt 

The othe is made and put in remembzaunce, Foꝛ in abydyng and in ſuche delayes, 

And they agayne fully hym aſſure, Greatharme may fal certayne this nonay is. 
area dene eren C — 
Fo: weale oz wo and ſo they made an ende this lybertee, 

Ind after parte and to ther lodgyng wende. 


eafter 8 With 
—— Ar aladird — — And at leyſour make their ozdinannce, 
—— t is folp that pe ſo dyfferre, 
peo —— ye be ready foz to make a werre. 


Tires 


Theydo honour m what thep can 03may, — i 
Is haſty ſuite it will the Ei 


is foz to ſmyte, 
that it 


With — quarell to purſue; 
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Che ſeconde boke, 


How many dapes be of ſomer paſſed, Without abode they will no longer dwell, 
And many monthes ronne and ouerſlyde, Ofthey ti ofthe nomber tell. 
And Titan oft with his chare hath ryde, ippes fyth ye haue herde afoze, 
From Eaſt to Weſt and in the wawes depe, — — 

His ſtreames bathed whyles that ye a ſlepe, — auayle. 

And ſpent your tyme in this place thus. ut fozthe they dꝛeſſe the and begi to ſaple, 
Whyle that the wynde called zephirus, — this is ſothe playnly and no wene, 
Beningly enſppꝛed hath alofte, a naupe was neuer pet yſene, 


woꝛlde noꝛ together met. 
enen they were not let, 


Do 
The attempꝛe aier with wether fayꝛe x ſoft, 
Thecalme ſea from wawes ſtyll and playne, The 


Whyles ye waſte pour dayes here in vayne, —— 
That when pour foon therto taken hede, | 

They wil ſuppoſe that it is fo d2ede, mn: face, 
Ind be moe bolde to ſet of pou but lite. — cs IT 
Truſte fozſothe foꝛ I wyll mequite, And ſodapnly in full ougly wiſe 

— — — The heauen derrke the wynde gan rye 
And thynkehow ye haue the goddes founde, The hydous thunder and leuene 

There toward bening and fo2tunate. DSmote in the maſt beyght as — 


Pour honour ſaued in high and lowe And the blacknes of the ſmoky reyne, 
And ſo hall foꝛthe if your ingratytude, 
P2ouoke theim not your purpoſe to delude. 
Wylfully to ſlouthe pour good foꝛtune, 

No wonder is though they not contune, 


Towardes you foꝛ toſhewe they: grace, thought they wanted but a lyte, 
Wherfoꝛe J reade henſe foto pace, Cehanede dead erthekſe tounde, 
And chapeſch you no longet to lye here, Tyll Calchas hath by his craft yfounde, 
But whyle the wether is ſo fayꝛe and clere, 2 — ha, 
And luſty ſomer abpdeth in his hete, With his charmes and incantacions, 
Ind thile the ſeal Bieter — J w bus done theim right great eaſc, 
on is ſo n x a 
ſpeake of herte platiy as J mene. Foz hefoundeoutthecauſeofeerpele, 
02 your and your alder eaſe, ow Dyane lyked nothyng wele 
Where it ſo be Y angre pou o2 pleaſe, That the grekes durſten take on hande, 
That foꝛth in haſte pe to@yppe wende To beſo bolde to parte from the ſtronde, 


I tan no moꝛe my tale is at an ende. the ſea in any 

owe the Grekes naupe retourning from 
— — by tempeſt, and how 
they toke a caſtcl ofþ Troians called Sara- T 
naba. Ca.rviit, 


A Nd all at ones thepbo tõdeſctded. 
. — 
n 

The luſty tune and theſeaſonſwete, 
Haltyngthe gredesboththehighandlows, 
Made ſoũde a trumpe a to 1 
And they echone his biddung did 
And to they: chippes they go the 


t wepe. of ern ware men en, 
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The ſeconde boke, 


Full deuoutly his offerynge to pꝛeſent. 
Indquemed her with his oblacions, 
—— > mg — — rn cy 
er " noꝛ to 
Tell after he ſawe the tempeſt gan adawe. — lomerymate thiowe: 
„But ſome bokes maken mencion, That they attapne as in a lyttell thzowe, 


Touch thyng that on, To tertapne boundes of Trope the Citie. 
Spe ie reberien in his , Untoacaſtell that dude vpontheſea, 
Pow this kyng his owne doughter toke; 
E benynge of face andchere. 
Ind endelonge there vpon the aultere, 
This mayde he layde diſpoyled of her wede, 
Tofoze Dyane to maken her blede, 
| —4— . — — 
1 
e quemen 6 
Ind the goddeſſe gracious of viſage, 
Path mercy meynt with her magnifycence; 
Toſuffer a mayde ſo full of mnocence, 
ie, F Gyltleſſe to de in her temple ſlawe, 


myꝛacle away her d2awe, 
— — JIE tnerte, 


te, And in her ſtede vnwarelycaſte an herte, that in 
te, By deth of whom as bokes maken mynde, whiche anone as 
, their commynge 


unto hypperepayredis agayne. 
Thwgh helpe other which sasclerk! faine 
Lady and quene is of wayes and of paſſage, 
Ind iscalled of voyage. 
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Tyll that they were wounded and pſlawe, 

And ouerlayne of grekes vtterip. 

Now here, now there, bozedowne cruellp, 

Mertyleſſe as Gupdo doth repozte, 

That them behoueth home agapne reſozte, 

Ok verpe nede and neceſſptee. 

And all attoues gan foꝛ to flee, 

I meane ſuche as were lette alyue, 

To the caſtell they haſted them full blyue. 

Fo: ne myght no longer holde the fyelde, 
grekes with ſpere noꝛ with chielde. 

T were to feble oztelpto conclude, 

Thereto abpdeſo grea 


A theyfice the greke p 
ndas $ agreat pace, 
Ne ceaſe not to ſewe them in the chaſe, 
Full haſtylp to the taſtell gate. 

And entre in and by cruell fate, 

They kyll and ſlea all both hye andlotve, 
They ſpare none ne lyſt no wyght knowe, 
Ok none eſtate but felly them oppꝛeſſe, 
And what they fonde golde and eke rycheſſe, 
Unto Gpppe they carped it anone. 
And or the caſtell they ne lefte a ſtone, 
Aboue an other but tourned vp ſs downe, 


That nothynge ſtode ſo they vnder myne, 
And whan that all was bꝛought vnts ruyne, 
Grekes anone to therr chyppes haſte. 
Ot one aſſent and purpoſen as faſte, 
Without abode of one wyll and herte, 
Fro that hauen plapnly to dyuexte. 
And to ſaple towarde Tenedowne, 
A ſtronge caſtell whyche from Trope towne, With 
7 n diſtanncethenſe but ſyxe myle ſtode, 

ul of treaſour ot rycheſſe and of good, 
Replenyplhed of all mhabundaunce, 
And when that they with theyꝛ ozdpnaunee, 
yſayled haue theyꝛ Journey ſafe and ſound, 
And fro the ſea taken haue the grounde. 
To thepꝛ pleſaunte wonder 1 


San e ag lu, 


Che ſecound boke, 


They toke on them to paſſynghygh empyyſe, Was pienteous bothofcome and grapne. 
And pet they wold foꝛ nothing them woꝛawe Of wyne and fruyt þ no thynge laye baraine, 


Ok beaſtes and foules paſſyngly plentee, 
And faſt by was adioyning the ſee. 
Full habundaunt ok fyche as J fynde, 
After the ſeaſon of euery maner kynde. 
And whan that they ß in the caſtell were, 
The Grekes ſea londed from a ferre, 
Without abode they arme them #+ went out, 
And vpon theun make anhidous choute. 
Stuffpng the taſtel tb meyne ftrong behinde, 
And toke hor —— Guydo as J fynde. 
Towarde their fven and knyghtly ſet vpon, 
And right fozththe grekegeke anone, 
Mette with them vpon the other fpde. 
Right — * 
Clenly armed in harneys all ot tele 
Freche and beſene ſo wele, 
Foz in the as thicke as ſwoꝛme of been, 


— 


Both wall x toure and the chiefe dongeowne On baſſenettes 


Theſlaughter was and the diſtomfyture. 
So mightiythe Tropans dyd endure. 


Taser were loetw, | 
| 
Foꝛ mo fozty were againſt 

Of very foꝛce abacke they — 
— — 


ouer lapne. 
— 


But fo2 — 


T longer 
urls their Catel hon 


Janda. 


Fre dun an 
and ſome of them 


them foꝛ — 


Ind 


and dꝛede of death toke them to flyght. 


The ſeconde boke. 


As they fell downe with the ſquare ſtones, 


Jon boꝛſe backe to Troye towne full ryght. And lyen dead pyteous pale of hewe. 
ne. go wonder was though they haſte falte, But grekes aye gan the ſaute renewe, 
Jos to the gates the chace of grekes laſte. With multytude Troyans to aſſayle, 
So cruelly after they purſewe. That to wuhſtande they gynnen toꝛ to fayle, 
Ind ſome of them that myght not remewe, And were feble fo2 reſcuſe came their none, 
On Troye ſyde foꝛwerped of the fyght. And ſo of foꝛte thegrekes be in gone. 
The grekes llewe with all their fullmyght, Chꝛough p walles when they haue the bꝛoke, 


Now here now there whõ they might atteine, And on Troyans ſo cruelly be w2oke, 
There map no taunſom noꝛ no mercy gayne, That fynally they lefte none alyue. 


Ok none eſtate without excepciowne. But ſlea and kylle and after that as blyue, 
Ind after that vnto Tenedowne, On the walles their baners they haue ſette. 
Che grekes went and it be ſette aboute. And ponge and olde it myght be no bette, 
That Tropan none eſcape out, All goth to wzacke vpon Trope ſyde. 

Ind when p they the bulwerkes had ywonne And after that they wyll no longer byde, 

To ſtale the walle after they begoone. But treaſour golde a what ſo they may fynde, 
Ind made a ſaute manfully and ofte, They caſte on heape and together dynde. 
Ind eke Troyans as they ſtode a lofte, And make ſpoyle of all that was within, 
Dꝛyue them of that enter they ne myght. Ind then in haſte the walles they begyn, 


with caſte of ſtone and with quarelles bꝛight, Pynacle, toures, and alſo the dungeowne, 


®, Pitt bowe turkeys and chote of Irbalaſters, To bꝛenne and hewe and to bete downe, 
id, © 3nd their gonners ſtandyng at coꝛners. And with the ſoyle they made euen + playne, 
ruh this alſo and caſte of wylde fy2e, And with great pꝛay anone they went againe 
d, Of yrous hate full hote in their deſpꝛe. To their <yppes glad and lyght of chere. 
e. © Lyke manly men them ſelfe they do deffende, When the fyꝛe with the flawmes clere, 
Ind aye the grekes as they vp aſcende, The caſtell hadconſumed and ybzent, 
Crueily they dꝛyuen tothe cTound?, And after that auyſe and ryght pꝛudent, 


Cyll they without an oꝛd n iũte haue foũde, The manly man the woꝛthy Agamenon, 
Chat with gynnes deuyſed fo the nones, Let make anone a conuocation, 


ind gonnes great foz to caſte ſtones, Ok the and bad they ſhulden bꝛyng. 
e; Bent to the touresrpoht as any lyne, Golde and treaſour without moꝛe taryinge, 
And large ſowes lowe foꝛ to myne, With all the pzay they wanne at Tenedowne, 
And ſome of them vpon the walle gone, To his pzeſence foz this concluſpowne. 
That were ſo thycke made ol lyme and ſtone, That he may make diſtribucton, 
ud in to entre theymany wapes ſeke. Am them without exception. 
Sctte their baſtyles and their hurdeys ele. Lyke deſert vnto poꝛe and ryche. 
Rounde aboute to the harde walle, 
And ſkalyng ladders foꝛ ſawtes marcyall, 
They gan vp caſte with hokes foz to holde, 
Ind vx aſcende the ſturdy grekes bolde. 
Tyll the Troyans from the creſtes caſte, . 


The great ſtones whyle as they woulde laſte. 
Ind Rollers eke grekes to oppꝛeſſe. 


They put them of it may none other be, Howe 


Indbzoke their neckes a ther ſhulder bones, 


bh ad 
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The ſecound boke, 


CHowe Igamenon aſſembled a counſaple of That it ne may in no plate abyde. 
the nobles of Grete, and determyned, # ſente And in good fayth manhode is no pꝛyde, 
VUlyres and Dyomede in ambaſſade to kynge Foz who that hath any acqueyntaunce, 


Pzpam, Capi. xix. Outher by frendCyp oꝛ by alyaunce, | 
With a pzoude man to be confederate, Of 

AP afterthis the kyng let make acrye, With him in herte of hyghe oz lowe eſtate, Sf 
That al the kinges a loꝛdes ol his oſtie, He nedes muſt what euer that he be, fol 
Dukes and Erles come from euerycolte, Tomanyother of neceſſptee, Ini 
The next moꝛowe afoꝛe him to appere. Be lothſomeſt enmp and contray2e, Py! 


The nyght ypaſſed Phebus gan toclere, Fo: nothyng may a man ſo appayr, Be 
Their hempſperpe after the — As pꝛyde in ſoth in highe oz lowe degree, Ini 
Whan Þ the king amonge the grekes (tronge, erfoze I rede playnely how that wee, Ly 
Upon the playne in his ſee ropall, This fonle vyte out of our herte arrace. Wi 


And faſte by moſte chife and pꝛyntipall, That aur quarell may haue the moe grace, 
Ok his loꝛdes were ſet in their degree. And l that our dedes|all, 
And when the king ſawe opoꝛtunitee, Conueped be how euer that it fall. 


And that there was made ſcilẽce euery where, By ryghtwyſeneſle moꝛe than voluntee. 
His lyeges ſtandynge enuyꝛon here a there. Fon if trouth our ſothfaſt guyde be, 
The kyng of chere ſad and not Jocounde, Us to derecte by his lyne, 
As he that was of ſpeche full faucounde, Than ſhall our ape in honour (yn, 
Began his tale with ſobze countenaunce, And contune in . | 
The effect of whiche was this in ſubſtannce, ¶ And ferthermoze this knowen all ye, 
| How we are come foꝛ to done bengeaunte, 
Ceres quod he full wozthy of degree, With our frendſyppe and our alyaunce. 
Of verye ryght and of neceſſptee, Upon Pꝛyam foz wꝛonges done of olde. 
We be compelled both the hygh and lowe, By hym and his as J haue ofte tolde. 
Dith all out myght tyke as ve well knowe, And hereupon we haue his groundeytake, 
To redꝛeſſe a thynge that is amy s. And ſome of his maked to a wake. 
Foꝛ thꝛough the woꝛlde as it repoꝛted is, With manfulhande and his caſtelles ſtronge, 
We be of fozce of power and of inyght, I beate downe that ſtonde haue ſo longe. 
Of woꝛthyneſſe in euery wyghtes \pght, nd take there the rycheſle that we founde, 
Moſt renowmed and moſt worzſhypable, And ſlewe his men with many bluddy wolidt 
And pdempt and — fo2 moſte able, And harmes mo done in his countre, 


Ok all and lyklyeſt to ſtonde, Chat I wote well if their enmptee, 
2. Foz to perfourme what we haue take on hand Was vnto vs great and moche afoꝛe. 
402 Who that euer gr oꝛ ſayth nay, dare ſaye now it is in double more, 
1 Pet me ſemeth ik it be your pape, pk that they auengedinyght be, 
41 Thylke power moſte is acceptable, On vs echone anone pe ſhulde ſee. 
45 Unto goddes and longeſt ſtondeth table, = Their great Ire ſo cruell and ſo huge, 
That is deuoyde offurquidzy and pyde. Be execute without moꝛe refuge. 
Fo it is kouth vpon enery ſyde, And pet in ſoth J wote they haue eſpyed, 
In eche lande both of one and all. Our beynge here though we be not aſkyꝛed. 
Ok them as pet J dare ſape vtterly, 
They are well ware that we are faſte by, 


And ouermoze this wote J well alſo, 
Ok the harmes that we haue to them do, 


Thzough pꝛyde there as is done o 


i The hygh goddes maken reſpſtence, The whiche as pet be but freche and grene, 
"ro To all tho that be ſurquydous. — to luſteynt, 
11. Whiche is a vyce lo contrarpous, I werre on vs anone they w 


it gynne, 
5 Ind 


The letonde boke. 


And pet the Citie in whiche that they be in. And fyꝛſt remembze how that Pꝛyam ſent, 
g walled ſtronge and toured rounde about, To vs but late only foꝛ Expon. 
tthey wenen fully out of doute, That yet wholde of kynge Thelzmon, 
With the meyne that they haue gathzed in, Whiche was of vs without aduiſement, 
Of they: allyes that we Undiſcretely denyed by aſſent. 


| cheap ys —— gn Whiche hath to vs be none aduauntage. 
— yore pr But grounde and rote of full great - 
Foꝛ itthat we thzough wyſe purueyaunce, 
Of herhad made tho delyueraunce, 
The harmes greathad betheneſchewed, 
In the temple of faire Cythera, 


That buylded is beſyde Cirrea, 
. The treaſour great alſo that he had, 
hy may endure, And Jewelles thenſe that he with him ladde, 
Oꝛ — — and — Than to Trope and the great rycheſſe, 
Ind yet ſome whyle the Fankon is dela The ſlaughte of men and the heauineſſe, 
Lhyles the Rauen beſpde his neſt doth = yet smade loxthequene Helepue. 
Within his courte at his lybertee. and the great payne, 


Zs euery foule is frowarde to areſte, 8 ˖— ner ono 
foꝛ tobe daunted in his owne neſte, f ſo we had fozeſene this in our thought. 
v tofoꝛe and reſtozed Exyon, 
| Nd pet ko you theſe woꝛdes I ne ſaye, Than had not the harmes ne of them one, 
n any wyſe to putten in a Enſewed on vs ſochfaſtneſſe. 
v hertes ſo manly and ſo ſtable, oz ſpent our labour ern denen. 
that ro pon — reaſour no2 good waſted ſo in vayne, 
But we the Troyans fullyſhall confounde, Noz come ſo ferre foꝛ to fetche agayne, 
Ind their Citie in which they now habounde, The quene Heleyne with coſtes inpoꝛtable. 
Playnly deſtroye albe that it be ſtronge. Withouten harmes now in eſchewable, 
they and all that nowe be them amonge, 
Shall fynally conſumpt be with death. Nd foꝛ all this pet ne wote we, 
Choꝛowe grekes ſwoꝛde pelden vp the bzeth, Whether to ioye 02 to aduerſytye, 
¶ But the cauſe without anp d2ede, The thynge chall fourne that we be abouf, 
Why J ſape thus is that ye take hede, Syth ofte ſyth dependent and in doubte, 
Fot any pꝛyde 02 ion, 8 fatall thyng 


— wry 
courſe and therfoꝛe to eſchewe 
lykelp eee to fall, 


— to 
42 = 


52 diſcuſſed by reuolucion. 
1 Ot thynkyng ofte that we not repente, 


p — 
han may we all in woz@yp and — ä 
Returne 


Refonrne home without moze labour, 
Jaden arg i cher phe nothere 
But folly of their wylfulneſſe, 
Refuſen it than this our wozthyneſſe, 
Is double aſſured on a ſpkergrounde, 
By tuſte tytle Tropans to confounde. 
Wrth thynges two we ſhalbe vnder pyght, 
Fy2ſt our power bozne vp with ourryght, 
Shall foz vs fyght our quarell to dareyne. 
In balaunce euen to wepe atwixe vs twayne. 
To fyne that we ſhalbe mote ercuſed, 

Fo —— haue wylfully refuſed, 
Our iuſte pꝛofers made to them atoꝛe. 
Ind we walde thzough the wozlde 
Without ſpot of treſpaſſe v2 of dlame. 
Of myſrepozte in hyndrpngeof our name. 
Of —— — wat we. 
Shall ſtande free our power fo to vſe. 

And euerp man hall vs well excuſe. 
Though that we do exetucyron, 
Bytakynge vengeaunce foꝛ their dſtencpon. 
of men and chylde of eche ſecte and age. 
That chall of death holden their the pallage. 
And by the ſwoꝛde without mercy pace, 

One and other there is ns better grace. 


But pet tofoze I counſayle taketh hede, 
That pe to them with all meaſure bede, 
This holde J beſte and moſte ſpckerneſle, 
And woꝛke now by good auiſeneſſe. 
Amonge poar ſelfe and no longer tarpe, 
To whiche caunſaple ſome weren contrary, 
And varyaunt to his opinyon, 

Saue they that were of moſt diſcrecion, 
Aſſented be playnly to this ende. 

ue to P2pam foz to ſends, 
Amonges them the ambaſſpat to ſpede, 
Ulyres wile and wozthy Dyomede. 

The whiche anone gan them ready make, 
And hope them foꝛth and their waye take, 
Towarde Trope as any lyne ryght. 

When the ſonne hone full ene and bzyghte. 
Holdyng the courſe of hus fy2y ſphere, 

In mydday arke wonder bzpght and clere, 
nd gylte eche hyll vale playne * roche, 
With his beames, when they dyd appꝛoche, 
Co the walles and gates of the towne, 


The letound boke, 


Ind in they go withouk noyſe oꝛ ſotone. 
Full well be ſene and in their pozte them had, 
Ryght manfullp andthe waye them ladde, 
Co the palepes as any lyne. 
Them ne deth not aſpde to declyne. 
But into a tourte large wyde and ſquare, 
And thei ful knightly foꝛ no wight wold ſpare 
Unto the effecte manly to pꝛocede. 
To do their charge without feare and dzede, 
Foꝛ their commyng was not tho refuſed, 
And in tho dayes peraunter was not vſed, 
To haue no condute fo: embaſſadzye. 
The cuſtome was to no man to denxe, 
As J ſuppoſe entre noz paſſage, 

it ſo were he tome as fo 
nd in this tourte buulded 
When 


= — geen and 
oz they ne tofoze, 
Sene none ſo fapꝛe a pet they wonder mor, 
Into the paleres as they t gone, 
bone tne of ſtone, 

Oka tree that amyddes ode. 

On which to toke they thought it did the good 


Muſpng where it were A 
Erecte 02 ſette naturall, 


Oz byeng curyous. 
Thzeugh fubepli craftes — 
Oz other wozke of Aycromaneye, 
—— rale Ph 
v apparaunce 02 ylluſpon, 
Outher by crafte of incantacion. 
Up and downe they caſten in their mpnde, 
Out by reaſon if they myghten fynde, 
Rote and grounde of this wonder wozke, 
But the trouthe was tothem ſo derke, 
That in their wytte though they longe tract, 
The pꝛpuitee they can not compace, 
Toconceyue how it was poſſpble, 
Foz to the eye as it was vyſpble, 
n verp ſoth without any fable, 
o mannes hande ſo it was palpable. 
Of whiche the ſtocke of Guydo as is tolde, 
— — purt d golde. 
Gone as bꝛyght as the ſomer ſonne, 

Co enlumpne thinges that weren donne. 
And the body as a maſte was ryght. 
Pꝛopoꝛeponed molt goodly to the ſyght. 

S ubſtar 


foropally, 
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. The ſecounidebdke, 


And lay — — erm not foꝛ to ſpare, 
* — —— of = 


Hubſtaneia ll and 
— 


Some rode aud —— hetped; 
And euery dape the blomes were renewed, 
Ind the with many _ 


To MenelaythatGebe ſent agayne. 
And with all this we axe not in vayne, 
Thatthoudomakereſtytucion, 
entent. Ok wꝛonges doue in that regyon. 
5 Ok pylfres great ſla — 
By pnris done ot 
in his 


1 
Len e 
Palos al ere e | 


Iny obepſaunce 02 

Doꝛchyp honour 02 anyreuerence, 
— — oem 
n pꝛeiudyte of all 


That our axyng 


But topſelywozke and bo 4s 4 hane ſapde, 

— ſodaynl namus abꝛapde, 
—— Agthe —— o_ 
Be. fa naturally no man ſhall deſpze, bebe belt dne 


The great outrage and pꝛetumpcpon. 
Without abode oꝛ delpberacyon, f 
To Ulyres anone he gan out breake, 
13 vnto hun euen thus to ſpeake. 
wonder greatiy in myn aduerten 
Beyng aſtoned hom in my pꝛeſente. 
So vngoodly pe dare make: this demaunde. 
Lyke as pe had power to cannnaunde. 
And me conſtraynt pour byddyng to odey, 
Ind J foꝛ feare durſt pon not with ſave, 
Ho maner thinge that pe axen here. 
No: contrayre what that ve cequyꝛe. 
Wherofſothly in herte J am ameued. 
Andofyonr thꝛettes inwardip agreues. 
And aſtoned ſurety not a lyte. 
That ve ſo hardy are this to exepte, f 
And vplapnouſlpmpn honour to pꝛouoke. 
On your woꝛdes foꝛ to be a wotke. 
But foꝛ all thigtruſtethme right wele, 
IJ wyll not paſſemp neuer adele, 
Noz the rather oztlp at an ende. 
To pour axyng in ought to condeſterde. 
¶ Foꝛ to conſydꝛe the ſyne of pour entente, 
FI were not ſyttyng noꝛ tonuenpent. 


* 
» 
. 
* a » 
* x . e 
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kynge to graunte your aring though ß he, 
* captiute, 


Stode in myſchefe and —— 
Without recure ts vttraunce ybꝛought. 

It were outtage playnly to be thouc ht, 

To are of hym that ye axe of me. 

And ſothly yet I not beleue that pe. 
Ittompiychyng may ſo much auaple, 

As ye haue ſayd fo2 platly yehall fayle, 

Of pour purpoſe J ſape and god tofoꝛne. 
Mauger pour might though ye had it ſworn, 
Foꝛ your requeſt in euery mans ſpght, 
Wanteth a grounde both of trouthe x richte. 
To are ofme on, 

And were pour ſelfe fyꝛſt occaſpon, 

wWhan ye ſlewe my father Lamedowne. 

And his lyeges and bꝛent eke the towne, 
And many harmes if they wert ont ſoughte, 
On hum and his cauſeles tho ye wꝛought. 
That it were longe all foꝛ to reherſe. 

Wyych daye by daye thꝛough my herte perte. 
My ſyſter eke called Eriona, 

Out of this regyon ye baut ladde away, 

The whych is not vnto her woꝛthinelle, 
Ptreatedlyke not after gentilneſſe, 

¶ And fo: all this ye would amendes haue. 


— 


Che leconde tobe. 


To pour aryng 


Fo J wylfullyfoz cant 
That it de unowen to gamen 
- Fynallphis 


| Ind vymptrouthe in Mr lk 5 


So Jnpoztune is the rage and tene, 


Wꝛongly uf me that whylom foꝛ to ſave, 
All thynges in peace and to ſtynt werre, 

To vou haue ſente into Greceferre, 
Oueinto haue Eryona agay ne. 
Of whych fonde yt hadden but diſdayne. 
And trueiiy in vngoodly wie.. 
My meſſeuger ye gan as tho deſpyſe. 
Thathevnneth ne might eſcape awaye, 
From out ofgrete ye knowe it is nonaye. 
Of youhe had ſo vngoodly cheare, 

And in goodfapthmeiyſtnot nowe to heare, 
Pour tequeſt noꝛ gyuen audience. 

foꝛ our great oſfence. 
Foz leuer J had choꝛtin td deyen here. 
Than condeſtende tu ougu that ysrequere, 


on; . 

That we hanelenerthisis doubtles, 
| werre than hes peace. 1.1 

Spth ye to me haue dant 


— — i66! 

ut foꝛ the 1 8; 
— > mar ll ; 
That de ſo bolde withoutenreuerence; / 

n my pꝛeſente ſo to thꝛet o2 ſpeahe. | 
ruſte me right wel it uid anone be webe, 
Wherfoꝛe in haſte without woꝛdes mo, 
My counſayle is that ve be age. 
Out of my ſight and voyde this my Cyte, 
Foz thus itſtandeth that whiles'J vou ſe, 
In my herte map entre no gladneſſe. 
The fret ofyze ſo holdeth me in diſtreſſe. 
That in good fayth J map it not ſuſtene, 


That inwardly bindeth me foz the whyle, 


A Nd Diomedes tho began toſmyle, | 
And ſayd anone thus vnto the kinge, 
Je it be ſo that thou ot our cominge, 

n thine herte haſt ſo mykle payne. 
Us to beholde now that be but 
And art therwith ſo inly ſet a fy2e, 
Than halt thou neuer be withouten pꝛe, 

n all thy like noꝛ deuoyde of wo. 

7th thou haſt ſo many truell fo. 
Of grekes now entred in thylande. 
An hundꝛed thouſand almoſt at thyn hand. 
Agayne whole might p mayſt p not * 
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The ſetounde boke. 


To reſyſt plapnly noꝛ endure. In my court ot pou that be here, 
Conſyder well how that they be ſtronge. To — other great oꝛ lite. 
As thou ſhalt wyt peraunter oz be longe, CRUE of rancoure may not alway bite. 


So manly men and ſo well arayed, To do vengeaunte foꝛ a thyngofnought, 
Expert in armes and of olde aſſayed, Fo: oft itf thatawzonge — 
That no diffence may agapne theim Fo lytel exteſſe foloweth great repꝛefe. 

Ind wyte eke well that thou mayſt not . — — 

By death ofſwozde of ther hande to deye, Wherfoze J byd that ye ſytte adowne, 

And all thyne there is no mote to ſepe. And in nowiſe ofp:eſumpriowne, 


Though it ſo be pzoudly that thou ſpeake, Attempteth not in no maner wyſe, 

' And with thy tunge a Ant — By ſygne — ts deſpyſe, 
Ifcrmeſt moze than thou mayſt acheue, Thembaſſadoures from the Grekes ſenfe; 
Better it were ſuch boſtyng wozdesleue, But let theim frely declare they: entente, 
And to wyſe 8 88 taketh better hede. And pe there whyles bepe pour lippes cloſe, 


1 | 
Ut than in haſte agayne this Diomede, dſod — then Eneas roſe, 
| Putthanindvne: mip fnllofp2yde, Al next the kinge helde then his ſee, 
There roſe vp ſome by the kynges ſyde, So inwardly with rancour fret was he, 
. © Withſwozdes#d2awe on him wold haue fal. — — 
And al to hewen him there > — pet And ſayd ſyꝛ ſo pt not | 
' | Ofhaſtyy2ebzenmngasthe 


That I hallſayeme thatitis; 
Tyll Þ2zyamus wt to — Wel acco2ding wohen one hath ſayd amy, 
And roſe ; And rekly vnaduiſed, 
And ma —— Ok his foly that he be chaſtyſed. 
vpon death andlyfe, © That other maye example by him take. 


Cheim di 

That none of theim be hardy in this ſtryfe; Co de wel ware ſuch noyſe and crye to make, 

The embaſſadoures to harme oz to greue, And ſpecially in open audience. 

Foz though a fole his foly will not leue, So to offende pour ropall extellente. 

To pꝛeſume to ſpeake vnconningly; Aud othly yet J w wote well that J might, 

I wyſe man muſt ſuffer patyentiv. Some playnly m your ſyght, 

Ind though that he to do offence, ut auiſement, 

Though ſpeche fo: lacke of ſapyence, 

Awyſe man ne ought ſothe to ſayne, 

To taken hede oꝛ to ſpeake agayne, 

Lace hes lg, tightſocor ant 
chewe foly, conuen 5 

ſothiy with ſuffraunce 


5 


9 —— — — 
To ſufer him to renne out ot leſe. 
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Che ſeconde boke, 


Ont of your ſyghte anone he be ago. In this ſtoꝛpe as pe ſhall after fynde. 
Foꝛiꝭ is beſt to do as I him rede. 


| Ru! fpꝛſt oꝛ I therofmakenmpynde, 

O whom anone ful pꝛoudly Diomede, I muſt a whyle of Eneas endyte, 
Not aſtoned but with a ſterne loke, As myne Auctour lyſt of hym to w2yte. 
To Eneas that foꝛ yze quo ke, The whych ſothly as bokes ſaye he was, 


Anſwered agayne but with wozdes fewo, This manly Troian this wozthy Eneas, 
Ind ſayd ſyꝛ thy woꝛdes doth well chewe, Anchiſes ſone of great woꝛthmeſſe. 
What ſo thoube that thou art ryght wiſe. Whylom gete of Uenus the goddeſſe. 
Well is that king that doth by thyne adupſe, Conqueroure ofmanyregyon. 


Oꝛ hath the nye ofcounſayle foz tobe, Whan Troye was bꝛought to deſtruction, 

Foz he nemayeerreinnodegre. He wente his waye by the large ſee, 

That art ſo — ement. Called Tyrene and ſaylyng fozth goth he, 

Ok wylkullneſſe without aduplement, By many coſte and many ſtreyght paſſage, 

To cauſe a loꝛde his bondes foꝛ to pate. Many daunger tyll into Cartage, 

So would god in ſome other place, He ryued is and thenſe gan to ſaple, 

That I myght by fauoure of foztune, To the conqueſt of the great ptale. 

Mete with the at leyſure opoꝛtune. And ſo to Rome he the wape take, 

Lyke my deſpꝛe that canſt ſo well endite. Of whoſe ſpꝛing as auctours mencion make, 
nolde fables thy labour foz to quyte. Came Auguſtus Ceſar the Emperour. 


nd the to thanke foꝛ thy gentyll chere, That was whilomſonoble a conquerour, 
Which ſo knightly thou haſt vs thewed here, That his renowne to this daye doth ſhine, 
Truſte well therto and haue therof no dzede, And of Enee the Emperour Juſtyne, 
n his bokes called Jutentykes, 


A Ad tho Ulires of this Diomede, ull v wzyt therin the rubzykes, 
Gan interrupte his woꝛdes pzudently, That after Ceſar ſo as Ceſares, 
Ind to hun ſayde full adnyſely, Be named yet ryght ſo Eneades, 

Fi That it was beſt to ſtynt and be ſtill, After Enee they name choulden beare, 
1 And now we know fully all thy will, Wyych fro Trope comen was ſo fere. 

1.8 Quod Ulyres full manly to the kynge, Unto ytayle and of this Eneas, 

| Te will go henſe without moꝛe taryinge. As J haue tolde Ceſar deſtended was. 
2 Out of thy ſight to Xgamenon, Downe lyne ryght ful manly and royall, 
115 And make to him playnerelacion, That fyꝛſt in Rome by ſceptre imperyall, 
it Ok thy aunſwere in oꝛdꝛe by and by, Ma theyꝛ myght had the goucrnaunce, 
1 And to hoꝛſe they wenten ſodapnly, And of wyſedome ſet the ozdynaunce, 
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Ind in choꝛte time ſo haſt them in thetr way. Of common thynges touchyng the Cytee, 
That they be come there is no moꝛe to ſape, And to pꝛocede ok Enee, 
Where the kinge ſatte in his tentoꝛpe. Hooly his lyfe and knyghthod by and by, 
And woꝛde by woꝛde as came to memozye, If that ye lyſt to reade cerpouſly, 

They reherſe the ſubſtaunce euery dele, Pe map ſe all ful autentyke of ſtyle, 


2 
— — 


—  - 


. Wherof the grekes like nothing wele. n Eneydos compyled of Uergyle, 

| Conceyuing full thcre was noremedye, lde it ſo that this noble clerke. 
As by repoite of the embaſſadzye, Was graue afoꝛe o2 cõplete was his werke, 
Saue onely thts vtterly pꝛocede. As bokes olde maten mencion. 
How they theim call gouerne in this nede, 
Agayne Troians ofneceſſitee. CHow Agamenon ſent Achilles and Thele 
Foz they well wote it may none ofher be, phus into the Jlande of Meſſa foꝛ vytayles, 
And aſſented both in wyl and dede. and how they the — oꝛdey⸗ 
To putuev theim kat they theim ſpede. ned Thelephus the kynge there. Ca. xx. 
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e, 


Jn this matter delayes fot tomake, 


But in all haſte he hath his counſayle 
Dfhislozdesbeyng there pꝛeſent. 


—— hath after ſent, 


for — 5 dene 
n amonge thynges 
L de neteſlarpe, 


To our 
yi — Gokias, 


My coun 
But fy2ſt of all to make ozdynaunce, 


By one aſſent with pzudent puxneaunce, 


That alder fyꝛſt we ſhape vs foꝛ 
Without whych none holt mapa 
To parfourme a journey thyftely. 
Pherfoꝛe J reade gere but faſt by, 


hb» ms mm 


Into an vle ful 


Called Meſſa that we ſende anone. 
Tha 
0 ue 

And Thelephus the ſone of Hercules, 
To execute this kynallp, 

Dith many 
ychoſen out thꝛ 
With Achilles are 
Jn whych lande ryche and 
Reygned a kyn 
That Tentran 
Without werre 


worthy and famous, 
byght whychin tranquylyte 
02 aduerſyte, 
arent oy — 
yle ſo pleaſaunte and ſo mete. 


ae ſome ſape — this — 
0 

Ind hath hi name name gyuen =] 
After Meſſane an huge _ 


Full plenteoug 82 So 
The whych — x 


Thiough 


Atthe toprapie on the play large: 
— —— — 
counrre, 
Seen ene 
fetche vitaple ape from peare to peare. 
— —— 
Onely by eſchaunge of merthaundiſe. 
Ind eke alſo as bokes can deupſe, 


The ſecounde boke, 


Ind as Guido full playnly 0 vs, 

That ofa kyng called Meſlanus, 

Thiscountrey firſt of Mella toke the name, 

Thatm his tyme was ofgreat fame, 

Paſſyng ryche and wonder plenteoug, 

But of — 1 Frygyus, 

In his no mencion. 

But — telleth in p04 bp 

Yow Achilles and Thelephus 

To Meſſena be togither go 

e ee 
0 r . 

—— — 


And the 
— bets — downe. 


Of theyꝛ 

With all the ol his 

On hoꝛſe and foote in ſtele a dbzyght, 
Agaynſt Grekes manfully to 

Thenn to deuoyde — they can, 

And ſodaynly thus the ſuermyche gau, 
Atwire Grekes and other moꝛtall tone. 

On other parte there was many one. 
Slayne and hurte #to the death ywounded, 
Neuer lpkly therof to be ſounded. 

¶ Foꝛ other treate was theim not atwene, 
But ſwerd{ charpe and ſperes ſquare a kene. 
Nowhere now there that they go to ground, 
Foꝛ euery man o foꝛ to — 


His labour dyd and 
And thoughgred 0 th heyr wouthmes: 
much londe pwon, 


Had on they foen 

Pet to rety2e aſter they begon 

And meruaple none bytauſe * they? fone, 

ad alwaye thzein noumber other, one, 
oꝛ the time it may none othe 

Till Achilles gan beholde and ſe, 

Th? — — mage Pl 

Tourmng p backe w woundes large a wide 

Ok haſty rancour chaungen gan his 2 

And foꝛ pꝛe furious and woode, 

Phan he behelde his men leſe theyꝛ lande. 

De w the ſwerd whiche he helde in his hande, 

Made wapye kylled and bare downe, 

And in the felde like a fierſe Lyowne, 

He fared in ſothe when ð his men were ſlawe. 

Mahyng his foen back warde to withdzawe. 

Indhisgrekes ſomanlyrecomſozte, 

That maugre theim he made them to reſoꝛte. 

¶ And who that euer in his wape ſtode, 
M.iii. Without 
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Che ſecondedoke, 


Without mereyhe kylleth in his mode. 
There gayneth nought in his crueltee, 
Foꝛ doubtles ne had his manhod be, 

His paſſyng renowne and his wozthyneſſe, 
His knighthod eke and his high pꝛoweſſe, 
The Gretes had that daye fynallyc, 
Uanquiched be without remedye. 

But thꝛough his helpe they recure all, 

Foꝛ Achilles ſturdy as a wall, 

Gan ſerche ſheltrouns + cheyꝛ tages bꝛake, 
Tofoꝛe whole face his fomen go to wꝛaze. 
¶ And alderlaſt whan he gan eſpye, | 
Tentran the kyngthzough his chyualrye, 
Defende hum ſelfe lyke a woꝛthy knyght, 
And as a Lyon bare him in his kyght. 
Now here now there ſo oppꝛeſſe. 
Ne would ceaſe in his purſewynge, | 
Though the warde tyll he came to the king. 
Of manly force ſtoute and full o pꝛyde, 
Makyng a waye rounde on euery ſyde, 
Agayne whoſe might nothyng might auayle. 
C And of Tentran fpꝛſt the auentaple, 

He rated hath and rent the male aſonder, 
And al fo hewe that it was a wonder, 

To conſydꝛe that daye his cruelte. 

And after that al to bꝛoke hath he, 

His baſſenet wyth manycruel wounde. 
And by his myght ſinyt the kyng to grounde. 
And in all haſte he maked hath no let, 
From of his head to rende his baſſenet. 
And merciles foꝛ to do bengeaunce, 

His harme he gan on heyght to auaunce, 
Fully in purpoſe that he ulde be dead, 
And raunſomles gan amyn at his heade, 
With blody ſwerde and deſpytous herte, 


Ca vnly he ſhulde not aſterte, 
Juv? 


re he was ſo furyous. 

of foꝛtune it befell ryght thus. 
Thelephus the yonge lufty knyght, 
Caſuelly therot had a ſyght. 

And of Fchilles the maner ful behelde, 

The ſtroke anone he bare vp with his chelde. 
And gan Achilles mekely foꝛ to pzeye, 

To haue pytye ſo to do him deye. 
Syth he laye wounded almoſt to the deathe, 
B2ought tothe —- toipelden vp p bꝛeathe. 
Beſeching him foꝛ his beningnyte, 

Ok manlp routhe and eke knightly pyte, 


Withdzawe his hande and to do him grace, 
And graunt him life fo2 a lytcli ſpace . 
Syth euery knyght Gould of gentilneſſe, 
His enmye ſpare whan he is in diſtreſſe. 
To vttraunce bꝛo and ſpeeyally whe he, 
Mercy requireth ble voluntee. 
¶ To whom Achylles feruent in his pꝛe, 
As he that was of rancoure ſet a fy2e, 
Aunſwered agapne what lyſt the ſo to pꝛeyt, 
Foꝛ him that nolde of pꝛyde our wyll obe pe. 
But gyn a werre where as was no nede. 
Ok highe diſoayne and mdignacton, 
Hauynga truſte of pꝛeſumpcion, | 
In his manhod which myght him not auaile, 
Agaynſt grekes to holden a battayle, 
As it is pzeupd playnly in the ende. 
All otherwyſe ſhoꝛtly than he wende. 
Fo2 in the dyche iuſtely he is falle, 
Which he hath made of malys foz vs all. 
CWherewoof wyll noꝛ entencion, 
Gaue vnto hym none occaſyon, 
Upon no ſyde platly fer noꝛ nere, 
Noꝛ miniſtred to hym no ſuch matere, 
No2 to his lande menten no damage. 
But he hym ſelfe grounde of all this rage, 
Without offence done to hym of vs, 
¶ And efte agayne this ponge Thelephus, 
Humbly required hath of Achylle, 
Of knyghtly routhe his ar yng to fulfyll. 
And to haue mercy on hym in this caſe. 
Fo: with my father this kynge whylom was. 
Quod Thelephus by bonde confederate, 
Vhiche lyeth nowe here all diſconſolate, - 
Erpectant only with a deadly face, 
Upon the houre whan his goſte all pace, 
Thꝛo ue alas w many moꝛtal woũde. 
¶ And foꝛ bycauſe that J haue in him found, 
Afoze this tyme aſſured great kyndeneſſe, 
Fozof manhode and of gentylneſſe, 
82 the boundes of his regiowne. 

e vnto me thꝛough his highe renowne, 
— caſually gan ryde, 
Shewed in ſoth vpon euery lyde, 
Fullroyall chere and great humanite. 
That I am bounde as of very duytee, 
To remembꝛe and to haue in mynde. 
And doubtles elles me ſemeth J were vnkind 
Which after wolde my name foule a twyte, 


And foꝛ that J 1 
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J you beſeche of reſpyte of his lyfe. 

3nd Achylles withouten any ſtryfe, 
Delyuered hath the ſtoꝛp telleth thug, 
Ccntran frelp vnto Thelephus. 

Whether hym lyſte to ſauen oz to ſpylle. 

Ind when that he had hym at his wyll, 

He hath conſydered by his woundes grene, - 


Chat were ſo moꝛtall ſothlyand ſo kene, 


Of very nede that he muſt dye. 

There was no gayne noꝛ no remedpe. 
Roꝛ auaple mae no medecpne. 
The houre whẽ Phebꝰ weſtward 
Ind the battayle bꝛought was to an ende, 
Thyle the grekes to their wende, 
The meane whyle Tentran foz the payne. 
Of his woundes gan moꝛe a moꝛe complain, 
Without ſtaunche ſo pyteoully they blede, 

His offycers faſte gan them ſpede, 
Jnalyttermade tho full royall, 


Toward his paleys ⁊ doũgeowne pzyncipall, 


To car hym ſofte and eaſply. 

¶ Ind at his pꝛaper full benyngly, 
Chelephus and alſo Achylles, 
Conueped hym among all the pꝛeſe, 
Tyll he was bzoughtſthere as hym lyſt to be. 
Ind they receyued lyke to their . 
Fullroyally thekyng aye languyſſhyng, 

Zs he that dzewe towarde his endynge, 

Ind might not longer dzawen foꝛth a length, 
hig wofull lyfe ſo weke was he of ſtrengthe, 
That his ſpirite muſt algates wende. 

Ind he in haſte cauſed foꝛ to ſende, 

Fo: Achylles and foꝛ Thelephus, 

Ind whan they came he ſayd vnto them thus. 
¶ Spꝛes quod he full woꝛthy of degree, 
Helth and honour with longe p2oſperitee, 

Be vntoyou and goodÞÞ aduenture, 

All the whyle that your lyfe map dure, 


Ind ſpecyally of the Oh Thelephus, 


Thiche haſte to me be ſo gracious, 

Of gentuneſſe in my paynes ſtronge, 

Onely of grace my lyfe foꝛ to pꝛolonge. 

But death alas J may not now eſchewe, 
oꝛ his ſwoꝛde on no parte remewe. 

ut recure knytte in bytterbondes, 

Upon the bꝛincke fall of fatys hondes, 

Dhiche of nybady never roh haue heir 

or my neuer ue . 
Alter my daye by ſucceſſpon. 


gan decline 


The ſeconde boke. 


As to gouerne this lyttell reg yon. | 
Whiche lykelyis to ſtandr diſconſolate, 
Of gouernaunce and fully deſolate... . - 
Which erſt J wan with full great trauayle, 
And to this day with werre + ſtronge bataile 
I haue it kept as ye well knowe echone, 

nd it defended from all maner fone, 
Withouten loſſe yeres heretofoꝛne. 
But recurlees of voꝛe J had it lozne, 
Ne had J had helpe and eke ſocour, 
Ok Hercules the great conquerour, 
That whylom was father to Thelephus. 
So ſtronge ſo mighty and ſo chyualtous. 
By whoſe manhode and whoſe hardmeſſe. 
By his knyghthode and great woꝛthyneſſe, 
Whiche daye by daz is new of inemozye, 
Ok all my foen J had the vyctozye. 
He daunted them and made them ſo a ferde, 
Only by of his ſharpe ſwerde. 
That fynally thꝛough his manlyhede, 
Ye cauſed me this reygne to poſſede. 
Maugre their might in peace and qupete. 
With ſeptre and crowne and my royall ſeate, 
That none of them tyll that he was dead, 
Hardy was to lyfte vp the head, 
Agaynſt me to ſpeake but woꝛdes fewe, 
erby I may fully declare and chewe, 
By eupdence that this little ple. 
15 perteynent and longeth to Cecyle, 

Hertules foꝛ a memoꝛpall. 

Sette pillers in his conqueſt ropall. 
When he had ryde and gon tho ſo ferre, 
And ot Columpna yet the name they beare, 
After hym called Herculea. 
Though ſome lape they hyght Herracula, 
The name chaungyng by cozrupcion. 
The whiche lande was whylom manſpon, 
To the people of wylde Barbarye, 
The whiche kyngdome foꝛ tomagnykye, 
Frederyke ſothly the ſecounde, 
golde and good paſſyngly habounde, 
That choſen was to be Emperour, 

Rome towne and mighty gouernour, 
And whylom eke kyng was of Cecyle, 
Whiche made reyſe in that large yle, 

A myghty toure hyghe and thycke of wall, 
As ſapth Guydo foꝛ amemozyall, 
To put his name longe in remembzaunce, 


And foꝛ the ſoyle was to his pleaſaunce, 


With floures frethe df many ſondzy hewe, 
— — — was named newe, 
nd ycalled as J vnderſtande, 
Foꝛ his fa the tuſty newe lande. 
But Tentran ape linge in du payne, 
As he —— the houre attapne, 
Of cruell death afoze his lozdes all, 
He made in haſte pus to call, 
- — — _ — 
apde openip men . 
My ſonne quod he ſyth nedely J mult pace, 


Out wotlde fo — no grace, 
Mp een i myghte. 


un 
am compelled mſttp 
T. declare cletey my _ 


— - 

free wyll 
e 

n 

Fo loue ofwhom d that I Qall paſſe, 
With full entent of my laſte wyll, 
SE Cone oy 
Longem — 14 to lede, 


rays I pages 
This is the wpil fynall ofmyne hearte, 
5 
n no 
nter, 
combyne now in one. 

> thyng no man may do me gone, 
Foz this deſpꝛe laſte of my langour, 
ee ern 
That vnto the Septer and diademe, 5 


ne concl 
— er that he 


The ſecound bote. 


Beſoug 2 
Ok manly ronthe and knyghtly 
Todo his denerand — 
—— — 
To halowe and holde his feaſt 
— Wont mt 


the goſte. 

ae nen 
t 
nd whan Sande han tht, 
On the rocke and he was foꝛth his waye 
Then Thelephugout ofmardellgraye.” 
Curiouſly atombe made do carue. 
oi: —2—gLc 
Full rychely and aboue the graue 
In ho honor anonehearovog — 
both and his woꝛthyneſſe. 
howe his goſte and he were deuozced, 
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© Withlettersryche ol golde aboue cnboced, 


Rounde aboute wonder curious. 


That his ſcepter and the regallye 
Yoolygaue whicheno man may denye, 
To Thelephus the ſonne et Hercules. 
Whichc in his tombe reſteth nvwe in peace, 
nthis perfourmed euery thynge, 
Thelephus of Mela crowned kyng, 
— 9 > booming 
——— — 
Saeed — my 


And hh 1 beſt entent, 
See en —— 


auapyle, 
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Stylle in boundes of his regyon, 

foꝛ to abyde foꝛ this toncluſion. 

That thzough his helpe and his diligence, 
3uſyncs and diſcrete pzorpdence, 

Joapue all myſchyefe and all ſcarſytee, 
Than they nede he myght their ſocour be. 


L be that he lyke as ſapth Euydo, 


With Achilles full fayne wolde haue go, 


But he abode ſothly foꝛ the beſte. 

By bonde aſſured fully and beheſte. 

In euery ihynge grckes toreleue, 

And than in haſte Achilles toke his lene, 
Of Thelephus and gan anone to ſayle, 
Ill his yphes ſtuffed with vitayle, 
Towarde grekes as made is menciowne. 
Ind in ſhoꝛte tyme he at Tenedowne, 
Iryuedis and taken hath the grounde. 


Dith all his knyghtes likwiſe hole a ſounde, 


¶ And after this to Agamenon, 

he fyꝛſte hath made full relation. 

Of his explort lyke as it was fall. 

In the pꝛeſente of his loꝛdes all. 

— enuyꝛon many woꝛthy knyght. 


in Mela he teileth of the fyght, 


Phan they entred and of their welcompng, 
Indceryouſlyhe tolde eke of the x 
Chat Tentran hyght and plapnly 
Ichylles amydde the fyelde hymſlowe 
Ind oꝛ his death how he ofhole entent, 
Fully oꝛdeyned in his teſtament, 
Chelephug alſo to be his herre, 

All this he tolde and eke of his repayꝛe, 
Unto the ſea and eke of the vyttayle. 

¶ and Thelephus how he wyll not fayle, 
Co ſende them all that may pleaſe. 
2 — the grekes in great eaſe 
When 2 had tolde them euerydell, 
Ind greatly pꝛeyſed his hygh pꝛouydence. 
Dis manhode both and his mnce. 
— — ſo, 

nd after this Achylles is ygo, 

To his lodgynge a lyttle there beſyde. 


Whereis vpon abyde, 
— — his comynge. 


And hym retepued as longeth to a . 
There he abode and — 


(But foꝛ Guydo declyneth here his itple; - 


The ſetonde boke. 


o how, 


herte and lyne wonder well. 


ought 
A A thouſand kuight! they to Troye bꝛought. 
Cand — — 
Euphemug 


From the grekes to them of Trove towne, 
I muſtalſomake e. 
Of myne auctour the ſteppes ſoz to ſcwe. 
_ - = — dewe, 

er | e. 
And foꝛ a whyle — — 
J wyil reherſe how Dares Frygpus, 

n Troye booke declareth vnto vs, 
nd ceriouſly maketh menciowne, 
Of the loꝛdes that came to Troye towne; 
Tohelpen them manly in their defence, 
Agaynſt grekestomaken reſyſtence. 
With oꝛdynaunte of many dyuers thynges, ' 
There came tothe, Erles, Dukes, # kinges, 
As in Dares playnlyis made mynde, 
Reade his boke and there ye may yt fynde. 
And alder fyꝛſt J teade how that he, 
——— —— — 
great 

All be that he reherſeth not the name, 


they were 
called Coleſon, 
ke as Dares to expꝛeſſe, 
There came alſo ot excellent pzoweſſe, 
¶ Aynges foure of whiche the ſyꝛſt was, 
As he hath wzytteynamed Carras. 
And the ſeconde hyghte Pmaſpus. 
Neſtoz the thirde the. ini. Imphymacus. 
And fyue thouſande wozthyknightes all, 
Upon thegrekesinhelpingof thetuwn: 
owne, 

Ind fro þp2ouince knowen of great renowne 
Called came the 
And with 
— ped to k 

n yng Pꝛyamus. 
Temes ee 
¶ And from Laryſſea ryche lande alſo, 
As J fynde there camen two, 
And them to quite manly as 


» 
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The letound boke, | 


Euphemus a kyng of great rendwne, That cauſe often men to falle in rage. 
B2ought with hym as Daresdoth wytneſſe, Ind of this lande the people full ſauage. 
A thoũſande knyghtes of grrat woꝛthyneſſe. Hardy knyghtes furyous and woode, 
And fyue hundꝛed Dares dellech vs, And deſyꝛous ape to cheden bloude. 
wih Epedus, 
tes of ſpluer 
emus 


And Erles. vitt. came in his cumpanpe. 
Yaupnge in armes great experyente. 
And all they bare without difference, 
Ther men #thep when they were in þ fyelde, 
Thechieke of eueryche in dis , 2ance 
Wherby the kyng riche lande that hath ſuch habundaunce, 
Amonge them ſpyces,gummes, fruites, coꝛne, and wine, 
Albe that other boze ee the ſame. — rotes, ryndes, ryche and fyne, 
Alſo frõ Crace plex by his name, vnkouth and precious alſo, 

e that is moſte excellent, Out of which there comen kinges two. 


— — — armes delyꝛous, 
mighty kyng. oetes and Epziſtuis, 

A thouſande knight; bzoughtat his caminge. And w them bzought to Trove from ferre, 

As myne auctozreco2deth eke alſo, A thouſande knightes arayed fot the werte. 

An hundꝛed knightes be to Tropegd, nd fro the lande called Pafflagonpe, 

With Jichamus a woꝛthy Duke famous. e ſeuered is fromall companye, 

That came with Pilex Gupdo wzyteth thus. As bookes 

Tropans to helpe in their greatnede, 

And fro Pauonpe ſothly as J reade, 

Came d the noble werryour. 

Loꝛde of that lande and gouernour. 

And duke Stupex with hun alſo had. 

And of kuyghtes a thouſande that he ladde. 

Towarde Trope from his regton. 

And as this ſtoxye maketh mencyon, 

That pꝛouince ſtandeth moſt by wuderneſſe, 

And by woodes of plenteous thickeneſſe, 

Wherin full many dimers tree, 

And moſt is fozeſt that men map there ſe, 

Foꝛ they there buylde houſes but a fewe. 

And in that lande full diuerſty them Gewe, 

Many lykeneſſe queynte and monſtruous, 
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Bpcoznes eke Faway and Jncubye, 


X AAS 


The fecondeboke; 


3nd of his makynge — — Ot ſtzinne was blacke and rough as any dere, 
Stronge and delpuer kynde. Couered with here fro colde him foꝛ to were. 
— — eee e. Aae rig s bright, 
as bꝛi 
that with his handehym wan, As isa — 
> . — — fronts p heanen, 
gomon. un andreadeas ſyze of chere, 
fudiecttowne, —— reade he was a good arther. 
ofrenowne;- And dowe both at euen # moꝛowe, 


Fo ere eee e em eee. 
n m many hydous 
— 2 —— in So drr he Wag that many of them quoke; 


(Ind fromthe allo out ot doute, Phan they hym ſawe ſo ougly and hozr pdle. 
Chat Theres ot —— And moꝛe lothſome than it is credible, 

Came the kyng full kyng ful pzudent and full wyſe, _ That many one hath wounded to the death, 
Che manly man named Theſeus, - / *+ ©: _ — — the bꝛeath. 
Ind eke his ſonne that t Archyiogus.. On grekes ſyde as yeſhall after here. 
Ithouſande — company, ¶ And mths wyſe aſſembled byn yfere, _ 
Ind Theſeus full uxghe was of allye, Kynges,Dukes, and Erles of renowne, 
ToP2yamus vp diſſent of bloud, From ſundzy landes within Trope towne, 
Ind kynges twayne paſſyng ryche of good, That byn ygathꝛed and come fro ſo ferte, 


Ind renowmed ofkmghthode as by fame, As ſayth Dares to helpe them in this werre, 
Abe that Guydo reherſeth not their name. That were in numbꝛe as he maketh _—_ 
pet in this ſtoꝛye he makethmencion, Two and thirtye thouſande as J 

Chat from ⁊greſta the lyttle regpon, Of wo! tes and loꝛdes o — 


— — they bꝛought vnto Trop, 
kes pꝛyde to daunte and to acoye. 
were choſen and pycked foꝛ Þnones, T 
1 om he — the Imazones, 
Lyſſpnpa the 
Ho wyſe, ſo wo: 7 eee ee ee 
Paſſyng of counſayle and diſcreciovone, > to Trope out of ſmaler Inde. 
And with all this full wozthy of renovwne, Nouther of moſte famous of renowne, 
he pꝛeued was alſo in ſpeciall, That were w uam yboꝛne -- + pas 
Indin the artescalled — That if it be trewiy 
helerned was and expert a ryght yth p houre . — 
— — a woꝛthy knyght. Ida re affy2me vnder Phebus ſphere, 
and peace manfull and ryghte ſage, So many wozthy were not mette yfere, 
— he was ronne ferre in age. Ok manlp men flouryng in luſtyneſſe, 
Ind as the ſtoꝛye maketh reherſaple, So freche, ſoyonge, and as by lyklyneſſe, 
Ithonſande knight cla dde in plate # maple, In euery poynt ot chape and of arraye, 


To Trope towne J fynde that he ladde. — do well. foz ſothly this is no naye, 

Ind with hym Guydo ſapth that he hadde, Who lyſt conſyder vpon outher ſyde, 

A wonder archer of ſyght meruaylous, Foz th2ough the woꝛld where men go oꝛ ryde, 
Of fourme and chap in m aner monſtruous, The floure of knighthode and ofwozthineſle, 
For lyke myne auctour as J reherſe can, Of chyualrye and ofhyghe pꝛoweſſe, 

fro the nauell vpwarde he was man, Aſſembled was without and within, 

And lower downe lyke a hoꝛſe pſhaped, Fully aſſented the werre ſo to begyn. 
Indthilke parte that after man was maked, Tphertore pe lyũers taketh now a 
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The ſecound boke. 


that this werre began, 
fo2 which ſomanya man, A 
chyete ppteouſly, And 
beware therbp 
2 nought was this ſtryft 
lyſte loke they haue hereby nought Knyghtly | 
deth alas the hard ſtound. (wonne, And what. | 
omany knight e 


In 

Th 

we 

In 

| Th 

the ſparke to late is then to treate, Us 
Chat cauſed all wherfoze at thegynnynge, — 
Is 

Ou 

Fl 

| Tit 


ſothipme 
Whiche holde our 


E haue gret Came, 
W 


—— 

Ind in this lande ſoiourned haue ſo 
gugh all this yeare and durſten m uo 

KF Kemouechenſe fo2 very cowardiſe 
\ dee eee, | 
Sutto our foen —— nb 
— — Vert 

Co mabetheim ſtronge | 
us to withſtande playnly at the . 
ae er me reel baren. | 


—— — 
But — all that let vs not be aferde, 


13 But dgrade aboyde and manhod let afoze 
T theim helpe in the T : 3 
S ˙ A For E Inns 


Their Cite with barres a with palis. 


grekes1ided tofoze Tr i 
ih al. Ame 


with ſtronge and 
—— ane. 


Without — — 


HH 


ig THe 


gay 


— 

Dith ſtrög — — 

ind put vs of oz we the ſtroude may win. 

Fo: ape the moꝛe we tarye to begm. 

The moꝛe in ſothe foꝛ me liſt not lye, 

De put our ſeife echone in J 

That ould J ſapne oꝛ fage frumß trouthe. 
fo cowarye 


j 


fn 


meer 
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er -fecondeboke, 

Irmedinmanieandia plates _ © Thathevnwarelp mer bpon the loude. 
And after foloweth hooly th ' © Onthegetteys and the deve ſonde. , 
Tyat as J trowe ſuch a companie, That his chippes chiuered call aſonder, 0 
Of woꝛthy knightes and loꝛdes ol degree, | - And lome dꝛeynt to — and yonl er. 1 
Was neuer afo:e ſene vpon the ſee. And deuoured of the wawyſre. 0 
And Eolus was to theun fortunate; — —— ſe. T 
And eke Neptune made tho none debate, Foꝛ greater ne to wabe, . 
w winde noꝛ trouble amõge pᷣ derne wawes. And — fox to take. 
The attempꝛe wether ful mery to tht dawes. EIS mudde plade, 
Cone atide ne theyenught non —C — — 

roye towne they ea anone a ſighte. Maugre their might grekes ſo conſtrayned, 
Wherof in herte full glad and light they be. That w their blud the wawes were vſtayntd 
But whan Tr es ſe. Domortally that ſothly to beholde, 
Doproudely loptealitellFomthe Bronte, - Imonge the ſonde pale dead and colde, 
And ſawe how they taſt thenn foꝛ to londe, The grekegiye with woũdes freche + grene, 
They bode no moꝛe but arme theim haſtely, And all the epze withe chote of at owes kene, 


In plate and mayle and Jackes richly, 


Out at the gates and made no tariynge, 
Fox they ne bide pꝛince duke not kinge. 
Not other loꝛde to theim oꝛ gouerne, 
But haſt theim fozth ſo many « ſo perne, 


Though out the felde ſo great amultitude, 


Amonges whom were no folkegrude, 
But manly men thuftelp be ſapne. 
DSoclenly armed oa the large playne. 


That when — — — 
— BY 


The great nombet made their 
Fot there was none ſs mani 
r 
Ok high eſtate noꝛ of low degre, 

That he ne was aſtoned foꝛtoſe, 


The hardy Trotislo p2oudly down deſcend, 


To let Grekes that they not aſſende. 
That well they wiſt and ſeme vtterlp, 
There was — —ů 
But onely death oꝛ manlp foꝛ ts 
Oꝛtowardly take theim to the 
Fo: other conduyte playnly none 
But Garpe ſwozde and ſperes in this caſe, 
———— —— e —— 
Pꝛotheſalius which in his 4 
Formeſt of all an hundꝛed 
Gan haſt him foꝛ Ite that he hadde, 
c — — 0G 
Tomete theim ſo great deſyꝛe 

ut ſuch a winde gan in the ſaple dꝛiue, 
Gippes whan he hope toarme, 


' Plhadowed was þ Phebus beames baight, 
With Itous herte and that was done anone, 
And toke their hozſe ⁊ foꝛth in haſt they gone 


So vnwelfull and diſronſolate, 


nk 
Soviet fy2lt they fette ther Irvalaſters, 


was. 


- Indmanyof them on the lande laye ſlawe. 


— — 
— — rrquanie, 25 
So mottall was and ſo infoꝛtunate : 


Do vndiſpoſed th:ough infeltcitee, 

That J trowe neuer erſt out of ſee, 

Ne came none hooſt moꝛe harder to the londe, 
But foꝛ all that grenes ne wolde wonde, 
Foz lyfe no: death manty to aryue. 

And ſo befelle of aduenture as bipue, 

¶ The hundꝛed ſhyppes p nert after ſewe, 


Aduyſedly and in a tyme dewe, 

Be entred and in haſte not to faſte. 
And ſtryke ſayle and their ankers caſte. 
enbatayled 


Foꝛ they were there 
— — aſlayled, 


— — 
pet — — 
The Qote made them to withd:awe, 


That maugre 


And all attones ſuche allaute they make, 
Upon Troyans and tho began the 
When Pꝛotheſplaus 5̊ noble wozthy night 


The ſecomdeb6ke, 
— — And pet full aduerſpte, 
Ehr haroptroians g euer bers ſought —— — — 


cruelte, | 
th: of armes mernayles on tht wzbught, Of the Troians but lande they win. 
Tobe daye thzougd his wozthineſle, Indgrebesthancrnely begin = 


That many Tropan be bz b2ought in diſtreſle, their foen to ſtanden at defence, 
Phere as he went thep felt — manly fozce and with great violence. 

——— — = > oa Tho gan ehcreaſe the blody werre newe, 
For thilke daye no had his knighthod be That all þſople depeynted was w the dewer 
The grekes had in great aduerſite, That firſt was grene tourned into red, 


Be vanquiſhed by fatall puruepaunte, On eche ſide ſo many one lay deade. 


Ind finally bzought vnto vttraunte. Upon the grounde ok his life depꝛyued. 
pont abacke playnly this no lye, CD his es ie Neſtoz all ſodapn ariued, 
Butwhat all his chiualrye. fell and rous; 
his woꝛthineſſe oꝛ his fierſe courage, And of herte — 
Phat might it helpe 02 do OM With his ſperes and archiers out aſide; 
Syth. vu. thouſande grekes had He entred in ſterne and full ofpzide, 
With an hundꝛed 2 — With ſwoꝛde # are grounde ſharpe and kene / 
t meruayle was how they — They ran yfere and met vpon — 
n any wiſe the ſtronde to recure, And hoked arowes alway flewe 
O1 ſo fewe foꝛ to holde a felde, And chaftes chiuer bꝛaſt and fourne 


Sutin theim ſelfe ons thinge they behelde, Ind with their toles ſteled and well whet, 
Full prudcutlp whych tho — theim herte, The lon — haue togither met. 
Chat they ſawe ney ten notaſterte, And the been alwaye began. 

Co ſcape with life ulden fle. On euery woꝛthy man. 
Foꝛat their backe was nothing but tho ſee. With woundes large and deſpytous; 


— _ — 1 mg huge, — 
other wape was no refuge, among therenges kerue; 
But dye attones oꝛ fight manfully. That many Troian made foꝛ to ſterue, | 


Vherfo: caſt and cho knightl were t ſo paſſingly Jr 
—— — — nn Mb ridges bd — 1 


* 


chan cowardly from their foen departe. Heuer ſeaſing intherr 
Co leſe their grounde and dꝛenchen in the ler. ge be Nags kinge; 
Ind thus as as it would be, ded is and eke king Attalus, 


on — — 


6rekes defende for aboue theit might, 
I'be that many killed were in this fight, 
Chat the ſtreames of their red bloud, 

Kanin tho ſonde large as any flode, 
—ñ — Naben dene el 
Dith ſpere + ſwerd ful charpe ground # who, theytheir oen oppreſle 
That routhe was and pyte fo2 to thinke, 

Dil they almoſt dzonetherm to the bunks, 
There the grekes in miſchiefe and diftreſſe, 
In great anguiche and wermeſſe, 
Thenn ſelfe defende mate and full ywery, 
here they thouldehane perythed vtterly, 
in ſothe foꝛ euermoꝛe, 


re 
u. 


To withdzawe to their 

But than in haſt downe from Troye towne, 
Nehad Archelaus and woꝛthy Pzothenoz, —— freſhly armed newe, 

n their dotppes arpued vntolande. many ſond2y hewe, 

dayne happe with thenn foz to ſtande. Theis 


The ſeconde boke, 


There came downe ſo great a multitude, 
Eche his armes depapnte vpon the ylde, 
That in their comming glutereth al the felde, 
Ot their armure as the ſonne bꝛyght. 
And whan that they were entred in to fight, 
Grekes metynge felly bpcnuye, 

They ſette vpon fret with melancolye. 
With ſuch a will of herte and of courage, 
With ſuch furye in their moꝛtall rage, 

That to accoꝛde was none other mene. 

But ſlaught and death theym to go betwene. 
Th:ugh of axe of dagger and of ſpere. 
That ot foꝛte compelled the grekes were, 
Theim retourne backwarde to the ſtronde. 
To whoſe reſcuſe anone there tame toloude, 
The king Ultires with his hole naupe. 

And full knightly wyth his chiualrye, 
Towardes Troians enhaſteth him anom. 


And they: courage hooly they reſume, 
That no wight 

they haue therm bo . 
At which time like a fierſe Lyswne, 
hae rn — + to fonde, 
Thilkc dare lite a man — 
The berirg dovone on fote a on hoſe backe, 


And of one herte the grekes with him goue. 
And gan their foen felly to conſume. 
Unto the death then 

mſtip theum chalenge, 
Nfmanhode ſo 
To again their harmes done 
Amonge Troians rg vp and dobone, 
Ulres wente with his mhonde. 
And here # there with manymoztal wounde, 
Upon Troians he wꝛought all this wzacke, 
Ju his ire his ſtrokes were ſo kene. 
C It which time wozthy Philomene, 


Loꝛde aud king of Paſf! , 

Whan he behelde with his companye, 
So many Troian of Ulrres ſlawe, 
Towardes him anone he gan him dzawe, 
On hoꝛſe backe and with a ſpere rounde, 
Out of his ſadyll bare him to the grounde, 
But Ulires roſe vpanoneright, 

Taking his hozſe lyke a kmght, 
The anone as huomene hath ſapne, 
Toke eft a ſpere and rode to him agayne. 
— —— 

That y there gapneth no diffence, 
But that he ſmote hun euen th2oughþ chelde, 
The which flewe alonder in the 


And th his plates without any faple, 
The ſpere and reſted in the maple. 
That foꝛged was of ſtele fulſhene # bzight, 
Which to perce the ſpere headhath no might, 
So trewlp made was the haberiowne. 
But w chat ſtroke Ultres was boꝛe downe, 
Vet efte agayne he haſteth vp anone, 

Ne ofthis ſtroke herme felt he none. 
And a ſpere harpe whet a pgrounde, | 
Philomene he gane ſuch a wounde, | 
With all themyght of his armes twapne, 
Of pꝛous herte with ſo great a payne, 
That th wugt his (held both þ plate # maile, 
He ſmote Him vp th2ongh his anentayle, 
Into the goꝛge that the ſtocke ganglyde, 
— — 


fell downe aſyde, 
ill peryilouſty pyght vpon his Head. 
His knightes wenyng ſothly he were dead, 
toke hem vpandlayde hm on a ſhelde, 
And bare him home in haſt out of the felde. 
Thuagd the perde wüßte lern io ur 
And foꝛ Troians ſuppoſed ſpkerly, 
That Philomene withouten remedye, 
Pad be dead they were aſtoned all. 
at if this caſe that dape ne had befall, 
Phylamenegrekes on the ſtronde, 
Had be outrayed arming vp tolonde. 
Though the this is doubtles, 


Of that Ulyres, 

db av mee with amoztall wounde, 

— wyſe Troians to confounde, 
they were aſtoned euerpchon, 

¶ But Thoas than and Agamensvn, 

Of Grekeshvoſte loꝛde and emperour, 

Arpued is vnto they2 ſocoure. 

With all his knightes and Benelaus, 

And eke the wozthy Thelamonious. 

Called Iyar is to lande tome. 

And they at leyſure haue theyꝛ hoꝛſe nome, 


theim making no delay, 
All in a fruſde in all the haſt they may, 
Theyranyfere and their ſperes bracke, 
With herte enuyous vpon hoꝛſe backe. 
There myght men the woꝛthy knyghtes ſe, 
On their ſtedes eche at other flee. 
Dene, 


with hedes ſquarethe pointes kene grounde, 
There myght men ſe in their furyous tene, 
So many knightes dead vpon the grene. 
But moſt the ſlaughter and confuſpowne, 
Fell thilke time oftheim of the towne. 
Thegrekes were ſo myghty and ſo ſtronge. 
Ind in the felde this contynueth longe, 


C Til Protheſylay the ſtronge mighty king. With many 
fighting, 
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The ſetounde doke; 


And his pꝛeſente as the death eſchewe, 
But ſtyll in one he gan theim after ſewe. 
In his chaſe lyke as a wood lyon, 
Foꝛ thus he plapeth with theun of the towne. 


Ten Perſeus of Etheopye kinge, 
Came from the Cyte ſodaynly riding, 
a knyght andmany lyuely man, 


Phich all the dave in ſkarmiſhe and At whoſe coming ofntwe there began, 

Fiilllyke a knyght had octupyed be, A freche ſkarmyche furyous and wood. 
Againe Troiaus in his cruelte, That many greke that daye loſt his blode. 

Ofmanhode onely and ofwwozthinelle, So fell aſſaute Troians on theim make, 

Of adventure in his weryneſle, Amonge theim the Ethiopes blake. | 

Pun to refreſhe and to taken ey2e, To manlybare the fighting here and there, 

Ind to abꝛethe hun making his repey2e, That where the Trolans were afozein fere, 

To the ſtronde where he did aryue, Remounted be and ok newe aſſured, 
Phyere as he thought his herte gan to ryue, p th2ough their helpe they haue p feld retured 
Off truel yꝛe and alſo of pyte, And made thermleſe alſo much agayne, 

That he hath caught onely foꝛ to ſe, Is they tofoze wonnen on the plapae. 

Dis men ſlayne endlonge on the ſtronde. Fo: they ſo hole and ſom v. 

And ſome of theim comyng vp to londe, Kept theimt and ſo aupſelp, 

Dꝛeynt in the ſea amonge the flodes depe. Souerned them with glaue ſpere and chelde, 

Fot whych thinge he gan anone to wepe, That grekes were compelled in the felde, 

Full pyteouſly all were it not aſpycd, - Maugre who grutche of neceſſyte. 

Whoſe wofull eyen might not tho be dꝛyed. To the ſtronde backwarde foz to flee, 

Fo the conſtreynt which ſat ſo nygh his hert. Almoſt diſpayzedmate and comfoztles, 

Till at the laſt amonge his paynes ſinerte, But in that while kinge Pallamides, 

So cruell y2e gan his herte enbzace, To they: reſtous came to aryuayle, 

Chat ſodaynly with a deſpytous fate, Al luſty freche eutreth into battale. 

ILithout abode thought how that he. With his knightes and his hole maynee, 

Upon they death would auenged be, Taking their hozſe tho faſt by the ſee, 

Ox finally attones with theim deye. And pꝛoudiy thenſe embuched all at ones, 

And on his ſtede he toke the right weye, With ſpere #lwerde yground foꝛthe nones, 

Towarde his foen ful y2ous in his rage, By wile gouernement in ther doinge. 

Ind line right he holdeth his paſſage, Haue ſo oppreſſed at their in coming. l 

Swift as grayhounde p renneth out ofleſe, The manly Troians that it was a wonder, 

Ind where he ſawe that greateſt was p pꝛele. To ſe theun lye ſlayne here and yonder. 

De pꝛeteth thꝛough amiddes of the felde, And this continueth til amonge the pꝛeſe, 

And with the \wo2de Þ in his hande he helde, — — 

Chat grounde was to kerue and to byte, Bꝛenning aye in his furious hete, 

Full moꝛtally aboute him gan he ſmyte. Amd the felde happeth foꝛ to mete, 

That theſe Troians might him not aſterte, A wozthy knight called Sygamon, = 

That he ne ryueth ſome vnto the herte. Which bzother was to the Menon, 

Indſome he woundeth ſothly tothe death, Neuewe alſo as Guido doth e. 

And ſome he made yelden vp the bzeath, This manly man to the kinge Perce, | 

Ind ſome alſo vnhorſeth cruelly. Which Grekes had that daye ſoze oppꝛeſſed, 

Ind whom he met that daye vtterly, By his knighthod as it is expꝛeſſed. 

From his hoꝛſe he made him to alyght. Foꝛ he the grekesto his woꝛthineſſe, 

Foz where he rode they fled out of his lighte, Had oft ſitheg bzought in RN 


The ſame dape to his great encreaſe, 

¶ But of Foꝛtune alas Pallampdes, 

A's vou to!de hathin the fyelde hun mette. 
And with a ſpere ſquare and ſharpe whette. 


Whan he of knighthod was moſt in his pꝛide, 
He rode at hym and ſmote him through p ſide, 


And with that laſt deadly fatall wounde, 
From his ſtede he bare hym to the grounde. 
Ind on the playne of his bloud all red, 
Pallamydes lefte him pale and dead, 
Amonges them that of Troye were. 

And foꝛth he rode x bare downe here # there, 
All that euer in his waye ſtode. 

He was on theim ſo furyous and wood. 
Maugre Troians tofoꝛe him on the plapne, 
Made reſoꝛte to the walle agapne, 

His manly knightes alway faſt by, 

On him awayting ful ententifely. 

Redy to hondꝛ at euery great empziſe, 

But tho began the noyle toaryſe, 

The wofull clamour and the pyteous crye, 
Of theim of Trope the which vtterip, 
Agayne grekes mighten not ſuſtene. 

The mottallſwerde was ſo charpe and kene, 
Of the noble woꝛthy famous knyght, 
Pallamydes that with his great myght, 
Thelonge dape hath pbozne him ſo, 

Agayne his foen and ſo knightiy do, 


In his perſone thꝛough his high renowne, 


That chaſed hath almoſt to che towne, 
Trotans echone and manly made theun flee, 
Thenoyſe of whom is entred the Cite, 

The hydous crye and the moꝛtall houte, 

¶ Wherof ameued Yectoz yſſueth oute, 
Furyouſlyin all the haſt he can, 

The ſon of Mars this thismalymi, 
Of all woꝛthy yet the woꝛthieſt. 

That euer was and the hardieft. 

Foꝛ as Phcbus with his beames cleare, 
Amonge the ſterres right ſo did he appeare, 
Extellyng all in ſtele armed bzyght, 

On whom it was a very heauenly ſyght. 
Foꝛu was he that both nigh and terre, 

Ok woꝛthineſſe was the lode ſterre. 

The whych whan he entred into felde, 

Like as J reade bare that daye a chelde, 

Th: fvcide of which was of pure 0 
With thre Lions in ſtorye as rs tolde. 

Ot whoſe coloure is made no mencion, 


Che ſecondeboke; 


But as J fynde by diſcripcion, 
They were paſſant if J repoꝛte a ryghf, 
Bozne on the b2eft of this Troian knyght. 
That was pᷣ ground ⁊ rote of high pꝛoweſſe. 
And floure actompted of all wozthineſſe. 
The which ſo manly without moꝛe abode. 
Amonge his knightes to the grekes rode, 
So lyke a man that they in his cominge, 
Aſtoned were as he gan in thzinge. 
Amongesthè which killeth downe # ſlethe. 
And whom he met there was not but death, 
Afoꝛe his ſwerd grekes go to wꝛake. 
And their wardes of kmghtly foꝛce he bꝛake, 
Maugre thept head x ſeuered thẽ a ſonder, 
And bare all downe ridyng here and yonder, 
And caſually he meteth in bis waye, 
¶ Pꝛotheſplaus whych all the longe daye, 
Had ſoze fought agaynſt theun of Troye, 
And ſlewe all tho that comen in his wape. 
This hardy knyght this wozthy fierſe kinge, 
Whych on Troians was ener purſewyng, 
He had to theim ſo hertety great enuye. 
The whych thinge whan Hectoꝛ gan eſpye, 
And of his x gan to taken hede, 
Towardes hun tho turneth he his ſtede, 
And line right ofhaſty Jre he rode, 
And with his ſwerde 
He cloue his head thꝛough his baſenet. 
With ſuch a might that his ſtroke nas let, 
By foꝛte of maple noꝛ ofthicke plate, 
But fynally as was his moꝛtall tate, 
the ſwerd of Hettoz thꝛugh nerue bone # vain 
This woꝛthy kynge parted hath on twayne, 
Foꝛ vtterly there gayneth none armure, 
Agapne the ſtroke of Hectoꝛ to endure. 
2323 
onge and of great hardineſſe, 
Recepued hath his laſt fatall wour de. 
And lyeth now dead parted on the grounde, 
And Hectoꝛ fozth amonge the grekesrideth, 
And whoſoener his ſtroke ſo abydeth, 
Refute was none noꝛ diffence but death. 
And many greke thus that daye he ſleyth, 
Foꝛ whych of theim tho in his wape ſtode, 
His charpe ſwerde he batheth in his blode, 
That alſo ferre as they might him ſe, 
— nn ry} Ar EY 
o mo: geaunce 
And many agreke at — ſought, 


ed al with blode, 
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n enquere what he might be, Whiche is fo felly Tropans fall vpon, Br I 
— their lyfe they coulde neuer ſe. That he of them hath ſlapne full many one. N 
one ſo knightly haue hun in battayle. Foꝛ thꝛe thouſande in ſtele armed bzyght, We. uk 
lc, | And piapnliy dempte as by ſuppoſaple, With hymbe bzought redy fox to fyght. 
twas Yectoz the noble warryour. Anyghtes echone full wozthy of renowne. 
. Tuche of knighthode bare away the floure, Whiche with grekes champyowne, 
5 Imonge all that euer pet were bone. auem in their crueltee, 


#0: there nas greke that hun may ſtidafozne Slayne —— out ofthe Citie. 
90 allthat daphe gon themly enchace, They were ſo tin their moꝛtall Ire. 
, | cotheſtronde euen afoꝛe his face Soenupous of hate to deſpꝛe, 
hy, Þ| Fa they ne durſte his moztall trokeabyde, Neweandnewefoz to ſhedetheirbloud, 
Ind when he had this on euery ſyde, Fo: . — thought it dyd him good. 
ke, Che grekes chated to the wawy ſea, ſwoꝛde p Troians bloud to ſhede, 
, — and mate in aduerſpte, And on — ſoyle to ſe —— and blede. 
der, F Then hun to reſt this Troyanknight anone, Rowthleſſe in his melancolye. 
Lyke Mars himſelfe home to Trope is gone. Foꝛ he to them hath ſo hote enuye, 
X Without their deth that it may not quenche. 
. T whoſe partyn grekes efte pzeſume, And he his ſwoꝛde ful depe hath made dꝛenth, 
. Manly agayn hertesto reſume. Thꝛoughout the day in the Troyans bloud. 


ge, And ewe their fomen — And batheth it as it were in a floude. 
And to — mer nr og Whiche fozged was and pwhette ſoknene, =« 
Lyfe and death toſetteat outraunce, That manprpuer ſothly on the grene, 
On foꝛtunes lyſt if e woldauaunce, Ran here and there ofthe hurtes ſoze. 
Their parte agayne inrecure ofthe fyelde. And with his 


And thẽ enfoꝛte with might of ſpere # chielde, Purſued them 
Inone foꝛthwith and maken no delay, arde tothe wailes 
Towynne agayne on Tropans if they mape. olefully 
For. viii. tymes ſythen they begonne, 
The felde they haue that day loſt and wonne, 
Lykeas foꝛtune lyſte to do their cure, 
Up oꝛ dovone foꝛ to tourne her eure. 
Fo: as her whele went about rounde, 
Right ſo that day they wan # loſt their groũd. Chat from 
But ſpecially they weren moſt deſmayde. 
Phe Hectoz came which hath the ſo outraide, 
's Thuughhis made their hertz ryue, 
Ind to reſoꝛte — — 
And thus continued mauger all their myght, 
While in the fielde was this Tropan knyght. 
CTyll Phebus chere gan to weſtre downe, 
——— hone WO 
— ps 
CButnow cruell fyꝛes Ichpll, 
— with his knyghteg ll, 
— — — 


U tad: thete hanged, 
— — > morn 


pt 
e e ne be ouercome, 


It 
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The ſecound boke. 


CJf Troylus ne had to reſcule tome. 
Penge, freche, luſty, and inly deſpꝛous. 
With whom come Paris and Deiphobus, 
And many woꝛthy their partpe to ſocoure, 
So that the grekes tho ne myght endure, 
Agaynſt them to ſtanden at deffence. 
Fo: all their pꝛyde noꝛ maken reſyſtence. 
Woꝛthy Troylus lo well p tune hym quytte. 
Foz this in ſoth what greke that he hytte, 
Outher he maymeth oꝛ he made hym dexe. 
Wh:rfoze as deth they fled out of his weye. 
And tyerſe Achylles wuh his companye, 
Fo: it was nyght homewarde gan hym hye. 
Towarde grekes with glozye and Honoure, 
And they receyue hym lyke a conquerour. 
Whiche at that tyme ſo happety were mette. 
¶ 41dthep of Trope haue their gates het. 
And made the ſtrong thꝛoughout al þ towne. 
¶ And in this tyme kyng Igamenowne, 
Plerched hath a place couenable. 
Which to hun was thought moſt agreable, 
Byliklyhod and moſt connement, 
Fot tuery loꝛde to pytchen there his tente. 
And in a fylde that was full large of ſpace, 
Moſte competent as foꝛ lodgyng place, 
In dewe ſcyte ſette foꝛ the Cite, 
Eche loꝛde was ſigned where as he chulde be, 
¶ And gan anone oꝛdeyne manſyons, 
Pytched their tentes and pauyliyons, 
And ſuch as there might no Tentoꝛpes haue, 
From ſtonne and rayne them ſeite foz to ſaue, 
They deuyſed other habytacies. 
Tigur pes and malle receptacles, 
To chꝛoude them in and all the night alſo, 
From their <yppes they hadden moche ado. 
O2 thep might well haue ther hozſe to lande. 
And to oꝛdeyne where they hulden ſtande, 
Ind they alſo buſpe foz to carye, 
Other thynges that weren necefſarpe 
And nedefully vnto a ſyege longe. 
And eke they made tye their h yppes 
Foz in the poꝛte their ankers dane they 
And of aſſent they buſyed them full faſte, 
Foꝛto confyune of one entenciowne. 
To ſet a ſpege tofoze Trope the towne, 
Ind ther vpon a bounde aſſured fafte, 
Foꝛ to abyde whyle their lyfe many laſte. 
Fynally without repentaunte. 
And pzudentiy they made their ozdynaunce, 


* 


As they beſt cdulde all the longe nyght. 
They bete their fyꝛes which dennen wonder 
And at a ſpace deuyded fro the fpzes, (ligt 
They ſette vp lyke to theſe barriers, 

And rounde about where their lodgyng was, 
They paled them all the fyelde compaſe. 
And to acheue the fyne of their purpoſe, 
"They ſlyly w2ought x kept the ſelfe aye clo{, 
¶ And the kynge that no treaſon fail, 

Let make watche without his tentes all, 
Of uche as had reſted them afoꝛe. 

And his mpnſtrelles he made ouermoze, 
As ſayth Guydo all the longe , 


To kepetheir tydes tofoꝛe the fyꝛesbyght. 
.Weryly to ſovone their Inſtrumentes. 


And them he made reſte in their tentes, 
That had afoze wery be of , 
And m the ſea were faynted ot their might. 
And others eke he made in their armure, 
Awapte wyſely agapne all aduenture. 
That no decefte were founde vpon no fyde, 
And thus this kyng knightly can pzoupde 
n hig aduyte that nothyng hymeſcape. 
nd al the mght J fpnde how he dyd wake, 
¶ Tyll on the mozowe that the rowes red, 
Of Phebus chare gonne foꝛ to ſpꝛede. 
And thus eche diſpofed as it onght, 
J wyll pꝛotede to how they weought, 
Cerpouſty without and ene within, 
With your ſuppoꝛt the thirdeboke begyn, 


Thus endeth the ſeconde boke, 


-. Thethyzde bote, 


C Of the firſt battaile wherin 


chewed hym ſelfe in valrauncye tofoze all 
"_— other, Capitulo, xxi 1 


Uhen Auroꝛa with her pale lyght, 
Under 5 mantel ofthe mirke night. 
nd the curtyne of her hewes fade, 
pchꝛouded was in the derte ade, 
Abached rud dy as J can defyne, 
On lp as the that is Femyryne, 
oꝛ aſhamed durſte not tho be ſepne, 
Bytauſe ſhe had ſo longe a bedde lepne, 
With freche her owne choſen , 
Fo: whiche che hyddeher ſothly out of 
Cyll his ſtede that called is Flegonte, 
Enhaſted hym aboue oure Oꝛtzonte. 
Ind Ippollo vath his beames dere, 
Path recomfo2ted her oppteſſed chere. 
Chis to ſaye after the dawnyrige. 
Tf bus heteatemppe and eyghtioſts, 
it 0.te, 
Their hemiſphcre foꝛ toglade alofte. 
C The ſame houre the Troyan champiowne, 
Gouernour of werres of the totone, 
Do ornate 
fl $ 
The towne to guyde by knightly excellence, 
Foꝛ his manhode and his ſapyence. 
Of Tropan knygyhtes loꝛde a eke cheuetaine, 
Whiche hath commaunded in a large playne, 
To —ͤ— — _ 
Kynges, pꝛynces. 1 euer chon * 
The ſame moꝛowe foꝛ to mete pfere, 
15 their arape to muſtre and appere. 
pke as they were of name and of eſtate. 
Beſyde a temple whplom conſecrate, 
pany 
oure . 
in all the haſte they can, 


Was ſette 
Smoth a 
Where all the woꝛthy noble werrpours, 

Of Trope towne togyther aſſembled be, 
Ind many other tobeholde and ſe, 

The famous knyghtes arme them in p place, 


xxu. 


And ſome of them gan full ſtreytelace, 
Their doublettes made of lynnen clothe, 
A certapne folde that aboute hym goth, 
And ſome allo dempte moſte R 
To arme them fz batayle of areſte, 
And dyd on kyꝛſt after thetr deſp2es, | 
Sabatons cuſſues with voyders, 
A papꝛe bꝛech alder fyꝛſt ofmayle, ; 
And ſome there were eke that ne wolde fayle, 
To haue of maple a papꝛe bꝛaſe. 
> wc therwithall as the — 5 

payꝛte guſſettes on a pety coote, 
Garniſhed with golde vp vnto the thꝛote. 
A paunce of plate whiche of the ſelfe behynde, 
Das Hot and cloſe and theron as J fynde, 
Enuyꝛon was aboꝛdure of ſmalle maple, 
And ſome choſe of the newe entayle, 
Fo to be ſurmyd of all their foes, 
And hole bꝛeſte plate with arere doꝛs. 
——— 

nd on rynged not to CE 
There were voyders frettedin the mayle. 
— — of kreche entayle, 


— — ects, 


And theron ſette were beſa 
Upon the head a baſenet of ſtele, 

That within was locked wonder wele, 

A craftye ſyght wꝛought in the viſer, 

And ſome wolde haue of plate a bauer, 

That on the bꝛeſt faſtned be afo2ne, 

The canell pete moze eaſy to be bozne, 
Gloues of plate of tele fozgedbzyght, 
And ſome fox they wold armed be moze light, 
In thicke Jackhes touered with ſatyne. 

# ſome wolde haue of mayle wꝛought ful fine, 
In hawberion of late wꝛought caſſade, 
That with weight he be not ouer lade. 
Vym ſelfe to welde lyke a lyfly man. 
And ſome wyll haue of choſe geſcran, 
On his boublet but an hawberyon, 
And ſome only but a ſure gepon, N 
Ouer his polrynges rechinge to the knee, 
And that the ſleues ene ſo longe be, 
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That his bambꝛas may be currd net, 

A pꝛyckynge palet of plate the couer, 

Ind ſome wyll haue alſo no vyſer, 

To ſaue his face but onely an aſcr, 

And ſome wyll haue a payꝛe of plates lyghte, 
To welde hym well whan that he Wall fyght. 
And ſome wyll haue a target 02a ſpere, 

And ſome a pauade his body foꝛ to were. 
And ſome a targe made ſtronge to laſte, 
And ſome wyll haue dartes foꝛ to caſte, 
Dome a poilar headed of fyne ſtele, 

And pycked ſquare foꝛ to laſte wele. 

Ind ſome a ſwerde his en fo: to mete, 
And ſome wyll haue a bowe fo2 to ſhete. 
Some an arblaſt to ſtanden out a ſyde, 

C And ſome on foote and ſome foꝛ to ryde. 
Array them ſelfe their fomen fot to (aple, 
And many one was buſpe fot to nayle. 

His felowes harneys fo2 to make it ſtronge, 
And to dꝛeſſe it that it ſette not wꝛonge. 
With poyntes taſſhyes # other manet thinge, 
That mn ſuche caſe longeth to armynge. 

haue na connynge cuery thynge to telle, 
And vnto vou were to longe to dwelle, 
Where I fayle ye mot haue me excuſed, 


Joi in ſuche crafte J am but lyttle vſed, 


And ignozaunce doth my penne lette, 

In oꝛder dewe mp termes foꝛ to ſette. 

And ofte thaũgeth ſuche harneys and deuyſe, 
And pe that beth:rm expert and wyſe, 
Diſdepne not that J ſpeake in this place, 


Of their a ot all is in pour grace, 
Night at your wit cozrecte1t eueryde 

C Ind when Pectoz ſawe that al was well, 
And encryman armed and arrayed, 

This woꝛthy knight no longer hath delayed, 
Aduyſed!y his wardes foꝛ to make, 

Ind pꝛudently badde ther chulden take, 
Their grounde in haſte to put all in certayne, 
Aud ſtand? in oꝛder endlonge on the plapne. 
So that no man founde were retheles. 
And the gate called Dardanydes, 
Without abode Yectoz made vnchette, 
And after bad that men ſhulde do fette, 
To his pꝛeſence that it were done in haſte, 
¶ Cyncynaboꝛ his —— boꝛne in baſte. 
And vnto hym fpꝛſt of euerpchon. 

¶ And to a loꝛd that named was Glaucon, 


The kynges ſonne of Lycye and his here, 


The chyꝛde boke, 


With many banet auaanfed in the ep2e, 

Totheſe two Hecto2 gone the guarde. 

And gouernaunce of the fyꝛſt warde. 

n which he hath a thouſande knyghtes ſette, 
ſperes rounde and ſwoꝛdes kene whette, 

And on their bꝛeſt full many ryche Hyclde, 

are. 

Amonge en 1 

Agaynegrekes manly fot to fyght, 

nd unto Yecto2 bad anone, 

n goddes name that theyſhulden gone. 

Ont at the gate ſothly as I rede. 

¶ And leſt they fyll i efe oz in nede, 

He aſſygned in the ſelfe place, _ 

With manly chere to the kynge of Trace, 

Wyſely on hym to de awaptyng. 

A thouſande knyghtes to haue at his dedyng. 

In a wynge knyghtly to abyde, 

To wayte on hym vpon euer ſyde. 

And with hym his ſonne Archylogus, 

Of his age a man ryght vertuous, 

To fulfyli that longeth to a knycht, 

Foꝛ both he had herte and alſo myght. 

¶ And next to them Hectoꝛ gan deupſe, 

The next warde to the kyng of Fryſe, 

That in his tune calledwas zantipus. 

And vnto hym ſtronge and deſpꝛous, 

He aſſygned to wayte on his bancre, 

The thauſand kmght{ armed bzyght ⁊ clere. 

Dith whicthe warde kyng Ilcanus alſo, 

Of Hectoꝛ was connnaunded foꝛ to go, 

And to his byddyng he mekely dyd obeye, 

And full knyghtly taken haue their waye, 

Out at the gate paſſyngly arrayed, 

Towarde grekes with baners all diſplayed. 

And their penons vnrolled euerychone. 

C Ind hectoꝛ then (dhathanone, 

To the noble yongeluſtyfr:the and free, 
is bꝛother Troy. us ſo goodlp on to ſe, 

iche in knyghthode had all ſuffyſaunce. 

The thirde warde to haue in gouernaunte. 

With thze thouſand knightes ponge of age, 

Flourynge in force hardy of courage. 

Suche as he was ofcuſtome wont to lede. 

To whom Hectoꝛ of very bꝛotherhead. 


Full goodly ſpake and ſayd at his partynge. 


Bꝛother quod he my herte is ſo loupnge, 
Towarde3 the of very kyndneſſe,. 


That though J haue in party gret — 


The thyꝛde boke, 


of thy manhode that ſo ferre is kouthe, Than ye haue ſayd mine owne loꝛd x bother. 
Ind the knyghthode of - 4 my So lothe me were offende you oꝛ greue. 

pet doubtleſſe J in my fantalye, And in this wiſe he lowly toke his leue. 

ful ofte a daye ſtande in iupardye, Ind fozthhe rode ſo lyke a manly knyght, 
of penſyfehead and in buſye d2ede, That to beholde it was a noble ſpght, 
Phan J remembꝛe vpon thy manhead. Amonge his men he haueth hym ſo wele. 
Leſt thy courage be to vyolent, The armed all in tele, 
Of mylyfe to be 3 Enupꝛon rode with Troylus into fyelde. 
Chy ſelfe to put to ferre in aduenture, And as that day he beareth in his chielde, 
Ok ſurquidzye ſo moche to aſſure. Paſſant of golde the Lyons rychelp. 

In thy fozce knightly to a ſterte, The champe of aſure wꝛought full craftly, 
Suery peryll in thy manfull herte. And by the gate he yſſued out anone, 
hauynge regarde in ſuche moꝛtall ſtryfe, And with hun ladde his knyghtes euerychon, 
Ok wylfulneſſe nouther to death noꝛz life. To the — holdyng the next wape. 

A02 aduertence to thy ſauacyowne ¶ And Hectoꝛ haſteth all that euer he may, 
But as foꝛtune turneth vp and downe, Pꝛudently his wardes to oꝛdeyne. 

her whele meuable hye and after lowe. And tothe noble woꝛthy bꝛetherne twayne, 
In Martes Ite as the wynde doth blowe. To kyng Hupon and Andeltus. 


\Phiche cauſeth me ful ofte ſyghe and thincke, Aſſygned he the ſtoꝛp telleth thus, 
And to wake whan that J chulde wynke, The warde to guye and to wyſſe. 


— aye thy haſtp wylfulneſſe. And in the lande that called was Laryſſe, 
But genty ll bꝛother foꝛ any hardyneſſe, The bꝛethern two there had reigned longe. 
Thus ylke daye vpon euery ſyde, And this Yupon was paſſyngly ſtronge, 
\p:aye the ſo — to pꝛouyde, And of ſtature lyke a chaumpyowne, 
Foꝛ hate oz pꝛe thy foes purſuynge, And ſaue Hectoz in all Troye towne, 
Not to extede moꝛe than is ſettynge, Was none to hym egall as of myght, 
But let pꝛudence kepe the in a mene, Moꝛe delyuer noi @ better knight. 

And wyſdome eke holde agayne the reyne. And on his foen paſſyng deſpytous. 

Of thy herte and thy fyerſe courage, ane 6 Indelpus, 
That haue thy grene tendꝛe age. Foure hadde foz to lede. 
Deuoyde of dꝛede eche peryll to endure, And ſeuen thoulande as 'J rede, 
That our ennempes of thy myſauenture, And to themlyke as wzyte Guydo, 
Ketoyce not myne owne bꝛother dere. a fo — { hath alſo, 

Ind myghty Mars J praye of herte entere, One | called 

Thus euery day on the Troyans grounde, A noble | 

from their handes the to kepe ſounde, 

Lyke as I wolde that he dyd do me. 

; — wſe ti pong ſy kngt 

n manly wiſe . 

This wozthy Croyinsin herte light, CThe 

Inſwered agayn and ſayd with glad cheare, 

Pine owne loꝛde and mp bother deare, 

And god tofoꝛe J fullyſhall obeye, 

And all full fyli what vou lyſt to ſepe. 

Now vnto me of your gentilnefle, 


Ind not decline thzough none reckleſnelſe, 
In any poynt from pour commaundemente, — — his 

But with hole herte in all my beſt entente, But a ſpeide ot Gules as I fynde. 

IJqchall take hede and playnly do none other, . 


1 
» 
U 
| ity 
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The thy:de boke, 
And foꝛth he rode a full ſterne paſe; And it was ladde of mighty knighfes twam 
This noble kynge and Pollydamas, Men of armes withm eke and without, 
Whan they had of Hettoꝛ lene table. Armed in ſtele rydyng rounde aboute. 
Whiche euer in one full buſy? was to mate, P 
The ſyrth warde with all his diligence, And Hectoz hath called to hym anone. 
And to the kyng called Pꝛetemenſe,. One of his bꝛethern what ſo that be falle, 


That was full woꝛthy both in werre # peace, To be guyde and leder of them all. 
¶ And to a duke that hyght Sterepes, Thename of whom was Pytagozas, 
Whyche was alſo full of his honde, ¶ Ind to the great Troyon Eneas, 


Deyphobus aſſygned was to go. To ſuccourthem and thatfoꝛ Hect | 
In the fyelde to guyde | andfolede, Ind when theyhayof — — = 
pzoudely fozth with Eneas, 


Ye toke the folke of Poenyelande. Of whom tofozemade is mencion, 
Them to gouerne in the fyelde that day. - ep dk — — ; 

The whiche people hath in cuſtome aye, The ſeuenth warde ed hath to kepe, 
Without plate hawberion oz mayle, And vpon ſtedes luſty foꝛ tolepe, 

il On ſwyfte hoꝛſe their fomen fox to aſſayle. Oft ſuche as were vied moche torpde, 
' —_ — — 44 
9 zough an moztally to wounde, Ewpheny vato Trope towne, 
. And with this folke of Hettoꝛ eke alſo, Come ſo ferre from their regyowne. 


And on their waye they kaſte gan theun ſpede, They rode full 


But oꝛ they paſſe by Dardanydes. Out at the gate a wonder knightly paſe, 

Full diſtretely Hectoꝛ fo2 them cheſe, 

partes cladde —. and — "OR 

em commaun ( yſſupng , 

And with the archers in to ſpelde to gone. 

Ind many woꝛthy well armed euerychone, | 

To awapte on them that they were notloze, The whiche were committed to Paryſe, 

Foꝛ this folke that J of-ſpake tofoꝛe, On 29 

Ok Poenye hadden none armure. To whom Hectoꝛ tho full beningly, 

But pꝛudent Hectoꝛ foꝛ to make them ſure, Spake and ſaide thus at his departyng, 

Out of Igreſt the wne, Oh bꝛother myne in all maner thynge, 
hathchoſen out full woꝛ renowne, Whan thou arte paſſed by Dardamdes, 

The beſt knightes of them This daye to ferre put the not in pꝛeſe. 

¶¶ And with the kynges Eſdꝛas and Phylon, Im in 0 


Alſygned them foz to taken hede. uſe the eſppe. 
To the fotemen when that they haue nede. 
The whiche Phylon oꝛdeyned full rychely, 


full kreche 
which their bꝛeſt hath ſo enbzaſed 


Node in a chere all ofPuery, . The fyze 
i Of whyche the wheles wzought full curious, That it were harde out to be araced. 
14 Were ok a tree ycalled Hebanus, Wherfoze bꝛother loke that thou euer be, 
| The whiche tree groweth ferre in Inde. In any wiſe not to ferrefrs me. 
. Blacke of hewe and alſo as J fynde, But kepe the nye that no miſauenture, 
: When it is kozne this tree wyll were anone, Tall vpon the ſo that I may ſuccoure, 
Ok his nature harde as any ſtone. This daye to the mine owne bzother deare, 


Wha itis graue eyther rounde oz ſquare, To whom Parys with full humble cheare, 
Ind of pure golde roued was this chare, Anſwered and ſayd that in euery thinge, 
Fret with and many ryche ſtones. Ye would obeye vnto his bidding. 

That ſuche an other I trowe now there none And rode his waye anone with his mepne, 
In all this woꝛlde if J chall not fayne, (is. Into the felde out ofthe Cite. 


The thyꝛde bote. 


*. Che ninth warde in oꝛdꝛe foꝛ to dꝛeſſe, 
Whych he thought hym ſclfe foꝛ to lede, 
In whych he put ſothly as J rede, 
n, F Fincthouſand knight! bozne of Troy totone. 
The woꝛthyeſt and greateſt of renowne. 
And paſſyngly famous in knighthode. 
Bozne by diſcent on the Troians bloud, 
And of his bꝛethern taketh w hym ten, 
uche as he knewe the moſt manly men. 
Chat were foꝛayne from ſtocke of regallpe, 
Out of the lyne boꝛne in baſtardpe. 
Whom Hectoꝛ had in great chyerte, 
foꝛ the knyghthod he could in theim ſe. 
Ind whan he had by knightiy purueaunce, 
Ill his wardes ſet in gouernaunce, 
ee, F Lyke Mars hun ſelfe faſt gan hum ſpede, 
Without abode foꝛ to take his ſtede, 
M. Whych was in bokes called Gallathe, 
Of all hoꝛſe hauyng the ſoneravnte, 
S, 2s ferre as men ryde in any coſte, 
Ok whom Dares maketh ſo great a boſte, 
a Ofſhape of and alſo of faymeſſe, 
ed, F oftrengthe ofloke and of great ſwyftneſſe, 
So lyke an hoꝛſe perfourmed out and oute, 
Ind wa wyer men him tourne about. 
' Ike as Dares maketh mencnowne, 
| Ofwho Yectoz rydeth thꝛough trope towne. 
Irmed at all that came hum wonder well, 
from foote to h;ad full rychly euerydele, 
That chone as b as ſon on ſomers daye, 
Ind to Pꝛyam he helde the ryght waye, 
Ind whan that he was come to the kinge, 
he rcherſeth in oꝛdꝛe euery thynge. 
how he hath done and all his oꝛdynaunce, 
Ind lowly ſayd ſort be pleſaunce, 
To pour noble ropall excellence. 
— with buſy dy y 
thouſand knightes full ofſuffyſaunce, 
Dith fyue hundꝛed to haue attendaunce, 
On your perſone alway where ye be, 
Dith all footmen that be in the Cyte, 
That ſhall awayte on yon euer in one. 
Pherfoꝛe my loꝛde as faſt as we are gone, 
Lowly I pꝛaye to your worthineſſe, 
Toſewe vs by good aduyſeneſſe. 
Out at the towne alway eke that ye, 
Togyther kepe pour knightes and meyne. 
Tl J beſeche with all my fullmpght, 
Duin the boundes where as we ſhall fight. 


—_ 


That ye ſuſfer none oftheim paſſe, 
But kepe pe hole in the ſelte place, 
Atwyre vs and this tronge Cyte, - 
I we haue nede that ye maye ape ſe, 
— beept pou aſpde, 
ſpecially to abyde, 
Where moſt is lyckly our partye to ſuſtene, 
Foz eueramonge there ſhal men go betwene, 
Ok our erployt the trouthe to repoꝛte. 
Foz which parte ars1yltthe fi toſozte, 
his power this ilke daye fatall, 
Foꝛ yeſhal be our caſtell and our wall, 


n all wiſe therto haue a ſyght. 
hat no tourne vnto our domage, 
. — engine but wozke as p (age, 
With victozye that we mape conclude, 
So that grekes with fraude vs not delude, 
Byno of vnware vpolente. 
. way that it is none offence, 

o pour highnes that I haue here ſayde. 
And with — wozde P2yamus abꝛayde, 


| very ſothfaſtneſle, 
Committed be hole into thy hande. 
And gouernaunce playnly of my lande, 
As thou oꝛdayneſt it muſt nedes be, 
And this pꝛayer I make nowe foz the, 
To the goddes celeſtyall, 
The to pꝛeſerue in and in all, 

to this Cite, 


renowne and memoꝛpe, 
put in remeutb2aunce, 
thine honour to auaunce, 
fare now well mine owne ſonne deare. 
O. i. And 


and victozpe, _ 
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The ſeconde boke, 


And Hectoz tho with full humble cheare, 
His leue toke and forth he rodeanone, 
Imonge his loꝛdes + knyghtes euerychone, 
As he that was the roote ot nobleſſe. 
Of knyghthode groũd of ſtrengthe # hardy⸗ 
The very ſtockeand therto inuincyble, (neſſe 
Fo: as muche as 1t was poſſyble. 
That nature myght to him graunt oꝛ kynde, 
Touchyng manhode in bokes as J fynde, 
De hadde in him ſoueraygne excellence, 
And gouernaunte medled with pzudence. 
That nought aſterte he was ſo wyſe + ware, 
And in his ſhelde J fynde that he bare, 
Upon his bꝛeſt this Troian champpon, 
The chyefe of golde of gowlys a lyon, 
Depeynt therin and in his baner bete, 
The ſelfe ſame and ſo amydde the ſtrete, 
He toke the waye to Dardanydes, 
That to beholde huge was the preſe, 
Noyſe of trumpettes and ofclaryons, 
Baners vnrolled and longe freche penons, 
Ok red and whyte grene blewe and blacke, 
And in this wyſe Hectoꝛ hath ytake, 
The felde wythout herte and hole entente, 
As Mars him ſelfe had tho be pꝛeſente. 
And they that he as Guydo maketh mynde, 
Rode with in warde that lefte was behuide, 
Of his manhode he would not abyde, 
But ſmote his ſtede ſharply in the ſyde, 
Ok fell courage he hath his hoꝛſe ſo payned, 
The fyꝛſte warde that he hath atayned. 
By vale and hylle tofoꝛe in the frounteres. 
Not aſtoned of the fell cheares, 
Ok the grekes not platly not aferde, 
But lyke a knyght euen afoꝛe they: berde, 
He gan pꝛeaſe in as they: foo moztall. 
¶ And in this whyle vpon Trope wall, 
Jn ſondꝛy places on the hygh toures, 
s freſhe beſene as May is with his floures, 
The ladyes be aſcended ofthe towne. 
So fapꝛe ſo yonge ſtandinge enupzowne, 
The quene Heleyne paſſyng fayꝛe to ſene, 
The kinges doughters + goodly Pollycene, 
And many other whych of womanheade, 
nherte weren full of buſy dzeade, 
nly agaſte and of feare afrayde, 
an they behelde in the fyelde diſplapde, 
The bꝛode baners that ſome of ten 
Some ofloue and ſome of kyndneſſe. 


Pale and dꝛeadfull foꝛ they: loꝛdes were, 
And ſome they: faces hyden eke fot feare, 
That were not bolde to lyfte vp theyꝛ ſyghte, 
Foz to heholde the armure cleare and bꝛyqht, 
So glytterynge aye agapne the ſonne chene, 
They? hertes tender myght not ſuſtene, 
And in they: dꝛeade thus J lette theim dwel, 


A Nd of grekes foꝛth I hall you tell, 
«Pf ſo be ye iſt abyde but a whyle, 
Foz now muſt I mp foꝛdulled ſtyle, 
— dy2ect to Tgamenon. 

mape J make an exclamacion. 
On ignoꝛauntce that ſtaunt ſo in my lyght. 
Which cauſeth me with a full cloudy ſpght, 
3 n my makynge to ſpeken of the werre. 

02 lacke of tearmes J muſt nedely erte, 
Conninglymp wardes for ſette, 
Cruell Flecto is buſp me tolette, 
The nyghtes doughter blynded by derkneſf, 
Bycrafte of armes the trouthe to expꝛeſſe. 

n oꝛdꝛe dewe a felde to deſcryue. 

nd Chauncer nowe alas is not alpue. 
Me to refourme oz to be my rede. 
Foz lacke of whom ſlower is my ſpede, 
The noble Rethoꝛ that all did extelle. 
Foꝛ in making he dꝛanke ſo of the welle, 
Under Pernaſo that the muſes kepe, 
On whichhylle J neuer yet might ſlepe, 
Unneth ſlombꝛe foꝛ whych alas J playie, 
But fot all this there is no moꝛe to ſayne, 
Though my wede be not pollympte, 
Is of coloures fozth J wyll endyte, 
As it cometh euen to my thought, 
Playnly to wꝛite how kinge hath wzought, 
The manly knight the great Agamenon. 
Lyke as thelatynmaketh mencion. 
CWhat trowen ye that he in his entente, 
Was founde ſlowe other ne te, 
On grekes halfe his wardes foꝛ ftomake, 
Nay naynot ſo fot hum lyſt to wake, 
That tyme moze ſothly than to ſlepe, 
Foꝛ lyke a kinge that daye the felde to kept. 
No neclygence his herte fade, 
Fo: in that dape J that he made, 
Syre and twenty wardes by and by, 
So well deuyſed and ſo pzudently, 
That no man might amende his o:dpuafict, 
And of the fyꝛſt he gaue gouernaunce, 


adele 


The thyꝛde b6ke, 


Cothe manfull noble Patroclus, 
Chat w hun ladde myn auctour telleth thug, 
Myꝛmydones ſo myghty and ſo ſtronge, 
With all the folke that to Achilles longe. 
Beſyde thylke that were of his mepne, 
Whych that he bꝛought out of his countre, 
It his cominge to the ſiege of Trope. 
Ind he rode foꝛth with theun on his waye, 
Into the fyelde and made no delaye, 
Now fell it ſo on the ſame daye, 
That Achilles kept hum in his tente, 
And foꝛ ſyckneſſe that daye out ne wente, 
Foꝛ his lecheſſe made hun to abſtene. 
Fot his woundes freche were and grene, 
That he caught on the daye tofoze, 
Whych foꝛ to heale of they: akyng ſoꝛe, 
ht by counſaple kept him ſelfe cloſe, 
Ind from his bedde that daye not ne roſe, 
In hope onely the better to endure, 
Whan that he was reſtoꝛed vnto cure. 
But all his men he toke to Patroclus. 
Which was in armes paſſyngiy famous. 
And by diſcent come of great kynrede. 
Ind was alſo of hym as J reade, | 
Hoboundaunt of golde and ofrycheſſe. 
Ind ferre tommẽded fo: his gentilneſſe, 
And had a name ofhyghdyfcrecion, 
Cow were they aye ofſuche affection, 
enty2e lone trouthe and faythfulneſſe, 
So great deſyꝛe and inwarde kyndeneſſe, 
Buſy thynkyng and ſb great feruence, 
So much frendſhip td thoughtful aduertfce, 
So huge bzennyng ſo paſſyng amerous, 
Betwyrt Achilles and this Patroclius. 
That theyꝛ hertes were locked in a chepne, 
Ind what ſocuer if I hall not fayne, 
The tone hath wꝛought as bzother vnto bꝛo⸗ 
Jn herte it was confermed ofthe other. ther. 
02 wyll and goodes weren both commune, 
Ind to the death theyener ſocontune, 
Without chaunge theyꝛ lone ſo abode, 
CInd Patroelus fozth anone rode, 
| the fyelde with 4Pyzmydanes, - 
nd in his tente abydeth Achilles. 
¶ The ſecounde warde to kinge Menon, 
Iygned was by Agamenon. 
¶ Ind to the worthy kinge Pdumenee, 
And to a Dukecalled Meneſte r 
The thoulandkmghtes in ſteie armed tiene, 


Wyth all the folke that comen from Ithene, 

A ſſygued were wyth theim foꝛ to go. 

¶ The thyꝛde warde to king Alcalapho, 

And to his ſone that hyght i hrlomene, 

With the knightes that came from Cumane, 

¶ The fourth warde without moꝛe lettynge, 

To Arehciaus the noble wozthy kynge, 

To Piothenoꝛ and to Securydan. 

Pyych in his dayes was ſo ſtronge a man, 

Aſſygned was holly to theſe thꝛee. 

And alt the knyghtes with theim foꝛ to be, 

Of Boece the myghty lande famous. 

C The fyfth warde to kinge Menelaus, 

With all the folke of the regyowne, 

Called Spertence of full hich renowne, 

And of ples that were adiacent 
[oo 


All theſe with the baner wente, 

C Of Menelay freche and cou 

The. vi. warde to kynge Epyſtrophus, 

Was aſſygned and to the kinge Gelpde, 

With many woꝛthy rydyng by his ſyde, 

Of the pꝛouynce and the famous yle, 

That called is in Gupdo Foꝛdeſple. 

¶ Tye ſeuenth warde to Thelamonius, 

Called Iyar the great kynge famous, 

Was aſſygned ſhoztly to termyne. 

With the folkes that from Salompne, 

He with him bꝛought and many another mo. 

And foure Eartes with hym went alſo, 

¶ Theſeas and eke Amphymacus, 

And the thyꝛde that called was Dorus, 

And the fourth named Nolyxarpe. 

The. vin. warde if J hall not tarye, 

By good aduyſe that daye aſſygned was, 

VUnto the kinge that called was:Thoas, - 

¶ Iyar Cileus thear. wardetholadde, - ; 

And the tenth king Philoctetcs hadde, 

C23nd toth? kinge the. xi. he did aſugne. 

That ſothly was both of byꝛth and ipne, 

So reuowmed and of ſo great entreaſe, 

The mighty kynge talled 0 

Ringe Naulus ſon higheſt boꝛne of blade, 

And Duke Heſtoꝛ kult famonsinikmchthod, 

The. ru.warde ladde on grekes ſy dee 

Melancolyke and ſurquedous of pyde. 

And kinge Honur ſon of one Mabette, 

nto the fyelde by hym ſelfe aparte. 

oꝛdꝛe hadde ofwardes the thyztene, . 

Pꝛoudiy muſterynge endlonge on hy — 
gapne 


Agayne Troians redy foꝛ to fyght. 

C Ind eke the kinge that Ulyres hight, 
Ladde with hun the fourtene as J rede, 

E And cke Humelius the kinge didlede, 
The fiftenth mine auctour wuteth thus. 

¶ Anda Duke called Curibulus. 

The ſirtenthhad in gouernaunce that daye, 
In which the kmghtes of king Pꝛotheſplap, 
Aſfygned were by great oꝛdinaunce, 
To enforce therm to do vengeaunce, 
Upon the death of their woꝛthy kinge. 
By Hectoꝛ ſlapne at grekes arminge. 
¶ And kinge Rodus ladde the ſeuentene, 
And he that was the of Octymene. 
¶ Tyeeyghtenth warde had at his ledinge, 
He zantipus that was of Lyde kinge. 
Had to kepe committed to his garde, 
On grekes ſyde the. rir. warde. 

¶ And the twenty mine auctour lerneth vs, 
Had the kinge called Amphunacus. 

Like a kinge to guyde therm and to wyſſe. 
And Phuoctetes that kinge was of Laryſſe, 
The one and twenty ladde eke as J reade, 
The two x twenty hadde king Diomede. 

¶ Ind Eneus kinge of Cyparye, 

That was whylom ſo noble and ſo worthy, 
The thꝛe and twenty had in gouernaple. 
And the Troians pꝛoudly foꝛ taſſayle, 

The. rxuu. with lwerde ſpere and elde, 

¶ king Pꝛothecatus lad into the felde.. 

¶ And Carpenoꝛ of Carpedye the kinge, 

In werre erpert and right viſe in wozkynge, 
The fine and twentyriche and well beſayne, 


- On arekes ſyde bzought into the playne, 


C The ſyre and twenty ſothly and thelaſte, 
As he that couldſe afoze and caſte, 
Enerye thinge by good inſpection, 
The wiſe kinge the great Agamenon, 
Had with him this pzudent werriour, 
As he that was oꝛdayned Emperour, 
Of grekes hooſt as wyſeſt of echone. 
And in this wiſe foꝛth the grekes gone, 
n the felde with pompe full royall, 
| and tokens marcyall. 
paraied, 


Haue take their grounde pa 
And on they: ſtanderdes richly tho diſplayed, 
B2ode baners and many freſhe penowne, 
Xgaine the winde p made an hidous ſowne, 
And right dzedfull playnly foz to heare, 
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The ſecofide boke, 


And there men ſawe many criſtescleare, 
And many tufte of golde and lyluer chene, 
Meynt with fethers red, wyyte, and greue. 
Aud deuiſes wonder meruaplous. 
And ſuch of folkes as weten amerous. 
The tokens boꝛne to ſhewe openly, 
How they in loue bꝛent inwardly. 
Some high empꝛyſe that daye to fulfyile, 
And there were herde the loude noy ſes 2yle, 
Ferre in the felde and the dꝛeadfull ſownes, 
Both of trumpettes and ofclarpownes, 
That kalendes bin of ſheding out of blode, 
And with the noiſe almoſte foꝛ rage wood, 
The fomp bꝛidelles and the mouthes blede. 
And furions neyhing of many baſtarde ſtede. 
CP2aunſyng of hoꝛſe vpon eyther ſpde. 
With the enſygnes that might be of pꝛyde. 
On grekes partye and on Troye alſo, 
In kmghtly wiſe foꝛ to haue ado. 
Euery warde ſtanding in his place. 
C The firſt aſunder but a lytell ſpace, 
Began to appzoche with all their ful entent, 
Ind Hectoz tho ful vnpacient, 
Foꝛmeſt of all on the ſyde of Troye, 
— "ye poppe might accope, 
a Lion in his hungry rage, 

Pſſued out furyous o , 
Towarde grekes on his mighty ſtede. 
That wtth his ſpozres made his ſides blede, 
His knightiy herte ſoinly was tofoꝛne, 
Of moꝛtall vꝛe and as he rode foꝛne, 
——— full hote in his melancol pe, 

whych thinge whan grekes gan eſpye, 
— then withouten moe abode, 
Ok ſurquedꝛpe afoꝛe the wardes rode. 
Out all tofozne in both hooſtes ſpght. 
Foto encountre playnly if he might, 
With wozthy Dectoz whan he him ſawe a let, 
And as iyne right as is Dyameterre, 
Rode vnto hun in his hatefull tene, 
And with a ſpere charpe grounde and kene, 
Thꝛoughout his chelde tho of enupous rage, 
He ſmote Hectoꝛ without mo 
Extept onely that the head of ſtele, 
That was afoze whet and foꝛged wele. 
Though plate #mapyle mightly gan to glace 
But to the ſkinnefo2 nothing might it race. 
Albe it came w paſſing violence, 
Pet to Hectoꝛ it done hath none offence, ot 
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The ſecounde boke, 


Out of his ſaddell ones him to flytte. 
foꝛ though that he ſturdely him hitte. 
he might not backward bed oꝛ bow his chine 
202 on no partye make him to encline. 
(Vut fatally to his confuſpon, 
This mighty man this Troian champion, 
In his Ire aye bꝛenning moꝛe and moze, 
Upon him the hate ave fret ſo ſoze, 
Left his ſpere mine Auctour wayteth thus, 
Ind with a ſwoꝛde rode toPatrociug, 
Juyſed fully that he ſhall be dead, 
Ind furiouſly gan aymen at his head, 
Ind roue hun downe there was no maner let 
nto the bꝛeſt thꝛough his baſſenet, 
g ſayth Guydo with ſo creat a payne, 
That with His ſtrode he parted hun i twayne 
his moꝛtall ſwerde whetted was ſo kene. 
That Patrocius t not ſuſtene, 
Upon his hoꝛſe but fell downe to grounde, 
Is he that caught his laſt fatall wounde, 
CBeyng preſent his knyghtes cuerychon, 
Ind delyuerly vpon hun anone, 
Pozthy Hectoꝛ from his ſtede adobone, 
Deſtended is like a wood Lyowne, 
Ofhatefull pe bꝛenning as the kyze. 
hauing in hert inly great deſpze, 
To ſpoyle hun ok his armure there anone, 
Jn which there was full many riche ſtone, 
Both of rubies and of Saphpꝛes pnde, 
for that dayes playnly as J finde, 
kinges loꝛdes and knightes this no naye, 
To battayle went in their beſt araye. 
And ſothly Hectoꝛ whan he firſt gan ſe, 
Che multitude of tones and perre, 
On Patroclus ſo ozyent and ſhepne, 
Upon his arme he hinge his hoꝛſe repne, 
Che meane while while he of hole entente, 
Co catche his pꝛaye was ſo diligent, 
Ofcouetiſe in theyꝛ alder ſyghtes. 
CTyU king Menõ w thꝛe thoulid knight, 
Armed in ſtele rounde about him all, 
Js ſodaynly vpon Hectoꝛ fall, 
he dead coꝛps of Patroclus to ſaue. 
—— his ant — not haue. 
lybertye the inge to ſpoyle, 
Which cauſed hym in angre fox toboyle, 
To whom the king that called is Menon, 
Jrous and wood ſayde amonge echon, 


he 
Oh gredy Liowne Oh wolfe moſt rauinons, Till J 


Oh hatefull Tygre paſſing enuvous, 
Ok aneryce Oh beaſt inſaturable, 
Ind of deſyꝛe ſothly vnſtaunchable. 
¶ Upon this pꝛaye thouſhaltnot now $fede, 
Go elles where to ſewen foꝛ thy mede. 
Fo truſteth well in concluſyon, 
Fyfty thouſande to thy deſtruction, 
Oft one entent playnly will not fayle, 
Thine hatefull pꝛyde attones foꝛ to aſſayle. 
And ſodeynly with ſperes charpe whet, 
On euery halfe they gan him beſette. 
Maugre his foꝛce his might 2 his manhode. 
Enfozſyng themn to reue him ok his ſtede. 
That ſothfaſtlp of great violence, 
He was conſtrayned foꝛ all his ſtrong deffce, 
— meh ped to fall vpon his — 

ut thꝛo might and magnanmite, 
He of manhode hath his hoꝛſe recured, 
And maugre grekes is ſo ferre aſſured, 

n his ſtrengthe and in his great might, 
hat he recured like a wozthy knight, 
Dis ſtede agayne amiddes of all his foen, 
And right as lyne he rode to kinge Menon, 
Full deſyꝛous on him auenged be. 
n his kurpe ok haſty cruelte. 
oꝛ therupon was ſet his hole delyte, 
That in his moꝛtall cruell appetite, 
I" veryſothe he had him ſlayne anone, 

aue that the kinge that called was Glacö, 
Sp Tarts: 
Ad thee thongs — mſewe 

zetho an hi x 

Full aſſentedattones in — 
Fo life oꝛ death Hecto to aſſayle, 
In awayte vnware on him to ſet, 
But al this whyle with who that euer he met, 
With his ſwoꝛde he killed and bare downe. 
That fynally there gayneth no raunſowne, 
Foꝛ any grekethat durſte with hum mete, 
5 — elt it — 

e made a wave aboute euery where, 
That they htm fledde as the death foꝛ feare. 
Fo: where he rode he made a patth ful plaine 
— as J — — — 
Ind the kde 
As he that 


tn the grekes ſyght. 
would his pꝛape not lightlylete, 
dume 3 ; 
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| The ſeconde boke, 
With two thouſande cladde in plate ⁊ mayle, 


Worthy kmghtes Hectoꝛ to aſſayle, 
Whues that he was ſo inly deſp2ous, 

As haue tolde to ſpoyle Patroclus, 

And newe agapne to his confuſion, 

Like as I finde tame king Merion, 

Ind oꝛ Hectoꝛ might of thenn take hede, 
They of force reft hun of hys ſtede. 

That ſothly he there was none other boote, 
Compelied was foꝛ to fight on toote. 

And of kmghthod his herte he reſumeth, 
And w his ſwerde about him he conſumeth, 
All that withſtande both the hoꝛſe and man. 
And furpouſly this Troian knight began, 
Armes legges and choulders by the bone, 
To hewe ok amid his moꝛtall fone. 

That grekes might afoꝛe hun not ſuſtene, 
And as I reade that he ſlewe fiftene. 

Of theim that were buſy him to take. 

And ſuch a ſlaught he gan among the make, 
That they ne durſt abyde atoꝛe his face. 

¶ And Merion in the ſelfe place, 

This meane while toke vp Patroclus, 
With heuycheare and fate full piteous. 
Ind on his ſtede he layd it hun befoꝛne. 
And to bis tente anone he hath it bozne, 
Alway grekes in their cruell mode, 

About Hectoꝛ furyous and wode, 

Feliy abode fyghting vpon fote, 


To his reſcuſe there came a Troian knighte, 
Mude ofgrekes whan he was beſct, 
And hent two dartes charpe and kene whet, 
And furiouſly fyꝛſt he ſhoke the toen, 


And thꝛoughj þ herte he ſmote this Carion, 


That the darte into the felde gan glide. 

By playte # mayle thzoughout outher ſide, 
That fatally of chat deadly wounde, 

T bis Caryon glode anone togrounde. 
Amonge an hundꝛed knightes of his ferys, 
Afoꝛe conſpyꝛed with their fell chearis. 

To haue ſlayne Hectoꝛ by ſome maner wape, 
But eft agayne this yonge knight of Trope, 
Full delyuer raughte another ſpere, 

And caſt at one that he ſawe yfere, 
Auaunce him ſelfe on Hectoꝛ in the felde 
And thzough his plates playnly # his ſhelde, 
Line right that he ne ould aſterte, 

Ok very might roue him th2ough the herte, 
¶ And after that in all the haſt he coude, 
Upon Trotans he gan to crye aloude, 

To enhaſte theun knightiy to ſuccoure, 
Woꝛthy Hectoꝛ that ſtode in aduenture, 
Amonge grekes hauing no refute, 

Sole he hun ſelfe of helpe deſtitute, 

At whych crye on grekes all vnware, 

¶ Fyꝛſt of all came woꝛthy Cincibare. 
That bꝛother was to Hectoꝛ boꝛne in baſte, 
Nidinge him ſelfe tofoꝛe in all haſte. 


Of which ſome felt it full vnſote. And 5 knigytes of whom he tho was guyde, 
That pꝛeſumed vpon him to pꝛeſſe. Wonder p2oudly pꝛickung by his ſyde. 

But of manhode they ne woulden ceſſe, Sodaynly together one and all, 

Hin to beſet rounde on euery ſide. In a froche be on the grekes fall, 

Hauinga truſt in their great pude, That had Hectoꝛ rounde beſet aboute. 
Fynally at miſchiefe him to take. And thꝛough manhode of this route, 
Fo: they dempt he might not eſcape, That be enbuſbed on theim at the backt. 
Therr handesoztlybynone aduenture, Thꝛe hondꝛed knightes of which 5 J ſpacke, 
Not his ſtede by lyklyhede recure, Fo: aſtoned gan theim to withdꝛawe. 

Fo: of foꝛte they caſten hun tolet. But thurty firſt cruelly were ſlawe. 

And all attones gan on him to ſet, And maugre theun He ctoꝛ of manhede, 
And ſpecially amonge theim euerichone, Amid the telde taken hath his ſtede, 

I finde infothe how that there was one, And entred is i; amonge the pzees, 

A grekiſhe knight of right woꝛthy fame, As he that daye of knighthode pereles. 

¶ And Carion playnly was his name, While he helde his blody ſwozde in hande, 
That hm entoꝛced Hectoꝛ to oppꝛeſſe. Ill tho that there in felde agayne him ſtande, 
Whan he was moſt in miſchiefe and diſtreſſe. There was no helpe playnly noꝛ norede, 
Beſet with grekes hun enuyꝛoning. But that he bzake and karfe a two the thꝛede, 
Tyll of foꝛtune aye on him awaptinge, And the knotte of cruell Attropos. 

The longe dape in that fell fight, Ouelx foz he was let of his purpoſe,  - a 
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te. F 3thisleyſer to ſpoylen Patroclus. 

Cherfoꝛe in Ire wood and furious, 
et, ¶ Full cruelly grekes qnytte he their mede. 

Thiche from his face faſte gan them ſpede. 

„ Tyoſe charpe ſwoꝛde bathed in theyz bloud, 
was dyed red foꝛ it dyd hym good, 
a upon them tho auenged foꝛ to be. 

foꝛ that daye a L von played he, 

upon grekes his manhode fo2 to haunte. 

» fFoꝛrhe their pꝛyde ſo moꝛtally gan daunte. 

Chat they hym fledde where ſo that he rode. 
ve. Pakyng all hote the ſtreintes ot their bloud, 
Ye, ¶ endlonge to renne and ſhede vpon p grene. 

¶ Tyll the tyme the duke of great Athene, 

That called was whylom Meneſteus, 
Dith thꝛe thouſande full tamous, 
de, F of whom he was both loꝛde and gude, 

The fyelde hath take vpon the lefte ſyde. 

» Foꝛa deteyte in full ſecrete wyſe. i 
here Troylus was with þ folke of Friſe. 

Whiche hath that daye who ſo lyſte to ſeke, 

By his knighthode kylled many greke. 

Lytze a Tygre gredy on his pꝛape. 

Croyius bare hym all the longe daye, 

Sleynge of many wozthy knyght, 

Ind whyle that he was buſpeſt in kyght, 

(Igayne his foen with kyng Antipus, 
te, And the kynge that Alchanus, 
ae, | Kang their Ale all of blodyhewe. 

2 Making all o p *. 

By one aſſent theſe thze thꝛough their mihed, 

Ind ſpecially vpon his bay ſtede, 

There ſo euer — — oa 

Euery greket abode, 

e, Lodaynly de made foꝛ to ſterue. 

Chꝛouoh their plates he gan ſo depe kerue. 
che, (And this continued tyll duke Meneſte, 
Of Troylus ſawe the great cruelte. 
Ind the ſlaughter that he of grekes made, 
Of haſty yze with face pale and fade, 
CHenta ſpere and thꝛewe it in the teſt. 

Ind Troylus ſmytte euen amydde the bzeſt, 


To the earth anone he bare him downe, 

n the myddes of his moꝛtall foen, 

hat cruelly hym be ſette anone, 

Indhym to treyue layde out hoke andlaſe, 
Kounde about in maner of compaſe. 


Soſternely that maugre hiSrenowne, 


The thr2de boke. 


But he hym ſelfe deffendeth lyke a knight. 
With great manhode his honour to auaunce, 
Ale his lyfe was hanged in balaunce, 
Where he ſtode and felte full vnſwete. 
1 poynt of deth amonge the hoꝛſe fete. 
th great awayte of duke Meneſte, 

Powe this Troylus myght haue take be. 
Of moꝛtall hate caſtynge in his thought, 
At myſchyefe take that he eſcape nought. 
On euerp halfe he was ſo beſette, 5 
With ſwoꝛde # ſpere kene grdunde a whette. 
Alone alas moꝛtally beſtadde, 
They ſeaſed hym # foꝛth they haue him ladde. 
Tyll Meſers a woꝛthy t of Trope, 
Gan to crye as he ſtode in the waye, 
Soꝛe abaſhed in ryght furyous wyſe, 
Oh pe noble woꝛthy men of Fryſe, 
Manly knightes aye pꝛeued in the fyelde, 
Moſte renowmed both with ſpere and ſhielde 
Conſydernow vnto your hyghe fame, 
= —ͤ— the — your _ 

Jow t zoughe pour neciygence, 
By the power and myghty vyolence, 
Of the grekes T is ptake. 
Sool in the fyelde foꝛ ye haue hym fozſake, 
That chall tebounde to your alder ſhame, 
Fo ye in ſoth greatly are to blame, 
If he that is of woꝛthyneſſe the floure, 
Betake of fot lacke of pour ſuccoure. 
That but yf ye taken haſty wꝛeche, 
Shameful repoꝛte your honour ſhall apeche, 
Juyour Coke taken is. 
eee 

nd 20e the kyng 

Of melancolpe felte his herte ryue, 


And in his pꝛe hente a ſpere blyue, 


pꝛyckyng after enhaſteth what he 


bnyghtiy ſytt 
3% ob ee ee nate * 
n his tancour no longer wolde he lette, 


And 


LE ¶ . 


The thy:de boke, 


Ind tho forthwith the wozthy Fryſes all, Chat where he rode buſy was to lee. 
Came flokmele downe and on the grekes kal, The troian people whan he myght them met 
So mrghtcly that maugre their diffence, Fo: him tauenge foꝛ nothyng wolde he lete, 
They ſette vpon with ſo great vpolence, Tyll caſually amonges all the pꝛeſe, 

That Ttoylus is from all daunger free. CI knight he mette that hyght Myſeres. 
And th2ough their knightly magnanimyte, Wyhyche in diſpyte of this Meneſte. 

They maden hym there to recure his ſtede. Mad at the reſcuſe of woꝛthy Troylus be. 


That to beholde how felly that he fpghtes, 
——— — Trope, 
very luſte and heauenly aiope. 


Bepavꝛed is with full enuyous herte. 
From hex hondes that Troylus ſoa ſterte, 


And foꝛ the ſlaughter cke of his meyne, 


And ſpecially helpyng in thisnede, And maugre him put hym from his pꝛape, 

Was zantipus the ſtronge manly kyng. And ſo on the ſelfe daye, 
| Whiche of diſdame at his commyng, As they mete agapne of aduenture, 
8 On Meneſte he gan his ſpere grate. That Meneſte by his cote armure, 
win! And thꝛough his chielde mayle + thicke plate, Marked hym by armes that he bare. | 

Do loꝛt he mote that this Meneſte, And ſodeynly oz that he was ware, | 
| Had be dead ne had his armour be. And oꝛ that he might taken any hede, 

Whiche foꝛ Ire gan tremble tho and ſhake, Furiouſly on his mightye ſtede, | 

That Troylus was from his handes take, And with aſpere ampd the renges all, 

And eſcaped to be pzyſoner, Bare hym ouer and made hym foꝛ to fall, 

Diſpyte his berde and maugre his power, Mauger his might to the earth adowne, | 

195 Wher foꝛe he gan of haſty hote enupe, ¶ And than fynde howe the kynge Hupon, 
TR On his —— furyouſly to crye, Deſcendedis the ſtoꝛpe lyſte not lye, 
is That were ſo tytenowmed and ſtronge, Two thouſande knyghtes in his companpe, 
14 To payne them foꝛ to venge his wꝛonge, Whiche on grekes felly gan to ſette. { 
[#7 Upon Troyans to mete them in the fate. And in þ berde kynge Pꝛothenoꝛ them mette, ! 
* C Ind they in haſt gan mightely enbzace, And Archelaus the noble werryour, a 

. Their carpe ſperes grounde foꝛ to byte, Of Boete the loꝛde and gouernour. f 

. And felly fopne and together ſmytte, With helpe onely of this Pꝛothenoꝛ, ] 

# C Foꝛ tho began the great moꝛtall werre, Lyketoa Tygre 02 a wood Bote, . 
71 The kyꝛe bꝛaſt out ſhene as any ſterre. Gan Troyans aſlaplen to the deth. 2 
11 On vaſenettes and their plates bꝛyght, And many one him ſelfe that dape he ſleeth. { 
it" That thzough p fielde flaumeth þ fereful light But kyng Hupon thzough his chyualrye, 
N. To lyfe noꝛ death they toke tho no hede. Full fell that tyme in his melancolye, ; 
1 And downe the plaine both in length #bzedth Full many greke gaue his dethes wounde. p 

| | [| iy The wardes gan pꝛoudly to auale. And thus they gan eche other to confounde, 2 

"nt; And with lokes ryght enuyouſlp pale, Such moztall hate amonges them there was 
M. They apꝛoche and aſſemble pfere. Tyll of foꝛtune a knyght Pollydamas, a 
. n hate bꝛennyng that no man may ſtere. On Trope lyde ſonne ok Anthcnoz, 4 

nd gan hurte with ſpere woꝛde and darte, his knightes and hym ſelfe tofoꝛe, 0 

| And moꝛtally vpon cuery parte, 8 on grekes right enuious of pꝛyde, 5 
The ſlaughter gan greatly foꝛ to rewe, myd their wardes fallen in a ſyde, 2 
144 Ind ylyche alwaye newe and newe, Ind gan them bꝛeke # kmghtly to diſſeuer, F = 
| Hectoꝛ grekes though his worthyneſle, Agame whoſe ſwoꝛd they might not perſeuen L 

Where he rode manly dyd oppꝛeſſe, was on them ſo inly us. c 

And mercyleſſeſlowe them and bar? downe, CAnd himtohelpe came the kyng Remus, J 

Now here now there without extepciowne, With a wynge on that other parte, c 

Do furpouſly that rokithe was to ſee, Beeakyig tin with manp pere and darte, 5 

C And then of new duke Meneſte, Agayne grekes with the thouſand knightes, 0 

C 
0 
C 
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The fhy2de boke, 


it; | Coſer how grekes bꝛake there aſondze, 
te, Tyat the noyſe loude as any thonder, 
Ja pe fpeide ok ſtrokes gan aryſe. 


Upon grekes was ſo enuyous, 
nto the fyelde came Menelaus, 
5 his woꝛthy knightes of Spartenſe, 
Igayne Remus tomaken teſyſtence. 
Ind full pꝛoudely makyng no delaye, 


Chis woꝛthy Remus and kynge Menelape, 


On hoꝛſe backe with ſharpe ſperes whette, 
Imydde the fielde byn together mette. 


Ind thꝛough their manly pꝛoweſſe # renown, 


from hoꝛſebacke eche bare other downe. 


#0: none the ſtroke of other tho might tone, = 


Ind in that whyle of Anthenoz the ſonne, 
ollydamas luſty freche and lyght. 

she that was in his delyuer myght, 

Ind deſyꝛous to honour to attayne, 


Che mighty duke called Mereus. 
flouringe in youthe and vertuous. 
freche armed newe and luſty of courage, 
Ind was in ſothe but twenty yere of age. 
Fhyche of ſo ponge was a noble knight. 
Right renoumed bothe of herte and might. 
But of foꝛtune it befell alas, 

Che Troian knight Dan Pollidamas, 


Dytte hym ſo that by cruell fate. 


Of 
Ind ſawe hym lye ſlayne on the grene, 
n his herte remembꝛynge on the quene, 


quene Heleine to whom he neuewe was. 


Fo: dole of which a full delyuer pas, 

To Remus rode in his cruelte, 

Alo ferre as he might hun ſe, 

Ind full knightlymette him in the berde, 
Indſmytte at him with his charpe ſwerde, 
Upon the headin his hatefull tene, 

That on his ſtede he might not ſuſtene, 
His wounde was ſo paſſingly mortall, 
That with the troke and 
Dis knightes wende dead that hehad be. 
CInd hent him vp and began to fle, 

Co Troye warde with hun a great paſe, 
But i befell that Pollidamas, 

The maner oftheim when that he behelde, 


And while Remus as ye haue herde deuiſe 


ette in the fielde the neuewe of Yelepne, 


With a ſpere thꝛoughe chelde maile and plate. 


Imonge grekes that he fallen is downe dead 
whiche thyng when Menelape toke hede, 


Which to 
And all this 


perillous fall, 


Made theim repayꝛe knightly into felde, 
— — 


Was vpon hun eche houre to aduerte. 
Foꝛfynally he departed nought, 

Day no night noꝛ houre from her thoughte. 
Foz he was fully all her owne knight. 

But of foztune he luſty freche and light, 


— — — —— t 

f p20 oryde, 
Ofmoztail hate afull furyouspaſe, 
Right as lyne to Pollidamas, 


And with a ſpere made hun foꝛ to flytte, 


From his ſadetl in which he tho did ſytte, 
He marked hun with ſo great a might. 
And eft ayene this noble troian knight, 
Pollydamas with a deſpitous face, 
Oꝛ Celidys departed fro the plate, 
With a ſwerde ſo ſmyt him on the heade, 
From his ſtede that he fell downe deade, 
grekes was great confuſion, 
time fierſer than a Lyon, 
Decto2 grekes knightly gan enchaſe, 
And oft made theim foꝛ to leſe their place. 
Pyere euer he rode of neceſſpte, 


IM 


The khyꝛde boke. 


That many Troian that daye had pſlawe, 
Ind as Vectoꝛ towardes him gan dzawe, 
Kynge Tenter cke that was ok grete alſo, 
A manly knight and pꝛudent voth two, 
Kaught a ſpere in all the haſte he can, 
Ind at vnwares he to Yectoz rau, 


Ind thꝛough his elde plate + mapyle ok ſtele, 


The ſpeate head foꝛged was ſo wele, 
So ſharpe ſquare and ſo kene ygrounde, 


That he to Hectoꝛ gaue a perillous wounde. 


But as Yectoz tournen gan his ſtede, 
Pꝛoude Tenter to aquite his mede, 

He full wyſely in all the haſte he myght, 
Was ryght ferre ſeuered from his ſyaght. 
Wherof Hectoꝛ melancoleous, 

Ind ot herte wood and furyous, 

Foꝛ the akynge of the wounde grene, 


In haſte tauenge the conſtraynte of his tene, 


What arcke after ſhoꝛtly that he mette. 

T hat was ſo bolde his wapye to with ſette, 
Without mercy he was his death anone. 
And as J read he encountred one, 


Alone alas deuoyde of all ſocoure, 

And to thy ſelfe wylte do no fauoure, 
But as foꝛtune iyketh to oꝛdayne. 

That euery wyght ought to complayne, 
To beholde that ſuche a woꝛthy knyght, 
Whiche thꝛough the woꝛld caſt ſo clere a 
In woꝛthineſſe and wyll hun not withdzaug, 
Kekleſiy this day thus to be ſlame, 

So pyteouſly thy perſone foꝛ to leſe. 
Writhdzawe thy hande pet ſyth b mayſt cheſe, 
Thy hygh pꝛoweſſe compelleth me to pꝛeye, 
At ſuche myſchefe that thou not ne deye. 

¶ And whan Hectoꝛ of hym gan take hede, 
He thanked hym ok his goodly hede, 

And maugre ſothly the power and the 

He from the grekes lyke a woꝛthy knight, 
Eft ſcaped is mydde of all his foen. 

And went his way thꝛough them euerichont. 
His blodyſwozde alway in his honde, 

And in his waye Pollydamas he fonde, 
Full lyke a man with all his buſy payne, 
Defende him ſelfe agayne the kinges twaing, 


Whiche of vꝛyde his purpoſe woide diuerte Menelap and Thelamonms, 
whom with his ſwoꝛde he roue to the herte Which vpon him were full furyous. 
Though his herneys of mclanrolye. And wa ſpere this greke this Thelamowne, 
The whiche ſtroke whan grekes gan eſpye, Pollydamas ſmote to the earthe adowne. 
They aſtoned ot one entencyon. Comp ellyng him there was none other bolt, 
Peryllouſip beſettehym enupron, —— — two to fyght eu on his fote. 
And ſuche aſſaute gan abonte hum make, Aſſented fully on him to be wꝛoke. 
Though their manhod if they might hun take And fyꝛſt they haue hewen and to broke, 
And of accoꝛde with great multuude, The mighty charnelle of his baſſenet, 
Cruelly they gan hun to include. And whan his vyſer after was of met, 
By lykelyhode in that moꝛtall ſtryfe. And his face naked was and bare, 
He myght not efcapen with the lyfe, They fell on hym in that moꝛtall ſnare, 
On hym they were ſo fell and enupous. And haue him take the ſtozye can deuyſt, 
Tyll that a kynge whiche hyght Theſeus, And ſent hun fozthinfullcruellwyſe, 
On grekes ſyde onely of gentyineſſe, Towarde gretzes with many woꝛthy knygil, 
Suche routhe caught vpon his dyſtreſſe. But whan Hectoꝛ therofhad a ſyght, 
To ſe hym ſtande ſo nye vpon the wzake, And fawe the myſchefe of Pollydamas, 
Thus vntohym ofmanly pety ſpabhe. He raſte fully to ſocoure in this caſe, - 
| A.nd pꝛycked after wooder than Lyon, 

(Y flour of knyghthode roteafhardynes, And where he rode aboute hym enuyron, - 

Delle ot manhode ſtoke of woꝛthynes. With his fwerde he made a large ſpace, 
Why iyſt ye not to haue none aduertente. Tylt that he came to the ſelfe place, 
Thy lyfe to ſaue ot unygqhtiy pꝛouydencte. Amonges grekes furpous and wood, 
But wylfully where moſt is to daede . Pollydaznas the ſelfe tyme ode, 


Thy lyfe Jupardeſt and take tyſte no hede,” Socouries deuuyde of remedye, 
In moꝛtall peryli howe thou art beſctte, Tyllthathe on Hectoꝛ taſte his exe. 
Amonge ſo many cloſed and yſhette. Chet grekes made haſtely withd:awe, 4 
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The thyide boke, 


4nd thirty fy2ſt of them hath he ſlawe. 
ind ſeuered them maugre all their pzyde, 
Cofoze his-\wo2de they durſte not abyde, 
igaynſt hyin noꝛ make none obſtacle, 
But of kmighthode by veryhyghe my2acle, 
pollydamas in myſchyefe fyꝛſte awhaped, 
from hande frely is eſcaped. 
But krecdiy tho the kynge Epyſtrophus, 
enelay and Thelamonpus, 
with all their knyghtes togyther hole a cloſe, 
e Tropans to getten them aloſe, 
Be of new entred in battayle. 
with great ſtrength and paſſynge apparaple, 
Chat mightely Troyans they compell, 
Jn their waye that they dare not dwelle. 
t, If Rotwithſtandyng their great wozthyneſſe, 
Kor of Hectoꝛ the kmightiy hygh pꝛoweſſe. 
Chat fought ſo manly that tyme as J read, 
But cowardly they haue ſlayne his ſtede. 
Chat he conſtrayned was to fyght on fote. 
Chat many greke felte full vnſote. 
foꝛ there was none that aboute hym ſtode, 
Dith his werde that he ne hadde his bloud, 
Though he ſo thycke about was be layne. 
Pe voyded them and made a ſpace playne. 
ncompaſſe rounde behynde and cke afoze, 
on his fete ſo well he hath hym bot :, 
Chat day. that greke was none certayne, 
That hardy was hande on hym to lapne. 
He was ſo ſtronge and ſturdy as a wall. 
Ind whan his b2othern called naturall, 
Hawe hym a fote amyd of all his foen, 
On a fruche they fell in euerychon, 
nnd founden hym the ſtoꝛy maketh mynde, 
, dDetfende him ſelfe as Tygre doth in Inde. 
Ind him to helpe thzough ther high renown, 
They fallen fyꝛſt on kyng Thelamowne, 
fot he on Becto was ſocruell founde. 
They gaue to hym many blouddy wounde, 
Cyll one of them named Dynda on, 
Path ſo ferre amonge the renges gone, 
Ind boꝛe hym ſo only of manhead, 
Chat he hath wonne a paſſyng myghty ſtede. 
C Ind bꝛought to Hectoꝛ ſothly there he ſtode 
Imonge grekes all bathed in ther bloud, 
The whiche in haſte ful knightly he be ſtrode, 
Ind the amonge lyke Mars himſelfe he rode, 
Full many areke makyng foꝛ to ſterue. 
Ind with this ſwo2de whetted foz to karue, 


Yr) 
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He daunted hath their enuious pꝛyde. 
Tyll us entred in a ſpde, 
nto the with a knightly chere, 
nd with hym bꝛought many good archer, 
Ok Boeme with their arrowes kene, 
— of — freche _ chene, 
on ue e recured, 
In their hotte they were ſo muche aſſured. 
— — — — — thicke plate — 
perted haue their harneys euery dele. 
¶ And Deiphobus full lyke a manly man, 
To kynge Tentran on hoꝛſe backe tho ran. 
And furyouſly gan his ſwerde enbꝛate. 
And wounded hym euen amyd the fate. 
Though the vyſer in his felle tene. 
On hoſe backe that he myght not ſuſtene, 
And thus on grekes the Tropans are yron, 
That they agayne hath the fielde ywonne, 
They were on them ſoy20us and ſo wood, 
But Theſeus full knightly them withſtode, 
With the knightes that he with him ladde, 
C And as I read Hectoꝛ a bꝛother hadde, 
The ſtozy ſayth that hyght Quintilene, 
Ponge andluſtyarmed bzyght a chene, 
Whiche with the kinge called Modernusg, 
8 pꝛoudelp falle vpon Theſeus, 
nd theſe twayne togither of aſſent, 
Be falle on hym with great aduiſement, 
. — — 8 — | — ut 
e o out». 
And caſt ſhoꝛtip that he chalbe dead. ( traunte. 
Of whoſe purpoſe as Hectoꝛ gan take hede, 
Ye vntothem of very gentery, 
With all his loude gan to crye, | 
Bele them foꝛ nothyng that he deye, 
Ind lowely they his byddyng dyd obeye. 
— — —— foʒ to do vengeaunce, 
oꝛ Hectoꝛ v remembzaunce, 
Carver em — preinge 
0 o goo 0 
— he hym ſawe in mi and dyſtreſſe, 
nd 


ightiy thought — conn 


L yke as it longeth to euery 
¶ And Theſeus full lowly tho began, 
Tothanke Yectoz that he was eſcaped, 
But kyng Thoas tho hath faſte yraped, 
nto the fpelde with other knightes many, 
nd ſpecpally with them of Calydonp, 
¶ Came Phyloctetes the myghty my _ 
ine 
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The feconde boke, 
Agaynethe Troyans fo: fo haue ado, Foz toreſcue this noble wozthy kynge. 
And fyꝛſt Thoas with a ſpere ran, Ind all attones without moze taryinge, 
C Furyouſlyto Caſſpbellan, Maugre all tho that maden reſyſtence, 
One ok the ſonnes of kynge Pꝛwamus. From grekesſwerde bymyghty vyolence, 


And gaue hym tho a wounde ſogreuous, They haue reſcued the noble kyng Phylon, 
Without recure that he fell downe dead, And at his large with them he is gone. 
Of whiche ſtroke when Hectoꝛ gan take hede Of his eſcape wonder gladde and lyght. 


In his herte gan his death complayne, ¶ And Hectoꝛ than with many luſty knight, 
And in all dalle dpd his buſy payne, Retourned is and Deiphobus alſo, 

On his bꝛother auenge him ifhe mpght, Pollydamas and many an other mo, 

And many one he made to alyght, Of Tropan knightes that deſyꝛe newe, 
Thꝛough his knighthod from his hoꝛſe backe To cauſen grekes ſoꝛe foꝛ to rewe. 

That ſothfaſtiy all went to wzake, Fo: of aſſent they fully them purpoſe, 

On grekes ſyde what tame in his waye. n ſuche miſchiefe to encloſe, 


So wozthely he bare hym all that dape. chat if they might fewe chulde eſcape. 
Tyll duke Neſto2 is entred in to fyght, And thcrupon kmghtly they them chape, 
ith fyue thouſande in ſtele armed bꝛyght, And them began frechely foꝛ to aſſayle, 
Agayne the Troyans grekes to ſocoure, That in the fielde grekes gan to faile, 
C The bag Eſdzasfo mighty and obsihe, Thatfyrcallythzough the mighty har 
e kynge Eſdꝛas ſo and (ſo bolde, yth2o ghty hande, 
And kyng Phylon in his chare of golde, And the fozce of the Troyan kmghtes, 


With all the woꝛthy noble chyualrye, The grekes had maugre all their mightes 
That from Agreſta came with Jaconye, Be bꝛought that day toconfuſyowne. 

Che kynges ſonne of the ſame lande, ¶ But Menelap and kyng T 

Full renowmed and wozthy of his hande, When — — apepꝛe, 

And as they ſemble and together xan, They of knyghthode made them to repeyre, 
The ſame tyme many woꝛthy man, And ſo lyke men they haus thẽ. ſelfe deffended, 
Hatz loſte his lyte vpon eyther ſyde. Tyll Eneas from Trope is deſcended, 


And of the ſlaught with large woundes wpde WithEwfremus the duke the manly man, 


All the ſoyle of bodyes that laye dead, And with their knightes of newe they began, 
Lyte a ryuer tan with ſtreames red. Efte agayne grekes to oppꝛeſſe. f 
With their cheres gryſely pale and fade, And Hectoꝛ aye thꝛough his wozthynelle, ! 
That in the bloud men might go and wade, Lyke a Lyon with a face, 
To the ancle the ſlaughter was ſo huge. Euer in one ſo gan them to enchace, ( 
¶ And kyng Phylon ſocour and refuge, That compelled of neceſſptye, 
Unto Troyans ſo bare hym in that ſtryfe, They were echone afoze his ſwoꝛde to fle. 
That manygreke he made leſe his lyfe, And tonſtrayned ryght of very nede. 1 
The ſame day ſo well his \wozde was whette, Of whiche thynge when Apar gan take hede, i 
But he vnwarely was ſoſoze beſette, He had in herte great c : 
With multytude of grekes rounde aboute, To ſe the ſlaughter and confuſpon, 
That of his lyfe he playnly ſtode in doubte, On grekes ſyde Guydomaketh mynde, a 
Foꝛ lykely was he myght not eſcape, And gan to loke at his backe behynde, a 
Aud ok grekes he ulde anone be take, And ſawe where many warde ſtode abꝛode, 

Ne had the helpe be of woꝛthy Jaconye, And many baner and penowne that abode, 
That to Eſdꝛas loude gan to crye, Ampd the fielde hole and not foz bzoke, 


Alas quod he of routhe and pyte, 
CWozthy Phylon the kyng wall taken be. Ik nede were on them of Troye towne, 
Amonge grekes thꝛough your necligence, n whiche wardes without extepciowne, 
But in all haſte pe do your diligence, hole the floure of grekes as 


redy were attones to be w2oke, 


aa "tt +. cu. ccQco DT ..ai&4/ 


ht, 


re, 
e, 


To 


- 
* 
- 
— —— — — — 


Che chyꝛde bobe. 
¶ To whom anone Ayar gan him hye, And cruelly on euery halfe certayne, 
As he thatwas in herte ſoꝛe d, With multytude they haue theun lo belapne, 
Zud with his crye he hath thẽ ſo tommeued, That diſpayzcd and diſconſolate, 
And ok longe fyght a waped and a mate, 
Gan withd zawe ted in battaple, 


— 
And thꝛough heldes w2ought of ſtele à hozu 
nto the bꝛeſt ſturdy ſquare and bꝛode. | 
And there J fyndehow that Ayax rode, 
— Eneas and he to him alſo, 
ogreat enuye was atwyre theim two, 
That not but death might their ire apeaſe. 
foꝛ in herte nother might haue eaſe, 
Tyll with ſperes arpe ground and whette, 
On hoꝛſe backe they togythermette, 
Ind at copyng ſo ſoze haue they hytte, 
Chat eueryche other to the earth ſinytte, 
That to beholde was a kmghtly ſyght. 
Ind after they bothe on foote fyght, 
By lyklyhead tho in theyꝛ wood rage, 
Other to fall in full great "PM 


hat kmghtly 
forſothiy elles Troians with victozpe, 
Had had the fyelde playnly foz to ſayne. 
Tyll Phuoctetes with his wardes twayne, 
ors 

a 0 . 
Ind vpon hun the ſhafte J fynde he bzaks, 
But ſothl y he vpon his horſe bake, 
kept hun ſo well for all that fell ſtroke, 
Kemennge not but ſturdy as an oke. 
Sat in his ſadell vpryght with his chine, 
Ind wyth a ſpere as any lyne. 
Into the body depe thzough the 
Philoctetes he mote into the fielde, 
That ol his lyfe hys kni were in doubt. 
¶ But tho tame in with lo great a route, 
Ckynge Humerus and eke, 
ano with them bzought many wozthpgreke, 
Ten thouſid kmghtes manly men > 
That gan Troians foz to aflaple anone, 


Indeke t , 
Thaton they. all went vpſo Down, 


But Parys tho with them of Troy towne, 

gentred in in ful manly wyſe, 

nd fyꝛſt he mette with the kynge of Fryſe. 

That to Ulyxes nye was of allpe, 

Whom Parys ſmote with ſo great enuye, 

That he hymſlewe wherof grekes were, 

Sore — — — — ſpere, 1 
o auenge — 
— — — 

hat fynally foꝛ he bare to lowe, 

Fapling of ſothelp as Ireade, 

Under 2 — | 

That maugrehim he to grounde is gone. 

Ind he on him would haue fall anone, 


. CButTroilusthomette him in the berde, 


And furpouſly with his charpe ſwerde, 

He ſmote Ulyres thꝛoughout his viſer. 

That le a condyte oz a ſmall rpuer, 

Done by his fate ofbloud the ſtreames ran, 

But Ulyres tholyke a manly man, 

Ofthat ſtroke aſtoned not at all, 

But on his ſtede ſiffe as any wall, 

With his ſwerde ſo mightely gan race, 

Though the vmber into Troylus face. 

That he him gaue a large moztall wounde, 
which ſtroke paſſingly ioytounde. 

The grekes were ſuppoſing in khey2 thought, 

How Troians fynally were bzought, 

Unto outtraunce and ſothly ſo they hadde, 


Parysand Deiphobus, 
— IAIEIS famoug 
Troylus alſo foꝛ all his laſte wounde, 
That was alway ſo noble knight yfounde, 
eee 

p . 
¶ And woꝛthy Hectoꝛ alder —— 
Grekes to enchaſe that afdꝛe him ran. 
Like as beaſtes that fledde fro the death. 
And euer in one thus he killeth andſlepeth, 
Whom he mette * 


And on his foen with freſhe woundes wyde, 
The ſlaught he made alway to renewe, 
And thylke dape in blody roſen hewe, _ 
He hath theyr plates + their harneys ſteined, 
Ind thought it had bloud from heauẽ rained, 
The ſople redder might not tho a ben, 
And ayeylyche as a ſwarme of been, 
The grekes flockmele fledde out of his way. 
And Guydo ſayth that all that ylke daye, 
Yecto2had fozmeſt on the playne, 

n the frounter ofthe grekes lapne. 

bat behynde the knyghtes of his garde, 
Fo: lacke ofhym were all out of warde. 
Wherfoze when he had ſought fulllonge, 
And grekes ſawe of new weren ſtronge, 
To his knyghtes he is agayne repey2ed. 
Whych in theun ſelfe greatly were diſpay2ed, 
Fot his abſence.but tho when they hun ſe, 
Full mwardly recomfozted they be, 
And with glad hert haue loꝛde receiued. 
And theyꝛ gladneſſe when he hath perceyued, 
¶ Spade vnto theim full affectiouſly, 
And lykewyſe pꝛayed them full beningly, 
To remembꝛe knyghtly in their herte, 
And conſpder wyſely and aduerte, 
Firſt the wꝛonges that grekes haue them do. 
Of pore ago and ouermoꝛe alſo, 
If grekes had that daye the victozye, 
Farewell fo2 aye the honour and glozye, 
Of Tropan bloud in concluſpowne, 
Fo: fynallp we and eke our towne, 
Shall moꝛtallp tournen to rupne. 
And our honour that was wont to chyne, 
Thꝛoughout the woꝛld and our woꝛthineſſe, 
Etlipſe hall and tournen to derckneſſe, 
But ye this daye lyke as men pou qupte. 
Wyherfoꝛe J pꝛape that no man ne atwyte, 
Pour hygh renowne of an cowardiſe, 
To ſette vpon in full manly wile, 
And not to ſpare foꝛ dꝛead of death J pꝛape. 
¶ And they echone full lowly gan obeye, 
To his deſyꝛe withouten longer tale. 
And entryng in by a certayne vale. 
Upon grekes theſe wozthy tes all, 
Folowing Hectoꝛ ſodaynly be 
Full moꝛtally o2 that they were ware. 
And Hectoꝛ tho no greke would ſpare, 
But enery where to theyꝛ confuſyon, 
He killed and ſlewe aboute him enup20n, 
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Che thy2de boke. 


And his knyghtes riding by his ſide, 
Made they: foen maugre all their pzy'de, 
To leſe their lande #flewe out of their ſighte. 
¶ Tyll that the kinge which ß Thoas hight, 
On grekes ſpde inwarde gan hun d:eſſe, 
Ind of newe fulll knyghtly gan oppꝛeſſe, 
Them of Troye this knight this manly mi. 
¶ Thathadafoze ſlayn Caſſpbellan, 
One of the ſonnes of king Pꝛyamus. 
But as he rode of foꝛtune it fell thus. 
That all the bꝛethꝛen on a fruſhc he mette, 
Which ot aſſent enup2on him beſette, 
And from his ſadell that many areke beheld, 
Amonge the hoꝛſe fmpt him into felde. 
And of they rente firſt his baſenct, 
And cruellp they had his head of ſmet. 
Foꝛ he vnarmed all at myſchief ſtode. 
¶ Saue that the Duke us and woad, 
Of Athenes riding tho a great paſe, 
Reſkued him in this moꝛtall taſe. 
With his knightes that about him rode. 
And him to heipe without moꝛe abode, 
With a ſpere whet and kene, 
¶ Fyꝛſt of all he fell on Quantiline, 
That bnſy was Thoas to haueſlawe, 
And the bzetherene made alſo withd:awe, 
han Quintiline of his hozſe was thꝛowe. 
¶ But Parys thẽ dꝛewe vp his mighty bow, 
Ind to this Nuke let an arowe glyde. 
And thzough his plates hit hum in the ſide, 
Upon a rybbe that made hun ſoꝛe to blede. 
Of whych ſtroke he ne toke no hede, 
Bycauſe onely that he ſo feruent was, 
Amid his foen to helpe thus kinge Thoas, 
Amonge the hoꝛſe that was boꝛe to grounde, 
In popnt of death with many moztall wodid. 
Onely foꝛ he was naked on the head. 
But this Duke fuliy deuoyde of dꝛead, 
Ok his! od in this perillous caſe, 
Amid his foeu hath holpe the king Thoas, 
And with his lyfe made him ſtapen fre, 
And Hectoz aye of truell ennitee. 
Bw — — 
2 to pꝛeue. 

— their deſtructiowne. 
— — vp # doton, 

Ringe Humerus hath a bowe take, 
And to chote gan him redy make. 
Indhatefully therm ſet an arowe, 
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Ind fo Hettoꝛ he marked hath ſonarowe, 
That he ſnote him euen amid the fate. 
But oꝛ he might any ferther pace, 
hettoꝛ ſmyt him with ſo great a payne, 
That w his ſwerd he roue his head atwayn. 
C The death of who when the grekes know. 
Mine auctour ſaith they haue an hoꝛn yblow 
That vnwarely with that dze ſowne, 
Scufthouſad knight! came at ones adowne 
Jbout Yecto2 withont mote abode, 
But of fozce though theim all he rode. 
MPaugre they21 that him tho withſette. 
Ind ſlowe all tho that his way lette. 
And would do ſtynt playnly tyll he came, 
To his father the wozthy kinge Pꝛ yam. 
with many woꝛthy full famous of renowne, 
That wyth his knyghtes faſt by the towne, 
Laye all the daye with men on hozſe 2 foote, 
As he that was of knighthod crop and roote, 
And kept him cloſe in full high pꝛudence, 
Tyll Hectoꝛ came vnto his pꝛeſence, 
Indhimbeſ in this greatnede, 
With thze thouſand that he would hun ſpede, 
Upon grekes in thep2 full rage, 
Co fall on theim at moſt auauntage. 
the in haſte this woꝛthy Pꝛiamus, 
Abbe es freche a deſpꝛous, 
Cowarde grekes hath the waye ytake, 
And ſuch a moꝛdꝛe gan vpon make, 
That many grekes lape dead on the playne. 
Oncurryhaife through his great might, 
euery 20 gre , 
That they full faſt fledde out ofhis ſyght. 
So ſoꝛe ofnewe he vpon theim ſette. 
Ind as I fynde they tohether mette, 
oꝛ and Iyar ofcruell auenture. 
And on their ſtedes ſtronge and wonder ſure, 
The ſtoꝛpe ſayth in all the haſte they konne, 
Lyke wood Lyons they together ronne. 


Duh ſo great might p were they lefe ozlothe, A 


Upon the playne they were vnhoꝛſed bothe. 
nd in this whyle Menelay the kinge, 
odaynly as he camen ridinge. 

he ſlewe of Troye a worthy admyzall. 
Indthus the laughter paſſingiymoztall, 
Renewed aye foꝛ that Celidonas, 

The nenewe ſlewe of the kinge Thoas. 
Ind Padi met mine auctour wziteth thug, 


A grekrche kingecalled Cedeus. 

That thzoughſ-mber an ha ere he inf 
0 eye he unertes 

Cs — ut Trope eke, 

The ſame whyle ſlewe a wozthy greke, 

Alo2de ot name and of high pzowelſe, _ 

Although Guido his name doth not expꝛeſſe. 

¶ And then alſo came Margaryton, 

On Trope ſide e T , 

And both twoinlyſet a pe oO 

Of high diſdayne and of hatefull yꝛe. 

As they met on hoꝛſe backe both yfere, 

Ringe Thelamon ſothly as J lere. 

Gaue vnto him a deadly wounde cruell, 

¶ But tho came in the Troian Phanuell, 

And Pꝛothenoꝛ ſmote downe of his ſtede, 

And thus the ſones playnly as J reade, 

Ok Pꝛwamus nothing nat de, 

The grekes haue on euer parte outrayed. 

And ſoknightly all the dave thenn bozne, 

That many fatally hath loꝛne, 

His life in ok hate and enmyte. 

And kinge Anglas is fall on Meneſte, 

Ok Athenes Duke and gouernoure, 

And with a ſpere of yꝛe and olde rancoure, 

He ran and ſmet him tho the hyelde, 

But foꝛ al that his ſadell pet he helde. 

¶ And foz that the Duke ſpere had none, 

ENG Inglasrode anone, 


nd owmber roue ofnigh his naſe 
— — b 
When that he ſawe the condyte of his blode, 
So ſtreame out but foꝛ all that he rode, 


Out aſyde fully deuoyde of feare, : 
Unto the time that he ſtaunched were. 


Agaynſt theim that wonder was to ſe. 
And vpon him moſt cruell ot theim thze, 
Was one Thoas eldeſt of ethone. 
Which hun to ſleye was buſy euer in one. 
P.. Foz 


— — — 


The feconde boke, 
And with my ſwerd in haſte thy bloud to ſhed, 


Foꝛ all to bꝛoke they haue his baſenef, 
¶ But when that Tenter ſawe him ſo beſet, Foz thou ſo bolde were on me to daye, 
A grekiche kinge as made is mencion, Me to diſturben of my ryche p2aye, 
Had in his herte great compaſſyon, At the ſpoylyng of kinge Patroclus. 
And thought playnly of manhode him releue That foz cauſe thou were pꝛeſumptioug, 

15 And if he might his fomen foz to greue. Me to diſturde thou ſhalt anone be deade. 
1 But all foꝛ nought was his buſy payne, And downe he ſterte ſmote of firſt his head. 

14 Fo: Yectoz tho is on both twayne, And han to ſpoyle alſo gan hum haſte, 
¶ upon Tenter and on Meneſte, But Meneſte came on him as faſte, 
¶ And had thein ſlayne ne had Ayax be. he 
Which vnto Yectoz faſte gan him hye, 
A thouſende knightes in his companye, 
Hum to wityſtande and Meneſte to ſaue. 
From his handes if he might him haue. 

¶ But Parys tho and the king of Perce, 

With fine thouſande as J can reherſe, 

Of worthy knightes and many troianmo, 
Be vnto Hectoꝛ all at ones pgo, 
I n thꝛpfty wile tydyng on a rowe, 

02 Parys made a trumpet tobe blowe, 
At whych there came knightly enbattapled, 
Many Troaan full well apparayled, 
We te Whych in the fielde of Hecto2 were conueyed, 
itt Re Te rr Docotenecnpgl 

Unto the go » downe euer he met. 
All freche and newe to begyn a fyght, Slayth and kylleth he was ſo mercyles, 
OE Caray may mer mas. rä—ry . — 
0 2 e . 

And aye the ſlaughter ppteouſly reneweth, Foꝛ m his boke lyke as - 
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That many greke ſoꝛe in herte reweth, For veryfothe and in ſapth, 
They: great loſſe and deſtructiowne, — that — — 
W2ought vpon the by theim of Troye towne. And full credence of poſſpbyipte, 

And ſpecially of Hecto2 as I finde. As in Guydo y pe map ſe, 
Whych on that day as Dares maketh minde, After thathe taught his latter wounde, 
With his hande a thouſande knightes ſlowe. Fynally the grekes to confounde, 
That neuer were adawed of ther ſowe, So as it is affermed incertayne, 


Fo: areke none dare in his waye dwell. 
Foꝛ w his ſwerde he coud theun ſo compell, 
To leſe theyꝛ grounde of n L 


And lyke as (hepe afoꝛe the wolfe to fle. 

¶ And as J reade amiddes this victozye, 

Pectot hath met vnder a Tentozee, bigh noꝛ low eſtate, 

C Amonges grekes Mereon the kinge. That he ne was awhaped and amate, 

Shrnontrtore fy youre apo ide, Je reer ere 
faſte, Foz none to ma te, 

Foz thou art come ſothiy to thy laſte, Not vtterly that durſte take on hande, 
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Thy fatall daye hath his courſe pronne, Ofall that da oꝛ to wythſtande. 
Fo: truſte well oz weſtrynge of the ſonne, — — — 


IA caſte platiy to quyten the thymede, Thylke daye kyng Agamenon, 


xs ſayth Guydo came not into felde, 
Fo: cauſes great his preſence he withhelde, 
On erekes ſyde that al goeth vp ſo downe. 
Fecto2 on them ſo playeth the wood Liowne. 
Chat to thevꝛ tentes they fledde foꝛ ſocours, 
Ind they of ENG pꝛoudly as victours. 
Sewed after theun by traces of thepꝛ bloud, 
Ind there they wan treaſour and _ 
And ſpoyled theim in full great 
Ok their armure and ok they richeſſe, 
And fell on therm oꝛ that they were ware, 
Ind home to Trope all that good they bare. 
foꝛ fynallythat daye wyth myſchaunte, 
Gretzes had be btought vnto outraunce; 
withont ti cure in ſothe foꝛ euermote. 
On cuery parte they were belayde ſo ſoꝛe. 
_ the manhode of Hectoꝛ # 5 mighte, 
Ry aga;R other worthy knyght, 
T — ſo pne the w2ought, 
Foꝛ to ſuch ief playnly they the bꝛought, 
That ne had be theyt owne pyteous ſlouthe, 
Ol pꝛyde onely and of folye routhe, 
Chey had oftheim at theyꝛ volunte, 
That daye foꝛ euer had the ſoneraynte. 
Ind recured thꝛough theyꝛ hygh renowne, 
Loꝛdchyppe of theim and dommacpowne, 
Whpch choulde haue laſte and be conttuuall, 
Uictozyouſipand 
haue endured ſaue that cruell fate, 
— — — en an 1 — 
e gynne in 
Co make theun fine aye in wꝛetchedneſſe. 
Though theyꝛ enupons diſpoſption, 
Of ſodayne chaunce and reuolulcion, 
Ind vnware to of her falſewhele, 
That wyll not byde a thinge is wele, 
Nas freyle deuoyde of ſpkerneſſe, 
The cauſe was dumned ſo with derckneſſe, 
That hath troians falſe opynyon, 
Pblinded ſo in theyꝛ di on. 
And ſpetially foꝛdercked ſo the ſyght, 
Of woꝛthy — 7 — — 
Co ſe afoze what ſhulde after ſewe, 
—— the miſchyefe to eſchewe. 
folowed theim at the backe be hinde. 
Alas they were wufully made blynde, 
The ſame daye when they ſytten ſolte, 
By victozye on the hill alofte. 
Chat they ne could of neclygeute not ſe, 
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The after fall of thep: felycite. 
So put abacke was theyꝛ aduertence. 
Foꝛ lacke of reaſon and of high pꝛudente. | 
Fo they their hap haue voided i theyꝛ grace, 
That pzeſently were ſet afo2e theyꝛ fa ce, 
Foꝛ in a man it is not commendable, 
f foꝛtune be to him fauoꝛable. 
nd blandeching with a foꝛhead cleare, 
To ſmyle on him with a pleſaunt cheare, 
Oneip of fauoure foꝛ to helpe him oute, 


inmyſchyefe1s beſet aboute, 
he refuſe his hap of wylfulneſſe, 
oꝛtune a thꝛough vnkmdneſſe, 


Whan che nuniſtreth to him of her grace, 
Another tyme he ſhall not her embꝛace. 
Phan he hath nede to her helpe at all, 
To ſuccour him ot he catche a fall. 
But rather then foꝛ his ingratitude, 
Frowardly with mowes him delude, 
Whan he beſt weneth to ſtande in ſikerneſſe, - 
Foꝛtune is ape ſo full ofb2otilneſſe, 
—— — fo — 4 — 

Her welfull houre p who not admytte, 
th her fauour — be allped, 


Another time it all be denied, 

When he wete leueſt finde her fauoꝛable. 
Foꝛ in ſome houre ſothly this no fable, 
—— ſome man che graunteth his deſyꝛes, 


hat will not after iñ a thouſande peares. 
Peraunter ones condeſcende, 
Unto his wiltno: his luſt him ſende. 
C As it hath fall this daye vnhappelp. 
— o woꝛthy Hettoꝛ that ſo wilfully, 

Tanke of head grekes fo ts — 
Fat i they were in ſnare. 
bed he of 


lyke aconquerour, - 
victozye tryumphe and honour, 
Senne drought thughhi be renown 
palme ofc into Troye towne, 
Nan refuſed folylye. 
e downe, 
1 
Caſually he mefte Thelamowne, 
22 Iyar nygh of his allye, 
of hate and cruel hote enupe, 
To Hetctoꝛ rode lyke as he were wood, 
Albe to him he was full nygh o loud. | 
Pet to all that this yonge luſty knight, 


- 
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Dyd his power and his full t, 
Without fayning to haue boꝛne 
Whoſe father hyght alſo Thelamowne, 
That hym begat the ſtoꝛpe telleth vs, 
Of Eryon ſyſter to P2yamus. 

And this Ayar flourynge in ponge age, 
Freche and delyuer and of great courage. 


Sette on Hertoꝛ of knyghtly hygh pꝛoweſſe. 


And as they met both in theyꝛ woodneſſe, 
On they? ſtedes theſe manly champpons. 
Eueryche on other lyke T o2 Lions, 
Began to fall and pꝛoudliy toafſayle, 

Ind furyonſly ſeuere plate and marie. 
Firſt with ſperes longe large and rounde, 


And afterivarde with ſwerdes kene ygroũde. 


Ind fyghtyng thus longe they do contune, 
T ll ut of caſe oꝛ ok foꝛtune, 

Token ot ſygne oꝛ ſome apparence, 

Oꝛ by natures kyndlp influence, 

Wypch into hertes doth full depe myne, 
Namely oftheym that boꝛne be of one lyne. 
Whyvch cauſe was peraunter of theſe twane. 
Naturally theyꝛ rancour to reſtrapne, 

And theyꝛ vꝛe foꝛ to modefye, 

Onelp foꝛ they ſo nygh were of allye, 
Unwyſt of other and therof vnſure, 

Tyll they were taught onely of nature. 

Fo: naturally bloud wyll ape of kynde, 
Dꝛawe vnto bloud where he may it fynde. 
Whych made Hectoꝛ kpndely to aduerte, 
To be meued and ſteted in his herte, 

Both ok kn od and ofgentiineſſe, 
Whan he of Iyar ſawe the wozthyneſle, 

C Spake vnto him full beningnely. 
And ſayd Coſpn J ſaye the trewly, 
Jf thou lyſt grekes here foꝛſake, 
And come to Troxe J dare the vnderfakse, 
To thyne allyes and to thy kynrede, 

Thon ſhalt be there withouten anp dꝛeade, 
Full well recepued in partye and in all, 
Of theim that be of the blode ropall, 
Sothly decended and of degre, 
That it of Gall ſuffpſe vnto the, 
And kyndelp be to the pleſaunce, 
Fo: to repay2e bnto allyaunce, 
Of gentyll herte ſpthe nothyng is ſo good, 
As be confedered with his owe bloud, 
Foz J by thy woꝛthyneſſe. 
Wypch nature doth kyndly in the impꝛeſſe, 


downe. 


' Madeon the 


San ſette on 


Of Troian bloud that thou art deſcended, 
Whych of s longe hath be offended, 
Wherfoze I reade to leue theim vtterly, 
And he aunſwered agapne full humbly, 
That ſythen he of byzthe was a grcke, 
And was of youthe among them foſtred cke, 
From the tyme of his natiuitye, 
And taken had the oꝛdꝛe and degre, 
Of knighthod eke amonges theim afoꝛne, 
And ouer this bounde was and ſwoꝛne, 
To de trewe as to thepz uacion. 
Making of bloud none ercepcion, 
Ye —— — — —— his beheſte. 

nd to 02 he made this requeſte, 
That if that he ofmanfull gentiineſſe, 
Would of knyghthod and of woꝛthmeſſe, 
Shewe vnto hym ſo great affectiowne, 
To make them that were of Trope towne, 
Onely withdꝛawe grebes to purſewe, 
And fo2they2 tentes make thermto remewe, 
Ind reſoꝛte agapne vnto the towne. 
Of knighthode routhe and compaſſpovone, 
Without aſſaplynge 02 anye moꝛe affrape, 
—— — — day, 

theim o pno ſulfyſe, 

That ofthe fielde in ſo iv wyſe 


* 


That they were weake of power to with(t:ide 

Foztheyof Troye all of one — a0 
with Cotte ofwyide fyze, 

To bꝛenne their Gyppes# of high 

Cand fo they hay this pe very trout 

Ae had Hectoz had vpon them routh, 

Wabyng Tropans repapze apene * — 
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Ungraciouſlyto their tonfuſpobone. 

3s the ſtoꝛy ſhall after ſpecifpe, 

Foz tho he put alas in wpardye, 

Lyfe + death whiche elles might haue be ſure, 
And whiche againe they ſhall neuer reture. 


¶ How the grekes though their ſuite optep- 
ned of kyng Pꝛyama trewee foꝛ cyght wekes 
and of their battayles after the trewce ended, 
Capitulo, rxiit, 


T ey haue matter to complaynen ſoze, 

oꝛ fro that daye farewell foꝛ euermoze, 
Laude victozy and fro them of the towne, 
To them denped by diſpoſyowne, 
Of moztall fate whiche contrarpe, 
Jn this matter me lyſte no lenger tarpe. 

oꝛ they of Troye be entred their Citie, 
And chet their gates foꝛ moꝛe ſuretie, 
Foꝛ ot that daye lyke as made is mynde, 
Thus was the ende in Guydo as J fynde. 
Chey wende haue done peraunter foꝛ the beſt. 
(Ind when the ſonne was ygo to reſt, 
They toke their eaſe all that vlke night. 
Cyil on the moꝛowe Tytan clere and bzyght, 
Shadde his beames on their hemiſpherye,, 
Pakyng the daye fox to hewe merye. 
It whiche tyme Tropans anone right, 
They that were hole and luſty foꝛ tofpgif, 
Gan arme theum in purpoſe full that daye, 
Their foen to mete platiy if they mape. 
Fo: that was hole their wyll x plane entent. 
Ind cke they hadin commaundement, 
Tofoze of Hectoꝛ redy them to make. 
Out of their ſlepe a moꝛowe whan they wake 
Of whiche thynge they were not neclygent, 
But to P2yam the grekes haue yſentk, 
There the ſame dap oꝛ pꝛyme, 
To take trewte onelp foꝛ the tyme, 
Of eyght wekes the whiche Pryamus, 
Vith Hecto2s wyll the ſtoꝛy telleth thus, 
— — them and by auctoutye, 
Of all the wyſe that were in the Citie- 
fee tyme whyle they leyſer haue, 

gan to burye and to graue, 

The that afoze weren ſlawe, 
fee ee. 
Foz ſome bꝛent and ſome by ſepulture, 


Encloſed were lyke their eſtate in all. 
And ny they —— kunerall, 
ro aye the peace. 
8 
Pa the hath (02e plapned. 
As he that was with tearrs all be rapncd, 
So1inwardlyhe loued hym in herte. 
That fot the a he and the cruell ſmerte, 
we longe abode ation. 
nd dyd make by great affection, 
A large toumbe foꝛ a remembtaunce, 
— — — 
on reuerence. 
Lyke the honour and the excellence, 
¶ Ot ropall burying. ſo this Pattoclus. 
graue was and Pꝛotheſelaus, 
n — — — 2 
nd nye together in a playne pe. 
The werke about them rychly was ywꝛought 
And to the earth they were together brought. 
Solempnelylpke the obſeruaunces, 
Of their rytes with the circumſtaunces, 
Of grekes vſed lothlyin tho dayes. 
Fro poynt to poynt as lo to their lapes. 
Ok ſuche as weren of eſtate ropall, 
So holden was the feaſt funerall, 
Of theſe two whyles the trewſe doth laſte. 
¶ And they of Trope buſped them full faſte, 
all and their bufp eure, 
The grene hurtes and woundes foꝛ to cure. 
Bytheir aduyſe that were in ſurgerye, 
Full weil experte toſhapen remedye. 
Their ſwolle ſozes to ſoften of their payne. 
That in the ſpace oftheſe monthes twayne, 
* — eras bo euery thynge, 
n whiche kinge. 
Suche ſoꝛowe made foꝛ Caſſpbellan, 


n his t no ne can, 
recomfapte of — — 

02 dap by dap of mwarde neſſe. 

ull pyteouſlyhe gan to ſobbe and wepe. 


Ind the made koꝛ to kepe, 


n mapbell greye and metall 
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In whiche he put full ſolempnely, Syth fother ſake we chall enerychone, 
The dead toꝛps of this Caſſpbellan, doe and rythe exteptyng neuer one, 
Beinge pꝛeſent full many manly man. n ende make wofull and pyteous. 
In the phane of Cytherea. The pꝛe of them chalbe ſo furious. 
The whiche thynge when that Cafſandza, upon vs all there is none other meane, 
Within her ſelfe ton ſyder ꝛd and behelde, Saue onely death vs to go betwene. 
And ſawe vp offred his helme x eke his chelde, C This was the noiſe and the pyteons crye, 
His ſwoꝛde alſo and vnto Mars his ſtede, Of Caſſandꝛa that ſo dꝛedefullp, 
Of mwarde wo the felte her herte blede. She gan to make aboute in euery ſtrete. 
Peryng the noyſe and the ppteous crye, Thzough þ towne whom euer che might mety 
The tender wepynge and ſoꝛowyng vtterly, Lyke as che had be out of hermynde, _ 
Ok them of Troye andlamentaciovone, Tyll Ptyamus faſte made her bynde, 
Which foꝛ their frend thzoughout al p towne, And e vp it as the moꝛe routhe, 
They gan to make that were ſlawe atoze. She was not harde albe ſhe ſayd trouth. 
With ſodeyne rage her herte was all to toꝛe. Fozſneyther wyſedome noz diſcrecion, 
So inwardely ſhe might her not reſtrapne, ounſaple no2 wyt pꝛudence no2 reaſon, 
Furyouſly to trye and to tomplapne, Trouth not: rede withouten any lye, 
And ſayde alas full ofte and welawape. No the ſpirite of trewe pꝛophecpe. 
¶ Oh wofull wꝛetches that ye be this dape, Auapleth not noꝛ all ſuche ſapyence, 
Unhappy eke and graceles alſo, n place where there is no audpence, 
Infoꝛtunate andinlpwo bego. oꝛ be a man inly neuer ſo wyſe, 
How ye may ſuffre the great es kene, In counſaplyng oꝛ in hyghe deuyſe, 
Whiche ye are lykely hereafter to ſuſtene, In woꝛkyng outher oꝛ in eloquence, 
Duryng the ſyege in this towne belocke, Eche thynge to ſe in his aduertence, 
Seynge your foen redy to be w2oke, DOD zu be falle afoze in hisreaſou, 
Aboute you beſet on euery ſyde. Amd t he eye of his diſcrecion. 
To be venged on pour great pꝛyde. pet foꝛ all this it is the moꝛe dole, 
J wote ryght well ye may them not eſchewe. Without fauonr he holden is a fole. 
That they ne chall vnto the death purſewe, Fo vnfauoured wiſedome vayleth nought, 
vou euerychone beſyeged in this place, Neyther trouth how dere that it be bought, 
Withont mercy rewth oꝛ any grace, As Caſſandꝛa foꝛ all her wyſe rede, 
Alas alas why wyll ye beſy be, Diſpyſed was and taken of no hede. 
Pe wofull wꝛetches het in this Cite. Of them of Troye to their confuſpon, 
With the grekes foꝛ to ſeken peace, But cruelly ythꝛowen in pꝛyſon, 
Oꝛthe ſwoꝛde of vengeaunce mereyles, - Where as a whyle I wyll lette her dwelle, 
On hygh and lowe doerecuciovne, And of grekes foꝛth J wyll you telle. 


Ind oꝛ this noble worthy royall ftowne, 
Euerſed be and ybꝛought tonought. 
Why lyſt ye not conſyder in pour th , 
Yow the Modꝛes with their childzen 
In ſtretes chall with face dead and pale, 
Lye murdꝛed there through grekes cruelte, 
And maydens in captiuite, 
Bewepe chall in myſerye and wo. 

Their ſeruitute and this towne alſo, 

So famous ryche alas it is pyte. 

With grekes fyꝛe ſhall deſtroped be. 

In ſhoꝛte tyme ſothly this no were. 
Yclepne of vs alas is bought to dere, 
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Nd kyꝛſt of all how Pallamydes, 
ynlt them ß chels, 


euery 
Of kynges,p2ynces,ſo woꝛthy of renowne, 
Fot he therofhad indignaciovne, 
¶ And ſayd himſelfe was of moze pouſtee, 
Imongegrekes and greater of degree, 
Concludyng 
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The thyꝛde doke, 


thatbpnomaner wepe, 
— he ne wolde obepe. 
n peace and werre as by ſubiection. 
2520 he ne was at his election. 


r, platly affyꝛmyng how there were but the, 


n he was chole kynges of degre, 
ber ag Ihurty wert that tyme abſent, 


n any that Igamenon, 


No what myſchyeke lyeth in 
Amonge lo 
Foꝛ to dꝛawe by one coꝛde. 
Enuye is cauſe of ſuche dyuyſpon, 
Ind couetyſe of dompnacpon. 


often hath withdzawe, 


Ind th; 
Ind made 
Ind to acroꝛde fully in his herte. 
But nowe muſt IJ my ſtyle 
F Unto the werre and telle on the maner, 

Ifter the trewes how they mette pfeate. 


pke as the ſtozye maketh mencion. 
The woꝛthy kyng the 


. haſte he gan oꝛdeyne anone, 

all and waker dylygente, 
Dtuoyde uthe and all neclygence, 
Co ſette his wardes full auyſely. 

¶ And to Achylle he full pꝛudently, 
The fyꝛſte warde comptteth foꝛ to lede, 
And the ſeconde vnto Diomede. 

The thy2de alſo to kyng Menelay, 

Ind the fourth on the ſame daye. 

png he had Meneſte the duke of Athene, 
At hes lodyng in ſtele armed clene. 


foꝛ whiche he ſwoꝛe it was not his entent, 
go: actoꝛdyng with his opynyon, 


95 grekes chulde haue ſnche gouernaunce, 
varyaunce, 
2des whan they not accoꝛde. 


wolde ſurmounten his felowe, 


As full ofte it happeth and is founde, 


dpuerte, 


at Agamenon, 
When the trewes were paſſed and ygone, 


But ſmote his hozle felly in the ſyde, 
And towarde hym cruelly gan ryde. 
The whiche thynge with a diſpyteous eye, 
Amal hardyneſſe 
With herte en | [ 


to grounde, 


aught his 
And entred in 
And doith his werde he made large weye. 


FF ant” 


Fo there was none hardy hym to lette. 
Tyll it befell in his mclancolye. 
iþ C Hectot he mette rydyng ſodainly, 
19 And when they ſawe eche other come a ferre, 
my Without abode eueryche caught a ſpere, 
15/2 And ran together there was no moꝛe a reſte. 
100 ¶ But Hectoꝛ fyꝛſt ſmette hun in the bzeſt, 
1199 That his ſpere plapnely this no tale, 
Yi All to Gyuered into peces (male, 

17508 That Ichilles of neceſſyte, 

IM To grounde goth it wolde none other be. 

"| And vnhoꝛſed at the earth laye. 

Jud Hectoꝛ then in all the haſte he may, 
Enfoꝛted hym fo tocatche his ſtede. 
But manpa greke in this greatnede, 
Came to reſcues ofthis Achylles. 
And foꝛ his loue put them ſelfe in pꝛeſe. 
Thzugh help of who his hoꝛſe he doth attaine 
Enha him with al his might + payne, 
To be auenged of his great murye. 
And ſodeynlyin his wood furye, 
With a ſwoꝛde ful ſharpe ground and whette, 
¶ He ſmote Hectoꝛ vpon the baſenet, 
P That from his ſadell he made hym toremewe 

if The whiche ſtroke he t not eſchewe, 

74 But foꝛ all that this noble woꝛthy knight, 

Wks Of very fozce thꝛough his great myght, 

1 Maugre his foen his ſadeil hath recured, 
(ia As he that was in manhode moſt aſſured, 
And ſodeynly in herte he wered ſowzoth, 
That in arage to Achylles he goth, 

And with his ſwoꝛde ſo ſmyt hun on the head, 
Thzough the baſenet that the bloud all ted, 
By his kace gan to ronnen downe, 
Lyke a rpuer his chekes enupꝛowne. 
But he hym ſelfe deffendeth as a knyghtf, 
And tho of newe began the cruell . 
Atwene them two to ſe that it was wonder, 
Fo: euery ſtroke great as dent of thonder, 
Range in the eye foꝛ none wolde other ſpare, 
And this the ſoth in their fyght they fare, 
Lyke wood Tygres oꝛ Boꝛes in their rage, 
O2 ſterne Bulles whan they be ſauage, 
That it ſemyd in very ſothfaſtneſſe, 

If — — — 

ontune longe in fyghtynge and endure, 
The tone oꝛ both of cruell aduenture, 
Muſt haue be dead of neceſſpte. 


The whiche thyng had great petye be, 


B PN 


The leconde boke, 


5 Le whyle that der | —.— 
u in g 
Moſt buſy were the tho 
With their wardes fozto entre in. 

And they of Troye the ſtozye maketh mynde, 

On their partye lefte not behynde, 

But in the fyelde enhaſte them euerychone. 
n knight iy wyſe to mete with their fone, 
hat with the pzeaſe here and alſo ponder, 

The knyghtes two ſeuered were a ſonder. 
th the knygbtes whichehe there dd lde, 

re 

Tull luſtiy and in the ſclue place, 

With whom hath mette pꝛoudly in the face, 

Wozthy Tropylus on his hoꝛſeback e. 

That neuer had yet in manhode lacke. 

And as they countre the ſtozye doth vs lere, 

E vnhoꝛſed knightiy hath his fe art. 

Cut his hozſe recureth Dyomede, 

nd in all haſte gan him foꝛ to ſpede, 

Taſſayle Troylus ſtondyng vpon foote. 

Ind knightly per ag dyverſt any man. 
n ny man. 

Agaynſt hym to deffende tho he began, 

But Dypomede hote as anp fyze, 

Wonder enupous and hatefull of deſyꝛe, 

With his \wozde of rancour foꝛ the nones, 

The ryche Cercle full of Inde ſtones, 


tes bothe, 
+ Wzoth, 


tyme 
That mauger him he muſt 
And whan — on fote both twayne, 
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Chey gan to ſeuere and a ſonder race. 
As wood Lyons with moꝛtall chere and face, 
Tyll the Grekes ſtronge ſtoute and felle, 2 
eee enn eren 
aue thꝛo ca 
All ſodeynly to reture his ſtede. T 
And Troyan knightes on the tother ſyde, T 
aue Troylus bꝛought a ſtede fo toryde, | 
And when they were hoꝛſed both two, 
thout moꝛe they efte go. 
Vith ſtronge foynes and ran, 


Eche 


ne, 
Ale, 
ce, 
de 


eche at other as felly as they can. 

Cyll at thelaſte cruell Dyomede, 

Lyke as ye map in myne auctour rede, 

Pere it by caſe hap oʒ aduenture, 

In which? no man fully may aſſure, 

©: by foztune with her falſe vyſage, 

pad that tyme of Troylous avauntage, 

foꝛ he on hym was fallen at myſchyefe, 

The whiche thynge to hym was no repꝛefe, 
Though he him toke amonge ſo aroute 
On tuery halfe with grekes ſet aboute. 

Syth doudtous euer is the fyne of fyght. 
Now vp, now down, now derk,# after bꝛight, 
#0: no wyght may be aye vpctozyous, 

Jn peace noꝛ werre noꝛ ylpche eurous, 

Let euery man ſyth hap it ſette in doute, 

Take his tourne as it commeth aboute. 
Though troylus now was take of Diomede, 
In other tyme he hall hum quite his mede, 
#0: as the ſtozpetelleth in this place, 

This Dpomede but a ſpace, 

Croylus ladde fozth as pzyſoner, 

That to reſtzewes in tele armed clere, 

Many Troyan came pzyckynge in this nede, 
That maugre all the myght o de. 
They Troplus haue from his handes take, 
Ind tho began the ſlaughter foz his ſake, 

Of the Tropans and thegrebesfelle. 

C Than into fpelde is entred Penelay, 


Co them he had nmpte. 

= — — — the fyelde, 

Erheon other tll 8 
on o , 

Ind tho the x the ſlaughter gan, 

On outher parte of manp manly man. 

¶ And all this whyle Hectoꝛ ne wolde ceaſe, 

Imonge grekes cruelly to pꝛeaſe. 

And new and new of hym as J read, 

Alpke freche the bloud of them to ede. 

fo: of his ſwoꝛde the traces were plene, 

That the grekes ne not ſuſtene, 


How Hecto2 flewe the grekes moztally, 
On enery ſyde hauynge no mercy. 
He pꝛeaſed in to encreaſe his name. 


erpctually to purchaſe him a fame. 

nd furiouſiy in herte not aferde, 

He taſte platip to mete him in the berde. 

The whiche when Hettoꝛ gan aduett, 

Do hyghe rancour enbꝛated hath his herte, 

That with his \wozde of indignaciowne, 

He rofe hym euen to the nauell downe. 

Fro the crowne with ſo great a payne, 

That in the fyelde he parted laye in wayne. 

And Hectoꝛ tho hath his ſtede, 

To a ſquper and bad he Hulde it lede. 

To Tropye towne without moze abode, 

And all this while furpouſlyhe rode, 

Amonge and euer mercileſe, 

He ſlewe all tho that put them ſelfe in pꝛeſe. 

Ind chedde their bloud of herte deſpiteous. 

The whiche thynge when kyng Irchylogus, 

Nydyng beſyde ſawe and gan eſpye, 

ow Boetes his coſyn and allpe, 

o cruelly was of Yectozſlawe, 

Towardes him in — ork diawe. 

Upon his death auenged foꝛ to be. 

And rode at hum with great cruelte, 

Fully in purpoſoHectoz foz to quyte. 

And ſodeynly as he gan at hym ſmyte, 

— hyt him on the head, 
o myghtiy that he fell downe dead. 

Parted on two bycruell aduenture. | 

Notwithſtanding his mighty ſtronge armurs 

Agayne his ſtroke it was of no deffence, 


— — might not aduerte 
DHnelyloghe comet Bihar behynde. | 
vnwarely in Guydo as J fynde. 

2 \mote from his hoꝛſe to grounde, 
= — — on foũde 
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The thyzdeboke. 


N Without abode into his ſadell ſterte, And night apꝛocheth with his toopts dunn. 
| | Ind ryght fyerſety P2zothenoz purſtwet)h, The ſame time chen Titan tokehis leue, 
That fynally his hande he not eſcheweth, That clerkescall Crepuſculumat eue, 

Fo: with his ſ\wo2de he marked hym ſo * — is not elles but the meane lyght. 


Thzough the baſenet by his bꝛeſte of ſtele Of Phebug abſence and the dercke night, 

That into twayne without any faple, And twylight hatte foꝛ it is a meane, 

He rone him downe into — — Of daye and night departing theim betwene, 

And he fell downe in full pyteous wiſe Fully nother but of both ymeynt, 

Of whych ſtroke the ſoze Oꝛ the heauen be cluſtered and depeynt, 

C And ſpecially the hardy fierſe A With bwyght ferresin the eueninge. 

. ome Ageing 
02 Pꝛothenoꝛ was n e, on 

Ind deſcended of the ſame lpne, A he gs 


Foꝛ death of whom he hath ſuch heupnelſe, To — — 

So inwarde thought and ſo great diſtreſſe, And when they were aſſembled all yfeare, 
In all this wotlde he ne what to do. Tryſt and heuy with a ruthfull cheare, 

Foꝛ him he had ſo much payne and wo. ——— of Hettoꝛ to complayny, 


And foꝛ the death of him Jrchilogus, ythey ne mape attapne, 
To be auenge he was full deſpꝛous. Unto ven we ho were rhyme: 
And in his herte many waye he caſte, Wherfoze they gan to conſpy2e blyue, 
And in the wardes gan to ſeke faſte, The death of him in many ſond2y wepe. 
With many on Hettoꝛ to haue fall. Echone concludynge whyle he were in Troy, 
Conſppꝛed in ſothe amonge thenn all, — — tray 
Ok one entente Hectoꝛ to aſſa ——— 
But all foꝛ nought it would not auayle, chiete deffence and pꝛotertiowne. 
— — rn = Ivolonerpny pole of ſhe tone, 
might ue none auauntage. eu mighty Caſtell ſtronge 

And Troian knightes by fauour of fotune, And vnto grekes deadly foe moztall. 
Upon arekes ſo mightelycontune, Foz theyne myght his great foꝛce endure, 
Thx — — = — ryght agapae their foes be ſure, 
That they anone haue put theun to fl — — 
And to they: tentes maugre who that Sen e floureth in 
Jn their purtute foxwoidedthey them dzine. — — 

hat here and there they laye as in a ſwowe, They condiſcende to this concluſpon. 


And maya greke mercues they ſlowe. 


That by ſome ſlyght of awa 
N THhelonge dove tillit dzewe to uyght. 


— — 
Amonge them 


And ſothly then foꝛ very lacke of i 
Theſe troians knight! ful worthy renowne T That Achylles do his buſpneſſe, 
Aboute Hectoz repayꝛen to the towne. With all his might vnwarely hym to aayle, 


And entre in with honour and with glozwe, That hym to flea foznotherge that he fayie, 
That daye ofgrekes hauing the victoꝛye. ¶ And grekes all gan their prayer mak: 
And thus I leue theim in their towne within, To Achilles fo2 to vndertake. 
And #44 will begyn. Of this Empꝛeſſe fynally the ſuite. 
Th:ough his manhode that it be execute, 

eſperus the faire bzight ſterre, The haſty deth of their moꝛtall foe, 
I — — fer, And Achylles without woꝛdes mo, 
Indintheweſtratheſ , Their renueſt aſſenteth to perfourme. 
han the twylight cheare, And to th-1rluſte gan hooly hym confourme. 
In manermognerhthabſenceof hela. From that tyme lett hym beware J . 
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he thyꝛde boke. 
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Co be to haſty this tourney foꝛ to ſpede, And pſſued is knightly out of Trope. 

Upon Yertoz du power foz to kythe. In herte hc hath lo great deſyꝛe and 10ye, 

Leſt foꝛtune awꝛonge her face wrrthe. The lame day( with grekes foꝛ to fyght, 
To loke on him wytßh a frowardecheare, And wyth hun ladde manyluſtyknyght, 

hun to brynge vnto his handes nere. Ok ſuch as were of the Cyte bozne, 


Chtough lorte oꝛ hap of Hectoz folylye, 
Co put his lyfe of death in Jeopartye. 
Leſt vnto him it happe euen lyche, 


And foꝛthe he rode him ſelfe all afozne, 
And Eneas with many a wozthy, 
olowed after wonder faſt by. 


To fall him ſelfe in the ſame dyche, — aris th and next him Deiphobus, 
Chat he foꝛ Hectozcompaſſedhath g chape, And ſyth Troylusthat was coragious, 
foꝛ it is wonder if that he eſcape With all the wardes made of Troyctowne, 


Sith Hectoꝛ had without any d2eade, n which as Dares maketh menciowne, 

r his boke there were on Trope ſyde, 
death foꝛ to : Of fighting men ð went and that did ryde, 

to ſape, An hund ꝛed thouſande armed foꝛ to go, 

nto the felde and fyftythouſande mo. 

haue theim caſt that daye oꝛ at eue, 

one entent Grekes foꝛ to greue. 

¶ And ſo they mette ſtrongly on other ſyde, 

And gan aſſemble and together ryde, 

Full cruelly and with great hatrede. 

And with theim tho that had to lede, 


That with theyꝛ arowes filed harp a roũde, 
And w quarelles ſquare whette and ground, 
Full manygreke hath reued of his 


Howe the troians toke kinge Thoas 
ſoner — to Croie.Ca.xxui. And amuddes of this moꝛtall ſtryfe, 
CAgamenon into the felde is come. 


r. n Auroꝛa the ſyluer chene, Towardes whom Hectoꝛ hath ynome, 
Vun e Che right way a thꝛewe him from his ſtede. 
C yning aye in weping a in ſozow, Amonge bis that he there did lede. 
death ſomet all the great pꝛeſe. 
And thall anone came Achilles, 
dſo 


That in awapte of Hectoꝛ tho had layne, 
In with all his might and payne, 
CHectoz kmote onthe head fo ſoꝛe, 

That w Þſtroke mine auctour ſaythj no moꝛe 
His baſenet was bowed and ytraſed. 

¶ Ot which ſtroke Yecto2 not amaſed, 

On Achilles chuld anone fall, 

had Eneas with his kmghtes all, 

nd woꝛthy Troplus come and go betwene. 
Che which twayne with tyeir werdes kene, 


Co hewehis playtes and to perſe his mayle, 
— — on enery ſyde, 
| | 2owe alſo, © Of men of foote and af theun that xyde. 
caſt him fully with Grekes haus ado, - - 


- Citkearondytetheir woundes gi toblede, 
Q.i. And 


2 


Ind in this whyle cruell Dpomede, 

Were it by hap aduenture oꝛ caſe, 

So as he rode mette wyth Encas, 

Ind tyght anone as he had hun founde, 

He ſmet at hym and gaue him ſuch a wound, 

That lykly was he ſhould it not recure, 

But if therto be do the better cure. 

¶ Ind therupon full deſpyteouſly, 

Thys Diomede in his melancolye, 

Nepꝛeued hath this Troian knight Enee, 

And ſayd to him all hayle foz thou art he, 

That whylom gaue to Pꝛyamus the kinge, 

A fell counſayle haſty and bytynge, 

Me to haue ſlayne by ſodayne violence, 

When J was laſt at Troyein his pꝛeſence. 

That truſt me wel and haue it well in minde, 

Amyd the fyelde if I the eft fynde, 

Thou ſhalt thy counſaple moꝛtally repeute. 

If that foztune hereafter will aſſent, 

To bꝛynge the aryght vnto my hande, 

At good lepſer here in thine owne londe, 

CJ am full ſettethylabourefoz toquyte. 

| here my trouth this werde ſhal kerue # bite 

So kenely thy Troian bloud toſhede, 

That fynally death hall be thy mede, 

The which J beare atwene my had twayne 

And w that woꝛd he might him not reſtrapn, 

This Diomede but rode all ſodaynly, 

Upon Enee and tho ſo furyoully, 

De ſmote at him this hardy cruell knight, 

With ſuch a payne and ſo great amyght, 

That from his hoꝛſe he made him foz to fall. 

Maugre the myght of his knt all. 

The which ſtroke he lyked but full vll. 

¶ And u this while Hectozhath Achylle, 

I ſſayled ſo that thzough his baſenet, 

He perced hath and with his werde hun ſmet 

And hath ſo narowe bzought him top poynt, 

Of hve mychefe and in ſuche diſioynt, 

Conſtrayned hym that ot neceſſite, 

He had hym take ne had only be, 

Sodapne reſcues of thys chyualrous. 

C That called is theſonne of Tydyusg, 
meane the fell fyꝛſe Dyomede. 

Tb Achilles hath holpen in his nede. 

2 he = — his armes twapne, 
mote Hectoꝛ o great a payne, 
That he hun gaue a wounde full greuous. 
But he nothyng mine auct our wzyteth thug, 


The feconde boke, 


Aſtoned was this knight this manly man, 
But with his ſwerde in all the haſtc he cau. 
Smote Diomede ſo furpous and w2othe, 
That from his hoꝛſe to the earth he gothe. 
Foꝛ all his pꝛyde and his ſurquidzve. 
¶ The which anone as Troylus did eſpye, 
Without abode downe of his ſtede alyght, 
With Dyomede a foote foꝛ to fyght. 
And eche of theim in ſothfaſtneſſc than, 
Aqupte hun ſelfe lyke a manly man. 
That nother was in muche noꝛ in Iyte, 
In no degre of manhode foꝛ to wyte. 
(Ind while they fought,Yectoz + Achilles, 
Togyther mette agapne amonge the pzees, 
And ran yfeare fycrſly in theyz rage, 
As wood Lyons when they be ramage. 
Right ſo in ſothe they faired in their fighting, 
And in that tyme Menelay the kinge, 
Full pzoudly hope hun Troians foꝛ to mete, 
CUlyres eke and alſo Pollymete, 
And after him came Neptolonyus, 
Pallamides and ee Scelemus, 
Duke Meneſte, Neſto2 and Thoasg, 
Currynulus and Phyloctheas. 
And Theſeus as it is made mynde. 
With his knyghtcs pꝛoudly came behinde. 
And on the partye of iheun of the towne, 
ame all che ku ges without excepciowue, 
That were aſlembled into their d'ffence, 
Agayne Grekes to maken reſyſtence. 
Except the knightes which p Hectoz ladde, 
Ind the wardes that he made hadde, 
The lame daye as ſaveth the Latin boke, 
Jn knightly wyſe the fyelde when p he tobe. 
nd tho began the fellmoztall fyght, 
n which that daye ful many wozthy knight, 
n fates handes yare fall. 
2 of — the — all. 
Agamenon mighty kynge, 
All ſodaynly as he came rydynge, 
CPantyſplausin his waye he mette, 
Agaynſt whom anone his hozſe he ſette, 
And he to hun full knyghtly rode agapne. 
And as they metto there is no moze to ſayne, 
On hoye backe whiles they weren wzothe, 
Ok violence they were vnhoꝛſed bothe. 
¶ And Menelay Parys mette ofnewe, 
7 knewe, 
deſyzous eche other foꝛ to dere. 
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But Menelay caught fyꝛſt a ſpere, Joon theDuke fall of Athene. 
Ind hytte Parys wyth all his buſycure, t maugre both his ma nhode + his might 
But foꝛ ſureneſſe of is ſtronge armure. He hath his hozſeberafte hun in this fyght, 
— — gpm And lad with hum pꝛoudly by his ſyde, 
Which in effect greued not at all. Where as him lyſt that it houlde abyde. 
But with that ſtroke vnto grounde he gothe. ¶ And Philoctetes the woꝛthy kinge alſo, 
Ofwhych fall Parys wered w2othe, The ſelfe tyme with Kemus had ado. 
Wonder confuſe and alſo red — Ind euery other ſothly as Jreade, 
Leſt the repoꝛte in hinderyng or his name, His felowe made to voiden from his ſtede. 
Came to the eares ot quene Helepne, ¶ Ind Theſeus the king that was ſo ſtrong, 
how he that —_— not atteyne, Amid the fyelde ſo as he rode amonge, 
g. | with Menelap to holde chaumpartpe, In great pꝛeſe hathe met Curyalus. | 
| Lyklytoſowne vnto his vilanpe. The woꝛthy king of knighthod mot famons 
The whych at herte greued him full ſoze, And voth two in armes wonder ſtronge, 
Ind Adꝛaſtus the kinge withoutenmoze, By theun ſelfe fought at leyſer longe, 
g. Lo as he rode the kinge Ulyresfonde, Tileche other with woundes freche a grene, 
Ind k y both they fought hbde to hõöde, His felowe thꝛewe from hoꝛſback on p grene. 
te, And as fought downe to the earth luwe, And afterwarde J fynde how they two, 
from his hoꝛſe Ulyres hath him thzowe, Upon foote knightiy had ado. 
And tul pꝛoudliy in ſygne ok hus victozye, - They were in armes ſo inly deſyꝛous. 
he ſente his hoꝛſe home to his Tentozye. And of manhode paſſyngly famous. 
¶ And in that tyme amonges all the pzeſe, ¶ And all this whyle the ſonnes naturell, 
Full —— 5 Of P2zyamus bare theim wonder well, 
ol on Yupon with his lockes hoze, Amonge Grekes vp and downe ryding, 
nd in his yꝛe wounden hun ſo ſoze, And pꝛudentipt a 5 
5 That he fell dead and grouelyng to groũd. Made a ſlaught or grekes full pyteous, 
his moꝛtall werde was ſo kene ygrounde, Ok kinges. dukes and loꝛdes right famous. 
Beſyde whom Neptolonius, And as J reade how woꝛthy Thelamowne, 
Iſſaylcd hath kinge A , That tyme mette kynge Sarpedowne, 
e, | Che whychhimelfe manly gan defende, And with they? ſperes ſquared fullarply, 
] But as they faughtand many ſtrokes ſpẽde, Eueryche hath wounded other moztally, 
In their diffence it wauld be none other. Chꝛough ſhelde + plate # haberion ofmayle, 
ke, | Lueryche of then hath vnhoꝛſed other. Tyat as the ſtozpe makethj reherſayle, 
And tho came in riding on his ſtede, How their harneys wered of bloud red, 
tht, Pollidamas and gan to taken hede, And how they fell almoſt both: dead, 
monge the renges a lytell him beſpde, At great pefe amonge the hozle fete. 
Where as the kinge Pollamides doth ryde. whoſe bleding the ſoyle gan were wete, 
Ind fierſely tho full lyke a maniy man. @Chzoughtheyz harneys as it gan deſtylle 
He ſmote his ſtede and to him he ran. -- Whileskinge Thoas and the tyerſe Achille, 
Ind maugre his might and his woꝛthineſſe, As they that were of kynne and allyrd. 
Is the ſtoꝛpe plapnly beareth wytneſle. Ampd the kyelde Yectoz haue eſpyed, 
; Onely to venge the death of Pupovne, — — foen, 
one, | from his ſtede he pꝛoudip bare hum downe, And vpon himotone — 2 
0 And in his rancoure and his cruell hete, And moꝛtally it᷑ that it would auayie, 
* | Ofthatdeſpyte gan him to rehete, On euerp halte they gan him newe afſaple, 
¶ And — — And ot hatem herte bozne of yoze, | 
Of deadly hate and herte full yzous, They haue beſet this Troian ; ſo ſox, 
Vith kinge Carras by aduenturehath met, That they alas from his head hath (met, 
gut | Ind furyouſly from his ſtede hym met. By violente his ryche baſenet, -- - 
And thenallo the kinge Philomene, A. ii. And 


The thy2de boke, 
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The ſeconde boke, 
Ind wonnded him felly on the head, CJ" purpoſe full Parys to quite his mede, 
But foꝛ all that he ne toke none hede, he him finde thelelfe ſame daye, 
This wozthyman floure ofchpualrye, un lyſt no longer put it in delaye, 
But him defending tho ſo myghtely, What euer fall ofhis grene wounde. 
CKynge Thoas \met hun in the face ſo, And fozth he rode tyll he hath him founde, 
bj That wyth a ſtroke he rafte his noſe a two, By aduenture vnarmed in the fyelde, 
1 Ind choꝛted it by the halfe dele. Without ſwerde pollax ſpere oz ſhelde, 
hi To whych ſtroke the bzother naturele, Ot bowe in hande were it ofrecklyſneſſe, 
0 Of manly Hectoꝛ faſt gan theym hye. Oꝛ to refreche him after werpneſſe. 
* To ſuctoure hun when tyey firſt cſpye, 
His great myſchyefe and at theyꝛ in coming, 
They ſo manly bare them in fightyng, 
CAIgayne Grekes þ Thoas they haue take, 
And Thelamon ſo they made a wake. 


With newe aſſaute of tharpe woundes kene. 
That he was take andlefte vpon thegrene, 
And ok his men boꝛne home to his tente. Deſtytute and naked of armure. 

C And kinge Thoas home to Troyeis wit, ¶ Parys that tyme in ſuche peryll was, 
Mauqre grekes which may hi helpe no moꝛe Wherfoze in haſte hath this Encas, \ 


Foꝛ Deiphobus and alſo Anthenoze, O2dayned knightes armed bꝛyght in ſtele, 
Yaue ſent him foꝛth to Troye the Cyte. Aboute Parys foꝛ to kepe him wele, 
¶ Ind ggenelay tho began to ſe, rom all myſchyefe and confuſpowne, f 
C So as he rode Parys ſtande aſyde, Hym to conueye vnto Trope towne, | 
And hope him Hoztly of hate ⁊ cruell pꝛyde. Night in deſpyte ofkinge Menelap, : 
fit would fallon on his chaunce, Which in awayte ſo foꝛ Parys lape. . 
odainly to giuen him miſchaunce. CWhom Hectoz had ytaken ſodaynly, : 
¶ But he was ware a kept him ſelfſonarow And vnto Troye ladde hym vtterly, : 
¶ That Menelayhe marked with an arowe, Ne had Grekescomein his defence, 
The head of which tb venym was enoint, Agaynſt him to maken reſyſtence, 3 
Intorytate at the ſquare poynt, COST Hectoꝛ as thep came in his weye, F y 
That the king of that dꝛeadfull wounde, ull many Greke made foꝛ to dee. 1 
All diſpayꝛed of his men was founde, And the remnaunt put vnto the tlyght, 
Whychin great haſte bare him to his tent. That thzough his mihodeÞ day a his might, i 
And he anone foꝛ ſurgyens hath ſente, Troians made the Grekes foꝛ to fle, 7 
Which fyꝛſt the head toke out of his wounde, Unto their tentes ofneceſſytee. 1 
Alde it was pperced full pꝛofounde, And them to ſewe ne would neuer lene, 7 
Thꝛough his harneys depe into the bone. But ſlee and kill tyll it dꝛewe to eue. 7 
Butcunningiy they did they: craft echone, That Phebus gan faſte foꝛ to weſte, 7 
To dꝛawe it out with then inſtrumentes. To dꝛawe thẽ home they thought foꝛ the beſt, I 74 
And ſubtylly with certayne oyntmentes. Foz Tytan was at his goyng downe, 1 
They ſerched haue the wounde enupzon, Whan they gan entre into Troye towne. ( 
To make it cleane from coꝛtrupcion. Cages they to their lodging wende. F « 
And pꝛudently firſt they token hede, And of this daye thus they made an ende. I 
That the ven further nat pꝛotede. Tyll on the mozowe that the rowes red, 0 
Rounde in compaſſe clenſed it aboute. O | 0 
And after that bounde it ſure without, 
Ind defenſpues made on euery ſpde. g 
And Menelay no longer would abyde, 4 
And bad in haſte to bxpngen koꝛth hug tede, c 
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Ind ſpecially he ſent foꝛ by name, 
Foz wozthy — gen was offame 

oꝛ Parys eke and foꝛ Deiphobus, 
And foꝛ Troylus freche and deſyꝛous. 

02 Anthenoꝛ and foꝛ Pollidamas, 
Ind foꝛ the Troian called Eneas. 
02 he that daye caſt him not to gone, 
Jo the feldeto mete with his fden. 

nd when they were to his paleys come. 
Cheſe loꝛdes haue the right waye ynome, 
Unto the kinge within his cloſet, 
And when the vſſher had the dozes chet, 
Ind euerpche had lyke to his degre, 
his place take and his dewe ſee, 
This woꝛthy kinge as made is mencion, 
Gan to declare his hertes mocion, 
And his meninge afoꝛe thenn ſpecifye, 
And ſapd ſyꝛes in whom J molt affye, 
To pou is knowẽ how ß king Choas here, 
Joi this Cite taken pꝛiſonere. 

nd is as pet belocked in pꝛiſowone, 
Whych euer hath be vnto Trope towne, 
In enempe great vnto his power. 
And vs offended aye both ferre aud nere. 
—— — retche, 

sferre as he his fozce might do ſtretche. 
And now w Grek! came to beſtege our town, 
Is he that willeth our deſtructiowne, 
And therupon hath do his buſpneſſe, 
. ok dome and of r 
Both of reaſon and of equite, 
ſaye playnly as ſemeth vnto me, 
o that it be to you acceptable, 
Ind that ye thynke my tounſayle comEdable, 
Like as he hath caſt our death and chape, 


1 


right , 
ur aduiſe now playnlyin this caſe, 
(Ind fprlt ofall tho ſpake this Eneas, 
— — 
0 pour o gyue me » 
— —— , 
wall reherſe playnlymp deuiſe, 
is to woꝛke as in this mattere. 
ſodeare, 


— 


Conſpdꝛe ſhoulde with full high pꝛudence. 
n euerp wozke and operacion, 
o caſte afoꝛe inconcluſyon, 
The fynall ende that may after ſewe. 
Foz to a wyſe man onely is not dewe, 
To ſe the gynning and the ende nought. 
But both attones peyſen in his thought, 
Ind theim ſo iuſtlp in balaunce, 
That of the fine enſewe no repentaunte. 
J ſaye this and why Imeane, 
Stoz that ye ought foꝛ to ſene, 
ow kinge Thoas one of the p! 
Amonge the grekes is and ofþ bloud royall, 
f pe conſpdꝛe deſcended as bylyne, 
zeif he haus thus foule a fpne, 
As to be ſlayne whyle he is in pꝛyſon, 
t happen might as in concluſpon, 
ve and yours that therto aſſente, 
Here afterwarde ſchoulde it ſoꝛe repent, 
CJ pzeneit thus that by aduenture, 
oꝛtunes rule that no man may aſſure, 
Some ok pour loꝛdes were another daye, 
Ok grekes take as it happe mape. 
Oꝛ of pour ſonnes full woꝛthy of renowne, 
NO: of kinges that here be in this towne. * 
1 


Truſteth me well that ſuche lyke 
Is ye to theim chewen in their L 
They will you quyte when in caſe ſemblable, 
Foꝛtune to theim they fynde fauoꝛable. 
The which no man conſtrayne may oz binde. 
Wherfozemplozd haueth this thing in mind. 
Fo: yf Thoas of ſhoꝛte auyſemente, 
hall now be dead thꝛough haſty iudgemẽt, 
Another dape Grekes vs acquyte, 
Andfoz rygour make their malyce byte, 
On ſome of yours who euer that it be. 
And nother ſpare high no: lowe degre. 
Though he were peraunter of your blous. 
The which thinge foꝛ all this woꝛldes good, 
t fall that ye ne would ſe. 
. I reade to let kinge Thoas be, 
— kept in pour pꝛeſowne. 

ke his eſtate ſtul here in this fowne, 
Leſt as I ſayd that another daye, 
Some loꝛde ot pours as it happe mare, 
Caſuelly were take of auenture, 
By his eſchaunge ye might beſt reture, 
Without ſtryfe your owne man agapne, 
In tdis matter I can no i 


But 
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The ſeconde bone. 
But fpnally this is my full rede. Amonge thẽ ſelfe complayne ⁊ makẽ ſoꝛowe, 
¶ To which counſayl Hectoꝛ toke good hede, Their harmes in murmur and in rage, 
Ind foꝛ it was accoꝛding to reaſon, Theloſle the c and the great domage, 
He it tommendeth in his opymon. That they h aue there endured folylye. 
¶ But Pꝛyam euer of one entencion, Laſtynge the werre and wiſten neuer whye. 
Stode alway fire to this concluſion. The death a ſlaught of many wozthy man, 
Playnly affirminge if grek s may eſppe, That there were dead ſith þ the werte began, 
That we this kinge ſpare ofgentrye, Hunger and thurſt watche and colde alſo, 
They will arrecte it cowardyſe anone, Full great vnreſte ſoꝛowe, thought, and wo, 
That we dare not venge vs of our foen, Andall foz a thinge ofnought. 
Fo very dꝛead hauynge none hardyneſſe, n ſothfaſtneſſe if the grounde be ſought. 
Not herte nother to do rightwiſeneſſe. his was the noyſe ⁊ rumour eke that ran, 
pet neuertheleſſe after pour aſſente, Thꝛoughout p hooſt pᷣ day from man to mi. 
That he ſhall lyue J wyll in myne entente, And moſt amonge the poze ſouldiours. 
To pour deſyꝛe fully condeſcende. Vyich bare the bꝛonte euer of ſuch oures, 
¶ And of this counſayle ſo they made an end, And the miſchiefe of werre comonly, 
Without moze. ſaut Eneas is ygo, And though they plam they haue no remedy. 
¶ And Troylus eke and Anthenoz alſo, Of ſondꝛythinges which ſit theim full vnſ, 
Into an hall extelling of beaute, And thus grekes complayned haue full ofte, 
The quene Heleyne of purpoſe foꝛ to ſe. Of many miſchtefthat hath on theim fall, 
With whom was eke Yecuba the quene, The — — eſchewed all, 
And other ladyes goodly on to ſene, If they ne had of foly gonne a werte. 
And many mayde that yonge ⁊ luſty was, Out of Grete nat come halfe ſo ferre, 
And wozthy Troylus with this Eneas, To their miſchief and confuſyon. 
Did their labour and their buſp payne, This was that daye their lamentacion. 


Foꝛ to comtoꝛte the fayze quene Yelepne, 
A's ſhe that ſtode'fo2 the werre in dꝛeade. 
But fot all that of very womanheade, 
Thilke time with all her herte entere, 

As che well could made to theun good chere. 
Yaumnae of conninge inly ſuffyſannce, 
Bath of cheare and of dalyaunce, 

And Hecuba beyng in this hall, 

Very example vnto women all, 
Ofkbounte hauinge ſoueraygne excellence, 
In wiſedome eke and in eloquence, 
Beſought theun tho wonder womanlp, 
Andcounſayledcke full pzudentlp, 

Foꝛ any haſte both of nigh and ferre, 


-AIuyſely to kepe theim in the werre, 


And not ieoparte thepꝛ bodies folylp, 

But to aduerte and caſte pzudently, 

In diffence knightlyy of the towne, 

Theun to gouerne by diſcreſciowne. 

S he ſpake of fayth ⁊ could nothing feyne, 
And then of her and after of Heleyne, 

They toke leue and no longer dwell, 

But went their wape # foꝛth J will pou tell, 
¶ How the Grekes on the ſame mozowe, 


Which to encreaſe the ſame nexte night, 
derked was without ſterre light, 

Do cloudy blacke andſo thicke ofayze, 
Dimmed with ſkyes foule and nothing fair, 
So windy eke with tempeſt all belayne, 
Almoſt foꝛdꝛenched with the ſmoky rayne. 
Andin the felde aſtoned here and yonder, 
With ſodayne ſtroke of the dzeadfull thonder, 
And with opening of the hidous leuene, 
That it ſemed in the high heauen, 

The Cataractes hadden be vndo. 

Foz both the cloudes and the ſkyes two, 
Sodainly weren were ſo blake, 

Like as the goddes would haue takẽ wꝛabe, 
And had of newe aſſented be in one, 

The lande to dꝛenche of Deucal f on. 

And all this woꝛld without moꝛe refuge, 
To ouertlowe with a freche deluge. 

The winde alſo ſo ſternly gan to blowe, 
That their tentes ſtanding on a rowe, 
Fozpoſſid were and pbeten downe. 
And furyouſly to therr confuſpowne. 

The flod{ raught thẽ from their ſtading place 
And bare theun fozth fr thens a 8 


The thyꝛde bote. 


Pherof in myſchyefe and in great diſtreſſe, 

Jn great — — — 1 — 
grekes bydde all the ſame nyght. 

2 and fot lacke of lyghte, 

Cyll the floude gan agayne withdzawe, 

The wynde to appeaſe and the day gan dawe, 

Ind the heauen gan toclere, 

Without clondes ytoappere, 

Ind Phebus eke with a feruent hete, 

Had on the ſoyle dzyed vp the wete. 

And the moyſture enuyꝛowne on the playne, 

And gxekeshad their tentes ſette agayne, 

Ind were adawed of their nyghtes ſoꝛo ve. 

Chꝛough the apering of the glade moꝛowe. 

They them arayed —_— foꝛ the peace, 

And into fyelde fyꝛſt went Achylles, 

s ye hall Here of entencyovone, 

Chat daye to fyght them of Trove towne., 


Vun dzped was the luſty large playne, 
th Pheb? bemes as ye haue hard me ſain 
Thetrotan kmghtes fultwozthy of renowne, 
Deſcended be and ycomen downe. 

And mi the fpelde toke their fyghtyng place, 
But Achylles to mete them in the face, 
Tofoze went out lyke as J vou tolde, 

Dith his loꝛdes and his kmghtes bolde, 

And fyꝛſt I fynde without moze abode, 

Unto Yupon furyouſiy he rode. 
Jmeane Hupon that was of his ſtature, 
Lyke a Gyaunt as bokes vs aſſure. 

hom Achpiles with his carpe ſpere, 
Chꝛough the body perted him ſo fete, 

That he fylle dead his wounde was ſo kene. 
Ind after this the kynge Octamene, 

Is he fyerſly on Hectoꝛ wolde haue gone, 
Without abode Hectoꝛ hath ſlaine anone, 


And truelly quytte him his fatall mede. 
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At hym ſo ſoꝛe in herte he was a meued. 
Wherof Hectoꝛ furyouſiy agreued, 
Hath moztally his wounde made ſo large. 
That hymne geyneth plate chelde noꝛ targe; 
Foꝛ he fell dead amonge his men echone. 
To whom Hectoꝛ bad he chulde be gone, 
And to the Furyes depe downe in helle 
Suche pꝛoude woꝛdes amonges them to tell; 
Foz hete quod he men take of them no hede. 
Ind thus whan he was waoed foꝛ his mede, 
Anone his bꝛother called Cedyus, 
uche ſoꝛowe made foꝛ Epyſtrophus, 
So hertye dole and ſo wofull chere, 
Chat pytie was foꝛ to ſe and here. 
So inwardely on his death he'thought, 
And with a thouſande knight! p he bꝛought, 
To de auenged dy mandode ot them all. 
Deſpyteouſly on Hettoꝛ he is fall. 
Where he hym founde fyghtyng w his foen, 
That thꝛough the foꝛte of th m euerycone, 
So ſoꝛe ennpꝛowne they haue him beſet, 
That frõ his ſtede downe they haue hun ſmit; 
¶ whom Cedpus aye in his cruell rage, 
Whan that he ſawe to his ouauntage, 
B65 vnhoꝛſed and he on his ſtede, 

is woꝛde he lefte of mwardlp hatred. 
Markynge at hym with ſo great a payne, 
With all the foꝛ e of his armes twayne, 
Fully in purpoſe withouten moꝛe delaxe, 
To ſlea Hectoꝛ playnlyif he maye. 0 
But oꝛ his ſtroke deſcende myght downe, 
Hettoꝛ of hate and indignaciowne 
With his ſ\wo2de that was full ſharpe whet, 
Ftom his oulder hath his arme df ſmet. 
And after that he reuydhym his lyfe. 
Than Eneas ampddes all this ſtryfe, 
Came rydyng in ryght wood and furious. 
And as he mette the kyng Amphrmacus, 
— — —— e. 

nd holdyng palſage. 
Coy cended fyꝛſt Menelaus. 

And after him Thelamonius. 
C The great duke alſo of Athene, | 
In whom there was ſo moche manhode ſene. 
Ulires eke and cruell Diomede. 
And eke alſo to helpe them in their nede. 
There came with them the kyng Machaon. 
And alderlaſt the great Agamenon. 


With all their wardes and fell in ſodeynly. 
Upon 


The thyꝛde boke. 


Upon Tropans and they full manfully, His face was ſo hatefull and ſo odyble. 

Diffende them ſelfe agayne the grekes pꝛoude And his loke ſo hydous and hoꝛrible. 

And put them of full knightly as they coude, And aye he dad in cuſtome and vſaunce, 

And eche on other ſothly as theymette, As in bokes is made remembzaunce, 

With ſpere and ſwoꝛde enupouſly they ſette, Foꝛ to go vnarmed into fpelde, 

So moꝛtall hate there was them betwene, Without ſ\wozde, ſpere, axe, oꝛchielde. 

And whan the ſonne was merydyen, Fo: hen toulde of that myſter. 

n mydday angell paſſyng hote and chene, 

egrekes gan felly in ther tene, 

So myghtely to falle on them of Trope, 

That they them made fox to geuen weye, 

Ok very foꝛte and ym pe 

C And Achylles ſo full of cruelte, 

Amonge the renges as he gan hym dzawe, 

The kyng Phylem enuyouſly hath ſlawe. 

¶ And ampd of the ſame time Hectoz, 

Maugre them all ſlewe kyng Alphenoz, 

¶ And eke the kynge called Doꝛius. 

On them he was ſo cruell and Itous. 

That thꝛough vertue of his knyghtly honde, 

Troyans wonne haue agapne their londe, 

Upon grckes and made them foztoflee. 

C Ind thylke houre from Tropye the Cite, 

Epyſtrophus full of manlpneſſe, 

The felde haue take though his wozthineſle, 

And on grekes p2oudely fo2 the nones, 

With his kmghtes he fauleth all attones, 

Ind ſeuered them a made them foꝛ to twinne, 

And gan the fyelde faſt vpon them wynne. 
yng that tyme in his companpe, 


Fo: from the myddell vp vnto the crowne, 
He was a man and the remnaunt downe, 
Bare of an hoꝛſe lykeneſſe and fygure. 
And hoꝛſes heire this monſtre in nature, 
ad on his ſkynne growyng enupꝛowne. 
nil rough and thycke a pk his voice Þ ſowne, 
Was iyke the neyhynge of an hozſe'J reade. 


And though his fate both in length and bzede, 
ugh length No 


Of cape were mannyche pet in 
Hus colour was ſemblable in lykeneſſe, 
Unto the fyꝛy hoote bꝛennyng glede. 
Whoſe eyen eke flammyng allo reade, 
As the blaſe is of an ouen mouthe, 
And foz he was in ſyghte ſo vnkouth, 
Where ſoeuer he was met in the berde, 
Both man and hozle loze were a ferde, 


"> 
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* 
* 
- 
— — ” 


zugh his harneys that he made himblede, ¶ But it befell amyd their great fyght, 
ee en wood # wzoth, That Anthenoꝛa certa ons; LIT) 
Chat to this monſtre ſo hydous and ſoloth, Amonge the pꝛeſe is ſo fer pgone, 
pe went a paſe and hym vnarmed fonde. That or grekes he was take anone. 
Ind with p ſwoꝛde that he helde in his honde, — — — 
pe gaue to hym his laſte fattall wounde. Albe L 
Chat he fell dead grouelynge vnto ß ground. 
822 — 

nd in a err reſumynge, 
— them ſelfe foz to retomfoꝛte. 


Ind into fyelde pzoudely they reſozte, 

CBy conueyinge of Policenare, 

— — , that it gan dzawe towarde nyght. 
Upon Troyans that dap in the fyelde. They made an ende onely foꝛ lacke of lyghte; 
But whan Hectoz the llaught of him behelde, And grekes went home to their lodgyng, 
Upon this Duke anone he gan to ſette. And eke Tropans tpil on the moznyng, 


Ard on their ſtedes fperſiy as they mette, C That Pheb? gan his bꝛyght beames ſhew; 
CHectozhym ſiewe of full great hatrede, And Juroza — gan to dewe. 3 
Ind arter that on Gallathe his ſtede, The herbes ſote and the greneleues, 

So as he rode foꝛth amonge the pꝛeſe. Both on hapes and in freche greues. 

Ot he was ware he mette with Achylles. S pluer bꝛyght with rounde perles fyne, 
Ind with their ſperes longe large and round, That ſo clereiy e the ſonne chyne, 

n purpoſe fully eche other toconfounde, And chewe them lelke ſo ozyent and chene, 
On hylle and vale and on euery grene, 

The tody mozowe tyll the hotebeames, 
Df bꝛyght 


So that Yectoz there was none other bote, 
on his fote. 
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The thy2de boke, 


Saue | pꝛoupde of what p they haue 
pron mo2owe tyl that u was is to them auauntage, ** 


ich Cropans haue ful dere be to vs hyndzyng and damage, 
e 


repryzedtothe torone, —— i uenerthleſlc howener that itbe, 
And ſ be d to euer , 

Ind to tha tentes — {| them ſpede. Touchyng this trewes as foꝛ monthes the, 
¶ Till on the mozowe they ſenten Dyomede, Sythen ye all aſſent and it accozde, 


But tourned hole to their t 


With Ulires to Crope the tytie, From pour ſentence'J will not diſtoꝛde. 
Foꝛ a trewes onely fozmonthes thze. —— unt. | 
If kpng Pꝛyam therto wolde alſente. thus the trewes confirmed was by 

nd as they two on this meflage wente, koꝛ the | 


— — 2 of Troye towne, 
hyght on o great diſrreciovone, 

And alſo was famous of rychelle, 

Of curteſy and of gentylneſſe, 

His deuer dyd and his diligence, 


Them to conneye vnto the pzeſence, They communyng, 
COf P2yamus1n his paleys ropall. COf Anthenoꝛ and of Thoas thekyng, 
And in his ſeamoſt chyefe and pꝛyncipall. Chat Anthenoꝛ delyuered chulde be, 
Where as he ſatte his loꝛdes enutrovone, os Troye the cyte. 

t full woꝛthy of renovwne, C 


to hym fyꝛit to ſpecyfpe, 
ſubſtaunce of then 
z entent they tolde. 


The thytde boke. 


ole inwardewo fothly was not feyued, = With kyng Thoasthoztly there no moze 
* on his knees anone he falleth downe, Untoher father foz —— 20, 


Cotoꝛe the great kyng owne, Who euer grutche the kyng in parlement, 
Beſechynge hym with all te, Yath thervpon geuen judgement, 
Of very mercy and of hyghe pyte So vtterly it mãy not be repcaled, 


Dith other kynges ſyttyng in the place, Foꝛ with his woꝛde the ſentence was aſſealed 
Cohaue routhe and foz to do hym grate, That che muſt parte with her eyen glade, 
Ind on his wo to haue compaſſpon. And of the ſotowe playnely that che made, 
That he maye haue reſtitution, At bis departynge hereafter ye chall here, 
Of his doughter whom he loued lo, it agayne cometh to my matere. 
zaping them all their deuer foꝛ to do, 

hat thꝛough their pꝛudent mediacyon a trewes of.ui.monthes Yoc- 
thenoꝛ that was in their pzyſon, 
kyng Thoas che 


Capuulo.xxv. 
ohis requeſte goodly to aſſent, | | | | 
Ind they him graunt # fozth anone they ſent, T Petruteaffymed ag pe baue herd deniſe 
Co kyng Pzyam foꝛ to haue Creſeyde, On outher ſyde of them p were full wiſe, 
foꝛ Calchas ſake and therwith al theyleyde, Ind full alſented of them euerychone, 
Che charge foꝛ her wonder ſpecially, T vil thꝛee monthes comen be and gone, 
On them that went foz this embaſſadzye. Lyke as I reade ona certayne daye, 
¶ Co Trope towne and to kynge Pꝛw-amus, Whan ble was the moꝛowe graye, 


CHow 
to2 walked into the grekes hooſte, and of the 
eſchaunged be, talke hadde betwyrte Ichylles and hym. 


To whom Calchas was ſo © Blandy and pleaſaunt of delyte, 

So hate full eke thꝛoughout all the towne, you in harte caught an appetyte, 

Chat this repoꝛte was of hun vp and downe, Lyke as Guydo lyketh foꝛ to wzyte, 
Chat he a treatour was and alſo falſe, The ſame daye he wolde grekes vylpte, 
Worthy to be by the halſe. Full well beſene and wonder rychely. 

foꝛ his treaſon and his doubleneſſe. With many woꝛthy in his companye. 

Ind euermoꝛe they ſax d eke expꝛeſſe, Ok ſuche as he foꝛ the nones cheſe, 

Chat he deſerned hath by ryght of lawe, And to the tent fyꝛſt of Achylles, 

Shame fully fyꝛſte foʒ to bedzawe, I fynde in ſoth that this Troyan knyght, 


Ind afterwarde the moſte hozrpble death, Upon his ſtede hath take the weye ryght. 
That he may haue toyelden vp the bꝛeth. Full lyke a man as made is mencion. 

| pour torn re hn _— 9. 
Eueryche affyzmyng as byiudgement, 
— — 42 
geen en 
— Nr , 


And 
And at 
x But 


s\o ferfozth dꝛyuen to an ende. Chat J at 
Pziamus hath graũted che chal wende, Orth of 


neuer ue lyght, 
myght ha ge 


The ſeconde boke, 

But tohan thou were armed as a knyght, So entperip our fapthfull hertes twapne, 
And now to me it Malbe full greuous, Placed were and locked in a chayne, 
Whiche am to the ſo inly enupous, Whiche myghtnot foz none aduerſpte, 
But thou of me there is no moꝛe to ſapne, Ok lyfe noꝛ death a ſonder twynned be, 
Be ſlayne anone with my handes twayne. Tyll cruelly thou madeſt vs departe. 
Fo: this in ſoth were hooly my pleaſaunte. Which thzugh my hert ſo inwardly doth darte 
Bycruell death to take on the ver That it wyll neuer in ſoth out of my thought, 
Foꝛ J full ofte in werre and eke in fyght, And truſteth well ful dere Malbe bought. 
Hauẽ felte the vertue and the great mygyt, Che death of hym and be nothyng in were, 
Of thy foꝛte. — — Perauenture oꝛ ended be this pere. 
—— — —— 1 

n many y wedyng ot my truell deth vengeaunte ſhalbe take, 

were on me lo furyous and wood, the enſure without other bonde. 

Ayecompaſſynge to my deſtuctiowne, I may lyue with myne owne hande, 
Fo: manya maple of myne haberiowne, chall of death do exetutyon. 
Thy charpe ſwerde racyd hath a ſonder. hout abode oꝛ longe delacyon. 
And cruelly ſeuered here and ponder, Ay 7 womb 
And moꝛtally as I can ſygnes ſhewe, Death toz death fo: his f nall mede. 
My plates ſtronge perſed and yhewe, Foꝛ I my ſelfe theron@&ll be wꝛoke 
And my harneys koꝛged b ok ſtele, That thzoughþ woꝛld hereafter ſhalt 

Iyght neuer pet aſſured be lo wele, om A was venged on his foe, 
In thyne yre whan thou lyſte to ſmpyte, Foz Patroclus that he loued ſo. 


That thy ſwoꝛde ne wolde them kerne # byte, 
— full depe and full pzofounde, 
g heweth yet by manp moꝛtall wounde, 
Ou mp body large longe and wyde, 
That pet appere vpon euery ſpde, 

Ind day by day full ſoze ake and ſmerte, 
Fo: whiche thynge me ſemeth that my herte, 


Whom loued as it was ſkyile and ryght, 
Euen as my ſelfe with all my full 


And 
Ind of thp death 


upous, 


fully thou ſhalte not eſcape, 
ruſte none other I laye the vtteriy. 
¶ To whom Hectoꝛ not to haſtelp. 
Anſwerde with ſober countenaunce, 
dalpaunce, 


And do my laboure earlp and eke late, 
t to purſue by full hate. 

dent oaks . 
But fully knowe by ſentence ofthe wpſe, 
In no maner who ſo taketh hede, of 


© w— 


«« «a 4a. Kt A@ 8 Ka Aa A a£oic .z oi2ico 


_— Sw9  icAD2-DoD AAA ww a .4_ _ D@&Oa DD a5 oasy Qcii.ooþHcHYtl.i.. e fs. a Dc =. 4c a 


The thyzde boke, 


Ofrygbtwyſeneſſe it may not then p2ocede, —— — 


Chat other I o2 any other wpght, 


Should do hun loue that with al his myght, 


Py death purſeweth and deſtruction, 

Ind oner this to moꝛe confuſyon, 

path layde a ſyege aboute this Cyte, 

On my kinrede and alſo vpon me. 

Ind thervpou felly doth pzeſume, 

Vith moꝛtall hate of werre to conſume, 

us euerychone ywyſſe J can not fynde, 

n my herte as by lawe of kynde, 

— — loue — no equpte. 
2yane chere ſothly in no degre. 

Fo of werre may no frendlyhead, 

No: ok debate loue aryght pꝛotede. 

( Foꝛ ſothly loue moſt in ſpeciall, 

Of faythfuineſſe hath the oꝛygenall. 

Jn hertes ioyned byconuenyence, 

Ofone accoꝛde whom no difference, 

Of doubylneſſe may in no degre, 

Rother in ioye noꝛ in a , 

#03 lyfe noꝛ death aſunder noꝛ diſſeuer, 

Fo: where loue is it contuneth euer. 

¶ But of hate all is the contrarpe. 


Dedate,. enupe. ſtryfe and enmyte, 


The fync wheroflonge oꝛ it be do, 


Ind cauſeth loue to be leyde fulllowe, 


Jnvery ſothe 
nd if J Wall furthermoze out bzeake, 


ſaye the playnly henſe oꝛ two peare, 
I maye lyue in the werres 
my ſwerde ofknightho 


Thur in ſothe ſo moꝛtally togreue, 


fye contynue and the werres haunte. 


n ſuche a wiſe with my handes two, 
t o2 the werre fully be ado, 
Tell manygreke full ſoꝛe hall it rewe. 


of foz well J wote of olde andnot ofnewe, 


F ofwhych ſothly from hert{ when they varye 
P2ocedeth rancoure at exe as men mape ſe, 


oꝛtall ſlaughter both to and ferre. 
— whechera — 


Seuereth hi rtes and frendſhip cutte atwo. 
¶ But foꝛ all this I wil that thou knowe, 
Thy pꝛonde woꝛdes in herte noꝛ in thoughte, 
agaſten me ryght nought. 


Dithoũt auaunt the trouthe foz to ſpeake, 


here, 
d foꝛthe acheue, 


Grekes all when t mete 
That they and thou Gl Felcit full — 


(hal your pꝛyde and ſurqued2ye adannte, 


To vndertake of p 
So highe a thinge a 
And pour ſelfe to ouer 
With empzyſes withouten any fable, 
That byn to pou of weyght impoꝛtable. 
And the peys ot ſo heupneſle, 
That fynally it will you all oppꝛeſſe, 
And your pude auale and lowe enclyne, 
Which burthẽ ſhall enbowe backe and chyne, 
And vnwarely cauſen you to fall. | 
Oꝛ ve haue done J ſaye to oneandall, 
And ouer moꝛe be full in ſuert :, 
Thou Achilles I ſpeake this vnto the. 
— ſerve —— uapie 
l in a . 
Agaynſt me foꝛ all thy woꝛthyneſſe. 
— if r ſo — hardyneſſe, 

0 0 ,bygour fozce oꝛ myghf, 
eue thyherte by manhode aga knyght, 
To take on the as in derryng do, 

Foz to darreyne here betwene vs two, 
Thilke quarell how ſo that befall, 
Foz the whych that we ſtryue all. 
2 playnly to ieoparde, 

vll that the death one of vs » 
There is no moꝛe but that theſe loꝛdes here, 
Kinges and pꝛynces wyll accozde pfere, 
That it be do fully by one aſſent, 

And holde ſtable of herte and of entente, 
So that the felde onely by vs tweyne, 
As I haue ſayde this quareil may darrepne, 
And ended be by this conditiowne 
That ifit happe thzough thy highe renowue, 
Me to venquiche oꝛ dꝛyue to outtraunce, 
. 

my loꝛde Pꝛiamus the kinge, 
Shall vnto in all maner thinge, + 
— — won : 
Fully to yelde to our ſubiectiowne, 
Ill his loꝛdchip within Troye towne, 


——ů— + to 
hall go theyz waye out ofthis cyte. 
And leue it quyte as to pour gouernaunte, 


Without ſtryfe oz any varyaunce, 
2 


Co 


The fhy:de boke. 


To deuopde all ambygupte. 

Tofoꝛe the goddes by othe ol ſacrament, 
We hall be ſwoze in full good entente. 
And ouermoꝛe our fayth alſo to ſaue, 


To aſſure you in pledge pe hall haue, 


The meane whyle and kepe the on pour ſide, 


At pour chopſe hoſtages to abyde. 
From Troye towne ofthe wozthieft, 
That ye lyſt cheſe and alſo of the beſte. 
So that pe hall of nothyng be in were, 
Ok all that euer that I ſaye pou here. 
C And Achilles without woꝛdes mo, 
I that you lyſte accoꝛde therunts, 

hat I haue ſayd thy honour toencreaſe, 
To make this werre ſodayniy toceale, 
Thatlyklyis foꝛ to laſte longe, 


Betwene Troians and the Grekes ſtronge. 
Thou ſhalt not onely tb honour + with fame, 
the wozlde winnen the a name, 


Th:oughout 

- — therwithall and that is not a lyte, 
2 

That fro the death call eſcape alpue. 

Ind to his countre hole and ſounde arpue. 

Thatlykly are by cruell aduenture, 

Foꝛ to be dead if the werre endure. 

Come of therfoze and let not be pzolonged, 

But let the daye atwene vs two be io ned. 

As I haue ſayd in condiciowne, 

Ik in diffence onely of this towne, 

J haue victozye by foꝛtune ouer the, 

A are not elles but anone that pe, 

Breake vp ſiege and the werre lete, 

Ind ſaffcr vs to lpnen in quyete, 

Into Grete home when pe are gone. 

To which thinge Achilles there anone, 

Hote inhisp:e and furpous alſo, 

B2enning full hote fo anger and foz wo, 

Aſſented is with a deſpytous cheare. 


¶ Ind gan anone to Hectoꝛ dzeſſe him nere, 


And ſayd he would delyuer hun vtterly, 
Fro poynt to poynt his arynge by and by. 
And therin made none excepciowne, 

But ofhole herte and entencion, 

His tequeſte accepted euery dell. 
— — os we 
And fot his parte he taſte his gloue adowne, 
In ſygne and token of co 5 
Foꝛ lyfe o2 death that he will holde this dape, 
Igayne Yectoz happo what happe maye, 


thy knighthod to many man pꝛokite, 


Unto the which Hettoꝛ lyfely ſterte, 
And tobe it vp with as glad an herte, 
As euer pet did any man oz knyght, 
That quarell tokewith his foe to fight. 
There tan no man in ſothe a ryght deupſe, 
How glad he was of this hi 
whych the noyſe and the great ſowne, 

Ran to the eares of kinge Igainenowne, 
And he anone him ſelfe came to the tente, 
Wrth all the loꝛdes of his parliament, 
C Where Achilles and Yectoz were pfere, 
To wytte their will as in this mattere, 
Where they would aſſenten fynally, 
To put the quarell full in Jeopardy, 
Ot other parte atwene theſc knightes tweyn 
As pe haue herde fully to darepne. 
¶ And with one vopce Grekes it denye, 
And ſayde they nolde ok uch? a companpe. 
Ok kiuges, Dukes, and of Loꝛdes eke alſo, 
Bothe life and death Jeoparte atwene two, 
No2 to the courſe of foꝛtune theim ſubmutte, 
That can all dape her fate chaunge a flytte. 
And ſome of Trope in concluſpovone, 

eoparde ne wold their liues noꝛ their town 

n the handes onelp of a , 

o pnt all in auenture of 
CPyamercept eh 

him ſelfe cully aſſented was, 

Hoot to put and ſette in Jeopardpe, 


ooly the honour of his regallye. 
aye ag made — 


uppoſynge 
That Hectoꝛ oulde haue had the victozye, 
Ok this empꝛyſe if he toke it on hande. 
¶ But foꝛ Pnam might not tho withſtande, 


pne ſo many of one entericion, 
That were contrarpe to his oppnion, 
Bothe of Grekes and on Treye ſyde, 
De heldeſhis peace and let it ouer ſlyde, 
And ſo the Srekes parted be echone. 
CaIndHecto: is from Achilles gone, 
Yome to — — 
Whiles that I dyꝛecten tall my ſtile, 
To tell of Troyius the lamentable wo, 
Which that he made to parte his lady fro, 


Las foztunegery and vnſtable 
Ind redp aye foz to be chaungeable, 
folke moſt truſt in thy ſto2mpe face, 


Like their deſyze the fully to embzace, 


| | e 
— — — — 


The thyzde boke. 


Chen is thy tore a wav to tourne and wꝛithe, And like the herbes in Apzil all derepned, 
Ppon wꝛetches thy power foz to kythe. Oꝛ floures freche with the dewes ſwete, 
Kecozdof Troylus 5̊ from the whele ſo lowe, Right ſo her chekes moyſte were and wete. 
| By falſe enuye thou haſt ouerthꝛowe. hype, 
? Out ofthe ioye whych that he was in. 


from his lady to make hym fo2 to twynne. - 
t, Tben he beſt wende fox to haue be ſured, Full ofteſythe 
| Ind of the woe that he hathendured, Deadly pale foꝛdimmed in her ſyghte, 


muſte nedely helpe hym to touplayne. And ofte ſayde alas myne owne knight, 

ych that in herte felte ſo great payne, Mine owne Trotlus alas why chal we parte 

EW 
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Then that he knewe the partynge of Creſeyd Ind with his rage do me foꝛ to ſterne, 


Almoſt fo2 wo and foꝛ payne he deyed, Rather alas than fro my knight to twinne. 
era And fully wiſte that the departe chal. And of this wo Oh death that J am in. 
By ſentente and dy iudgement fynall, nilt thou come ⁊ helpe to make an ende, 


Okhis father in parlyamente, Foꝛ how chulde J out of Trope wende, 
foꝛ which with wo and tourment al to rente, He abyde and 
Ye was in poynt to haue fallen in rage, 

That no man might appeaſe noꝛ aſwage, 


The hidde paynes which in his bꝛeſt gi dare. 
foꝛ lyke a man in furye he gan fare, : 
Ind ſuch ſoꝛowe dape and nyght to make, nge 
wne yninge onely fot her lake. Thus gan ſhecryeallthelonge daye. 
This was her playnte with full great affray, 
Her pyteoug noyſe till it dꝛewe to night, 
g oo 
auy came agaynes eue, 
the mightoughtrofouteozretene | 
But he hath this Creſeyde founde, 
All in a ſwownelipng on the grounde. 
de, And pyteouſly vnto her he wente, 

With wofull cheare and her in armes hente. 
ade, That ye ne can not do but rozeand wepe, And toke her vp and then atwene theun two. 
Ho ſoꝛe lone his herte gan conſtrapne. Began ot newe ſuche a deadly wo, 

Ind ſhe ne felte not a litle payne, That it was routhe and pyte foꝛ to ſene, 
Foꝛ che of cheare pale was and grene. 
And he of coloure like to aſhes deade, 

der owne knyght her luſt her lyues Andi —— id 

That by her chekes the teares dovne deſtpll, So atwene theim two it ſtode , 


Ind fro her eyen the teares round dꝛops tryl 
That all foꝛdewed haue her blacke wede, 
Ind eke vntruſſedher heyꝛe abꝛode gi ſpꝛede Upo 
Lyke golde wyꝛe fozrent and all to tozne, 
Pplucked of and not with theres hozne, 
Ind ouer this her freche roſen hewe 
— — — 
Dith wotull wepynge pyteouſly diſteyned, 


* 


unde . 
— 


He had a mouthe but woꝛdes had he none. 
N. u. The 


— — —— — 
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The wery ſpyꝛpte flykered in his breſt, 
That of the death ſtode tho vnder a reſte, 
Without maynpzyſe fothlpas oflyfe. 
And thus there was as it ſemed a ſtryfe, 
Whiche of theim twoſhulde fyꝛſte ypaſſe. 
Fo: death portrayed both in herte and face, 
With coloure ſuch as men go to theyꝛ graue. 
Ind thus in wo they gantogytherraue, | 
Diſconſolate all the longe 
That in good fayth yfhere 7 aryght, 
The pꝛoceſſe hole of they: bothe ſozowe, 
That they made till the next mo 5 
From poput to poynt do it 
All to longe it would me ocrupye, - 
Ofeuery thyuge tomake mencion, 
And tarpe me in my 
2 in her wo pzocede, 
But me ſemeth that u is no nede, 
C Syth my maiſter Chaucer here afoze, 
In this matter hath ſo well him boze, 
n his vote of Troylus and Creleyde, 
bych he mayde 02 that he deyed, 
firſt how 
Foꝛ to aſcende vp on loues ſtayꝛe. 
And — — 
— nd mr men 
wWhan Cupide had ſubdned him full tame, 
And bꝛ him lowe to his ſubiectiowne. 
na as he walked vp and downe, 
Jn atempleaghe walked vpand down, 
Amid the eyen cercled of Creſepde, 


Tote aleruant mp mayer 


= he was after 
. 
. boke is made relation. 


With great laboure fyꝛſt he came to 
And fo continneth by many peares 
Tillgery hum frowne, 


foztune vpon 
= } 


All ſodaynly and 
Lo here the ende of kalſe felycite. 


Lo here the ende ok worldly 
— ey og 
Lo here the double variacion, 


„ 


Che ſeconde boke, 


rodus was cotrayze, 


Of woꝛdly bliſſe and franſmutacion. | 
This daye in myꝛthe and in wo to moꝛowe, 
Foz aye the fine alagof lope is {yzewe, 
es 
Unto Grekes and euer with theun dwell, 
C The hole ſtozpe Chaucer can pou tell, 
pra, 
02 0 
Fo: he our englyche gilt with his (apes, 
Rude and 
Chat was full fer 
And but of lytell reputacion. 
Till that he — — 
Gan our firſt to 
And adourne it with his 
To whom honour laude and reuerence, 
CThꝛoughout this lande giuen be and ſonge, 
So that the laurer ol our en tonge, 
Beto him koꝛ his ex 
Right as by ful high ſentence, 
fo: amemo2 
CDfColumput by the Cardinall, 
To Petrack fraũteis was giuen in Jtaple, 
That the repoꝛte neuer aftet fayle. 
Not the honourdirked of his name, 
— o be — — in ee. kame, 
monge other 
Mymapſter Galfride as oz hnefe Poe 


Upon Creſeyde full doubilneſſe. 
Fon is bokeag —— 
That her teares and , 


woꝛdes white 


meynt with og 6 worth fietrong, 
And — many a falſe ye. 
Fo vnderhid was all the varpaunce, 


Curedaboue with lapned countenaunee, | 
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| Thethyzbeboke, 


As women can kalſiy teres bozowe, And alſo ehe men mape wyth theim mete, 
| nthey2 herte though there be no ſoꝛowe, At Pyigramage and oblacions. 
. yke as they would of very trouthe deve, At ſpettacles iñ Cityes and in townes, 
Chey tan thynke one and an other ſap, Is ſayth Guydo and all is foꝛ to ſelle. 
| As a ſerpent vnder floures fapte, But after him I tan no further telle, 


hu venym hydeth where he doth repay2e, 
Che ſugre afoꝛe the galle hydde behinde, 
ls pꝛopered is aye vnto kynde, * 
Co be dyuerſe and double ofnature, 
Katheſt deceyuing when men moſt aſſure, 
Fo: vndercoloure euere thynge they werke, 
Che fay2e aboue the foule in the dercke, 
They hydde ſo that no man map eſppe. 


Indekeheſaythinhisſentement, - 


Ind though ſo be that wyth a wofull eye, taſte him in rage; 

They can outwarde wepe pyteouſly, fhe be olde he mdotage 
The tother eye can laugh couertip. te mycounſapleisto bothe two, 
Whoſe ſozowes all are tempzed with alleys, Caſte of the bzydell and lightly let theim go. 
Ind they2 coloure is euer meynt with rapes, ¶ This teacheth Guido god wote and not 7 
foꝛ vpon chaunge and mutabylyte, That hath delite to ſpeake curſedly, 
Stande hole they: truſte and theyꝛ ſuerte. Alway of women th:oughout all his boke; 
So that they be ſure in doubyineſle, As men mape ſe who lo lyſt to loke. 

And alway double in they ſikerneſſe, To thenn he hadde enuye in ſpecyall, 
Seminge one when they beſt can varye, That in good fapth 


amright wꝛothe w al, 
Lykeſt to a cozde when they be contrarye. That he with theim lyſt ſo to debate, 
And thus they be moſt varyaunt in accozde, 


Foꝛ pꝛe of which the 


Ind hooleſt ſeme when there is diſcozde, 

Ind Guido ſayth how there are fewe oꝛ none 

Tyat in herte apaped is in one, 

Ind yet they can be it to one oꝛ tmapne, Onely of malyce to accuſaſiowne, 

Co thꝛe oꝛ foure in they? ſpeche fayne, Of thole women full euyll mote he thꝛiue. 

Lyke as they were to one and to no mo, Do get th ar ſecte do deſtryue, 

hoole in they2 loue fo2 well and eke foz ws, made not thꝛough in diſtretion, 

That eneryche ſhall of hym ſelfe deme, Of good noꝛ badde none ercepcion. 

That he be next lyke as he doth ſeme. He was to blame foule mote he falle, 

— — in of theim all, Foꝛ cauſe of one foꝛ to hynder all. 

ee ee 
0 . e one ngun 

loue is fayzed, And though ſome one double be and newe, 


And thus in all they 
Let no man catche 


t hyndꝛeth not to them that be trewe. 
Farewell to nd by example alſo though he ewe, 
The fayze ofchaunge all the yeare, That ſome one whylom was a chꝛewe, 
Butit1s folye fo to bye to deare, be good take ſhall no hede, 

Thilke treaſour whyche harde is to poſſede, is to womanheade 


But flieth away when men therofmoſt nede. 
2 — — HR Of vyꝛgyns weren inly grace, 
" | JtGewethout at large fineſtralles, ”— Aleuenthouſandeinthat holy place. 
'& dy chaumders high + lowe downein halleg. A man may fynde and in our kalender, 
: And in windowes eke in euerp ltrete,  Fullmanymayde 1 enter, 


Where ceryouſly as is made menciowne, 
Fy2ſt how that the to htm delyuered was, 
C Fo: Anthenoꝛ and foꝛ the kinge Thoas. 
And how Troplus gan her to conuepe, 


2 4 


The leconde bote. 

Which to the death ſtable were and frewe, With many other to bzynge her oi the weye, 
Foz ſome oftheim with the roſen hewe, ¶ And after this how that Dyomede, 
Of Marterdome the blyſſe of heauen wonne By the waye gan her bꝛydell lede, 
And ſome alſo as bokes telle konne, Tyll he her brought to her fathers tent. 
With the lylye of vyꝛgynyte. And how that Calchas in full good entent, 
And vyolettes of parfytechaſtyte. — — 
Alcenden be aboue the ſterres cleare, And her ſpeche duryng all that daye, 
Ind the ſercle of the npnthe ſphere. And all the maner hole and euerydele, 
Where iope is aye with eſle eterne. All is teherſed ceryouſty and wele, 
Wherfoze in ſothe as I can diſterne, In Troylus boke as ye haue herde me ſaine, 
Though ſome clerkꝭ of chꝛewes haue miſſaid To wꝛvyte it ofte I holde it were but vapne, 
Let no good woman therof be miſpayde, ¶ But Guyds ſayth longe o2 it was nyght. 
Fo: lacke of one all are not to blame. How Cryſeyde hath foꝛſake her owne knight 
And eke of men mape be ſayde the ſame, And gaue her herte vnto this Diomede. 
Foꝛ to the trewe it is no reptefe, Of tenderneſſe and ol womanhede. 
Though it be ſo another be a thefe. That Troplus in her herte is now as colde, 
Foꝛ what is he the woꝛſe in his degre, Without fyze as byn theſe aſſhes olde. 
Though that the other de hanged on a tree. J can none other accuſacion, 
Not vnto women it is none, But onely kyndes tranſmutacyen, 
Amonge an hundꝛed though p there be one, That is appꝛopꝛped vnto her nature, 
Of gouernaunce that be vicious. Selde oꝛ neuer ſtable to endure. 
Foꝛ there agayne that byn ful vertuousg, By experpente as men mapye ofte lere. 
pk that pe lyſt a thouſande pe may fynde. But nowe ow wm — 
Ind though Guido wꝛtte they haue of kinde, * een though that J be ferre, 
To be double men choulde it goodly take, I began to wzpten ofthe werre. 
And there agayn no maner ng make. 
— — = romp COf their battayles after that trewſe , the 
And it were harde foꝛ any that is here, deſcripcion of the Pallaſe of lion, of a great 
The courſe of her to holde oz to reſtreyne, peſtylente in the —— hoſte whereby they 
23228. Sn 

o be toarted ot her , eit Ey 0 1 
Therfoꝛe eche man with all his full might, Capitulo. xxvt. 
Shoulde thankc god and taketh paciently, 
Foꝛ pfwomen be double naturelly, Te tyme paſſed of the trewſe ytake, 
Why ſhulde men lape on thenn the blame. the next moꝛow wha Titi hath fozſake, 
Fo: though min auctonr hider ſo their name The vnder partye of their hemyſperye, 

n his watynge onely of Cryſepde, Where al the mght he had be full mere, 

nd vpon her ſuch a blame leyde, With Zuroꝛa liynge by his ſyde. 
My counſaytetslyghtip ouerpaſſe. 
Where he myſſayth ofher in any place. 
To hyndꝛe women other eue oz mozowe, 
Taketh no hede but let theim be wyth ſozow. 
Ind paſſe it ouer where pe liſt not rede, 
Tyll ye be come where that Ditomede, 
Fot he was ſente into Trope towne, 


nyghtes eke that his baner ſewe. 
And in all haſt Parys gan remewe, 
— — ä — 
With eche of tht a mighty bowe n 
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and artowes charpe trulfed by their ſyde. They gan Troyans tho ſo ſoꝛe oppꝛeſſe, 
3nd of knyghtes that aboute him ryde, Thatmany one thatday ne — +3 Aterie; 
he had alſo thze thouſande as I fynde. Thzough the bꝛeſt yperted and the herte, 
C and Deiphobus next him came behynde, Foz to be dead and ilayne amonge the pꝛeſe 
With the thouſande knightes armed clene, Amonge whiche cruell Achplles, 
„rbb timely 
» 4 | woꝛthy and famous; 
Ind as J reade ſothly that there was, That were ytome out of their countre, ” 


Che ſame day with them of Troye tovone, Agayne 8 to helpen the citie. 8 
Jn hundꝛed thouſande kn of renown, And while trotans cõſtrained · were ſo narow 
1yke as recoꝛdeth Dares Frygyus. Were it with ſpere quarell darte oz arowe, 
Ind in his boke Guydo wateth thus. Hectoꝛ was wounded th2onghout the vyſer; 
¶ And with thegrekes all tofozze that day, Into the face that lyke a ryuer, 

Puh ſeuen tho  goeth Menelap. red bloud downe began to rayle. 
knyghtes echone he tho dydlede, By his harneys though his auentayle, 
And with as many went this Dyomede. Wherofaſtoned whan they had a ſyght. 


Ind next them ſeweth the hardy Ichylles, Full many Troyan toke hym to the flyght, 
uh his mayne called Myꝛzmydones. Ind to the cyte faſte gan them dꝛawe. 
¶ Aud zantipus the woꝛthy kyng ene had, And in the chaſe full many one was ſlawe. 
Chꝛe thouſand knight] which w hym he lad, Oz they myght efte out of the felde remewe; 
Jnto the fpclde agayn them of the towne. And euer in one grekes after ſewe, 

nd alderlaſte the great Agamenowne, Unto the walles alinoſt of the towne, 
With ſuche a nombꝛe of the grekes felle, Tyll that Hectoz the Troyan chamvpowne; 
Chat wonder is foꝛ to heren telle. Ok his knyghthode gan to taken hede, 
Ind whan the wardes in the feldeabzode, Albe his wounde ſoze gan to blede. 
had take their place without mozeabode, pet of manhode he gan them retomfoꝛte, 
CI grekyſhe kyng which that Phillis hight, And maugre them into the kyelde reſozte, 
Inone as he of Hectoꝛ had a ſyght. Namely whan he had inſpectiowne, 
Towardes hym ſyttynge on his ſtede. On the walles and toures of the towne. 
With his ſpere he gan him faſte ſpede, How that and Heccuba the quene, 
But when Hectoꝛ hath his commynge ſayne, And his ayze Polycene, 
he hente a ſpere and rode to hym agapne, With many other lady gan beholde. 
Andthꝛougy his hyelde 8 Hym thought anone his herte gan to colde, 
he gaue to hym hys laſte wounde. Df very ſhame his knygytes Mulden flee, 
Upon whoſe deth auenged foz to be, And lykea Lyon in his crueltee, 
Full many gan on Hectoz flee, Ye made theim tourne manlyeuerychone, 
Ind kyꝛſt of all the woꝛthy kyng famous. And in his waye he meteth Meryon. 
¶ Tyat ofgrekes was called zantypus. I grekyſhe kinge that was nygh of allye, 
Of hye dildayne onely foꝛ Phyllys ſake, To Achilles as bookes ſpecifye. 
Towarde Hectoꝛ hath his courſe take, Ind with his \wozde Hectoꝛ ſmote him ſo, 
Ind with a ſpere ran at him full ryght. Chat he his vodye clouen hath on two. 
But Hectoz fyꝛſt hyt hun with ſuche a mighe. And when Achilles ſawe that he was deade, 
Chꝛough his harneys with his ſperes head, Parted atwo euen fro the head, | 
That ʒantyhus fell to the grounde deade. Yehetaſpere and thought he ne would fayl, 
The death of whom the grekes ſoꝛe coplaine To hyt Yeckoz hzough thelde plate # mayle, 
And dyd their myght and their buſy payne. And rode to hun ul enuyoaſly, 
On euery halfe furyous and wood. And myd the chelde de met him cruelly, 
Them to auenge on the Troyansbloud, But with the ſtroke Hectoꝛ neuer adell, 
And thꝛough their pallyng truell hardyneſſe, Remeuethnothe ſat ſo faſte and well. 


But 


But with his\werdeanone # taryethnorght 
Ye to Ichylles with enuyous thought, 

But knyghtly ran vpon his courſere, 

Jud on his creſte that Gone ſo bꝛight x clere, 

Otti ſuch a myght Hectoz hath hm ſmpt, 

That he perted thꝛonghe ms baſenet, 

Ind raced eke from has auentayle, 

With that ſtroke many pece of mayle. 

That Ichvlles conſtrapned was of nede, 
Maugre his myght to ſtagre on his ſtede. 
To enciyne and to bowe his backe, 

At whiche tyme Yecto2 to hym ſpake, _ 
And ſayde Ichylles Þ do well aduerte, 

The great enupe of thycruell herte, 

And ſpeepally that thou haſte to me. 

But be well ware therfoꝛe J counſayle the, 
Thy ſelfe to put ſo farre in aduenture, 

Fo: of one thynge playnely the enſure, 
As I deſyꝛe at myluſte ſome dape, 

Here in the fpelde yf J the mete may, 

Truſt me ryoht wel there gayneth no ſocour, 
That Ine Gal acquyten thy labour, 

So mottally J do the vnderſtande. 

With this ſwoꝛde that I holde in hande. 
That with thy life thou alt not thẽſ. eſcape, 
So trueclipthe vengeaunte halbe take, 
Eſte whan we mette euen vpon thy head. 

C Of which thyng wh an Achylles tobe hede 
Aduertynge all that he herde hun ſapne, 
Ryght as he wolde haue anſwered agayne, 
CUo:thy Troplus knyc htly entred in. 
Ind made them a ſonder foꝛ to twynne. 
And thꝛough the manhode of his companpe, 
Ok woꝛthy knyghtes that he tho dyd guye, 
And hyghe pꝛoweſſe of his owne , 
Ye hath the grekes put agayne to fixght, 
And ſlayne of them that day out of dread, 
Svyre hundꝛed knyghtes ſothly as J reade. 
Foꝛ loſſe of whyche the grekes faſte gan flee, 
To their tentes as of nereſſytee. 
Ty!l Menelap dyd his buſy cure. 

To make them th: tpelde agayne reture. 
Through whoſe man hode þ day out of deute 
And woꝛthy knichtes that weren hun about, 
The fyelde of grekes recured was anone. 

¶ But tho fro Trove came kyng Odemon. 
And in all haſt poſſylle that he may, 

He came enbuſhed vpon Menelay. 

And hym vic hoꝛſeth in the ſelfe place. 


The thyꝛde boke, 


And ſuche a wounde gaue hym in the face, 
That from the death he wer de not eſcape, 
And doubtles anone he had hym take. 
With helpe of Troylus and lad vnto pᷣ town 
But of grekes ſuche a pꝛeſe came downe, 
ee 
on t tho no 
Kyng Menelay towarde the cyte. * 
Phan Dyomede came with his meyne. 
— ray = rydynge hym — 
n Tr mette amonges 
All ſodeynly of hap oꝛ aduenture, 1 
Path him vnhoꝛſeth as it was his eure, 
And after that anone he hent his ſtede, 
And bad a ſquyer that he ulde it lede, 
Unto Cryſeyde onely fot his lake. 
Beſechynge her that che wolde it take, 
As foꝛ a gyfte of her owne man. 
Ae the gabe throng ho great mpg, 
20 at 
Of hym that was —— her owne knight, 
And he in haſte on his waye it went, 
And therof made vnto her pꝛeſent. 
¶ Pꝛapinge her in full humble w ſe, 
This lyttell gyfte that che not deſpyſe. 
But it reteyue foꝛ a unte, 
And with all this that it be pleaſaunce, 
Of very pitye and of womanhede, 
On her ſeruaunt called Dyomede. 
To remembze that was become her knyght, 
And che anone with harte glad and hy ght, 
Full womaniy bad hym repapꝛe agapne, 
Unto his loꝛd and playnly to hym ſapne, 
That che ne myght of very kyndneſſe, 
Of womanhead noꝛ of gentyineſſe, 
Thet was ie her therein rr gr lace 
0 , 
So kynde founde and ſo comfortable, 
n euerp thynge and ſeruyſable. 
it may not lykely out of mpnde, 
To thynke on hym that was ſo true # binde. 
¶ With which anſwere the meſſager is gone, 
Unto his loꝛde and tolde it hym anone, 
Wozde by woꝛde lyke as che hath ſuyde, 
And he therof was full well apayde. 
That hym thought plapnely in his herte, 
He was recured of his paynes ſmerte. 
And foꝛth he had hym in armes as a knyght, 
¶ But that day dur yng the ſtronge , 


Cheyof Trope — —.— — 
t grekes myght not ſtande them , 

fnothertmestherhne hae down 

ne 5 

— duuen clene out of the fyelde. 

Che whiche thyng anon as he dehelde, 

Pe tame vpon with many woꝛthy man, 

Ind tho of new the ſlaught agayne began. 

On euery halfe vpon the large playne. 

Chat grekes haue Troyans ſo be lame. 


Chat efte agayne they haue the won. 


S0 that Croyans canſtrayned — 
F pil Pollydamas 


Dyomede he ſmote ſo on the breſte, 
That moꝛtally lyke as it is founde, 


Imonges them ſo knightly he him had, 


t myght endure no: ſuftene, 


¶ And delyuer maugre all 
Jnto the ſadell vp he ſterte anone, 
Of very foꝛte armed as he was, 

Ind vnwarely by aduenture oz caſe, 


Dith charpe ſwerdes fo the noneswhette, 


As Achylles and he together mette, 

Wozthy Troylus of rancour and of pꝛyde, 

Achylles (mote that he fell a ſyde, 

Downe of his hoꝛſe lowe to the grounde. 

And notwſtanding is grene mottal woſide, 

Ye roſe agapne and faſt gan hym ſpede, 

Jf that he myghtrecure agayne his ſtede, 

But all foꝛ no it wolde not auayle. 

Fo: ſodaynly with a freche battayle, 

They of Troype as made is mentpon, 

In compaſewyſe beſet hym enuyꝛon. 

Eueryche of them armed bꝛight and cletie, 

And Hectoz tho in his furious tene. 

— — all the ——— 
ame a thouſande kn,-ghtes ſlowe, 

Whiche them withtode onely in diffence, 

Foz Achylles tomaken , 

That tyme of death ſtandyng in ieopardpe. 

That certap:1ly but pf that bokes lye, 

Bylyklyhode he myght not tho eſcape, 

n that miſchyefe to be dead oꝛ take, 

ettoꝛ on hym was ſo furyous. 

¶ But as I read kyng Thelamonxus, 

Reſcued hym m this great nede. 

And tauſed hym there to reture his ſtede. 

Hot withſtandyng all that it diſdayne, 

Foꝛ he the duke and loꝛde of Athene, 

Das in caſe of herte and hole entent, 

To helpe Achylles wonder dylygent, . 

That with hyin ladde many noble knyghf, 

¶ But fot bpcauſe that it dtewe to nyght, 

As the ſtotye maketh reherſaple, 

They made an ende as of that battayle. 

And they of Trope entred be the towne, 

And after that as made is menciowne, 

By and by hauyng no delayes, 

——— dayes, 

Without lette o: n. 

On outher parte to great deſtruction. 

But aldermoſt nathles then =_ pꝛyde, 


They loſt moſt on the 8 

zyamus loſt in ſpecyall, 

yre of his ſonnes called natural. 

oꝛ whom he made great dole and heuineſſe. 
And as the ſtoꝛye lyketh to expꝛeſſe, 

This mene whyle Hettoꝛ in certapne, 

n his face wounded was agayue. 

nd thus they haue in this cruell rage, 
6 


The ſeconde boke, 


Ty!l Pꝛyam hath from Trope ſent downe, Foꝛ in his bokes Dares doth wytneſſe, 
Foꝛ atrewes vato Jgamenovone, That it was lyke torecken ſyght and all, 
Foꝛ ſir monthes if he aſſente wolde. n apparaunce a thynge celeſtyall. 
And therupon he hath a counſaple holde eeth in this boke pe get no moꝛe of me. 


Vith his loꝛdes what were beſte to do. Foz but in wꝛytynge J myght neuer it ſe. 
And they echone acco2ded be therto, Albe that it ali other dyd ercelle, 

And graunte his arynge toncluſpon. No more therof J thinke nowe to telle. 
¶ And all this whyle within Plyon. But to retourne agayne to Pꝛvamus. 
Durynge the peas on outher parte aſſured, Phiche all this whyle was inly curyoug, 
Ok his woundes fully to be cnred With all his myght and his buſp cure, 


¶ Lap wozthi Hectoꝛ pꝛotectoꝛ of the towne. To oꝛdeyne foꝛ the ſepulture, 
But of this ryche ropall chefedoungeowne, Of his ſonnes thatafoze were dead, 


That I lyon in Troye bare the name. ¶ And all that tyme ſycke lape Dpomede, 
Whiche of buildyng had ſuche a fame, Witt loues ſtripe wounded to the herte. 

If that I chuld commende it vp and downe, As he that felte inwardly the ſmerte, 

As Dares doth in his diſcrypciowne. Ok woful fyghes whiche in his bꝛeſt abꝛeide. 

J wante cunnpage my termes toaplye, Full ofte adaye foꝛ loue of her Creſeyde. 

Fot in his boke as he doth ſpecifye, Foꝛ he was ſhake with a feuer newe, 

In all this woꝛlde was there newe ſo ryche, That cauſed hym to be full pale of hewe. | 
Ofhyghe deuyſeno of buildyng lyche. Ind to weren megre pooꝛe andlene, | 
The whiche ſtode the moꝛe to delpte, Fo: pyteouſiy he gan hym to abſtene, | 
Is he there ſayth on twelue ſtones whyte, Foꝛ meate and dꝛynke and from all ſolace, | 
Of Alavbaſtre ſhoꝛtly to conclude, As it was ſene in his deadly face. 
And twenty paſe was thelatytude, And ofte a dape to her he wolde complayne, 


That gronnde ypaued thzughout w cryſtall, Of his diſſeaſe and of hig moꝛtall payne, 
And vp an hyght perfoꝛmed euery wall, P2ayinge of grace that the wolde do ſe,] 

Ok all ſtones that any man can fpnde, Upon his woo foꝛ to haue pytpe. 

Of Dpamountes and of ſaphyꝛes Inde. And of mercy foꝛ to taken hede, 

The royall rubye ſo oꝛyent and lyght, Of her ſeruaunt onely of womenhead. 

That the derkeneſſe of the dymme nyght, Oꝛ playnely elles there is no moꝛe to ſepe, 
Enchaced was with the beames chene. Foꝛ her ſake he ſayde that he wolde deye. 


Pre 


A thynge ymade and founded by fay2ye, . Ryght as Creſeyde lefte this Dyomede, 
Thau any woꝛke w2ought by fantaſpe, Of entent toſette hym moꝛe a fy2e, 
As this women kyndly ape deſpꝛe. 


And euer amonge were emeraudes grene. ¶ But cunnyngly and in full ſleyghty wyſe, 
With ſtones all that any maner man, To kepe hym lowe vnder her ſerupte, 
In this woꝛlde deuyſe oz recken can. With delayes che helde hym foꝛth on hande, If 
That were of p2yſe, value, oz richeſſe, And cauſedhymag in a were to ſtande. 0 
Ther were w2ought oflarge # gret roũdnes Full vnſure betwene hope and diſpayꝛe. f 
As ſayth Dares. and Juozy the ppllers, Ind whan that grace chuld haue had repare * 
And thervpon ſet at the cozners, Co put hym out of all this heuyneſſe, l 
Of pnred goldeallabone on hyght, of newebzought hym in diſtreſſe. < 
There were ymages wonder huge of weight. And with diſdayne to encreaſe his payne, 5 
With mauy perle and many ryche ſtone, Of — — in a trayne, 
And euery pillerin the halle had one. As women can holde a man full narowe, 
Of mallyke Fgoideburned tlere andbzyght, Whan he is hurte with Cupydes arowe. 2 
Andwonderfull to any mans ſpght, Co ſette on them with many fell aſſayes. { 
Fo of this woꝛke the merueylous faſſhyon, Day by day to put hym in delayes. { 
Was moꝛe lyke byeſtymacyon, To ſtande vnſure betwyre hope and d2ead, 
( 
2 


teofman l 
Thzoughwytte o as by lpkelpneſle, when 


— - _— . 


Phan they a man haue bꝛought in to a traũce 
Uneuenly to hange hym in balaunce, 
Of hope and dꝛead to lynke hym in achayne, 
And ofthe fyne vnſure of bothe twayne. 
Co dꝛyue hym foꝛth yeres them to ſerue, 
And do no fozce where he lyue oz ſterue, 
Chis is the fyne of loues fyꝛy rage. 
And foꝛ he wolde haue hym in ſeruage, 
She locked hym vnder ſuche a keye, 
Chat he wote not where to lyue oz deye. 
Pherot in doudte thus J lette hym dwell. 
3nd foꝛth J wyll of the ſtozp tell. 
Ind toiny matter eke reſozte agapne. 
Ind as myne auctour reco! in certayne, 
Ifter the trevole were wered out and gone, 
Cwelue dapes ſuyng all in one. 
Che grekes haue kaught w thẽ of the towne, 
Co great damage and confnſpowne, 
Ok outher partye and aduerſpte. 
nd in this whyle a great moꝛtalpte, 
Both of ſwo2d? and of peſtylence, 
Zmonge grekes by fatall influence, 
„ Seen ener. 

2 in grea ze, 
Gs Ofthey2 lyfe in the fyelde they leye, 
Fo: day by day ſodaynly they deye, 
Wherby theyꝛ nombꝛe faſt gan dyſcrece, 
Ind whan they ſawe that it ne wolde ſece, 
By theyꝛ aduyſe the kyng Igamenovbne, 
Fo a trewle ſent vnto the towne. 
I Forthirtydayes.and Pꝛiamus the kinge, 
Without abode graunted his axynge. 


how Andꝛomecha was by a dꝛeame fot 

warned of the death of herhuſbande Yectoz, 

if he the day folowing entred the fielde, wher 

if che admonythed him, and he therto hautng 

no reſpect, was the next dayſlain of Achilles, 
apitulo.xxvii. 


C 
Vun the moꝛeyne and the wofull ragt. 


chene, 


— 3 


Whan P 

Full pleaſauntly an 
But as J fynde tofoꝛe the ſelfe 
ndz the fapthkull trewe 


The chyꝛde boke. 


Of woꝛthy Hectoꝛ hym lonyug as her lyfe; 
By whom he had gette chyldꝛen two, 
Wonder ſemely and inly fayze alſo, 
And Lamedowne called was the tone, 
o yongethe tother that it ne myght gone 
furedwell and gang forte or out 
e and pa ꝛe o e, 
And as Guydo lyſteth to endyte, 
Ok his moder at the pappes whyte. 
Fo: very ponge that tyme was ſuckynge. 
And with his arme his bzeſtes emb2zaſyng;z 
Ind che that nyght as made is mencyon, 
Had in herſlepe a wonder vpſpon, 
I note in ſothe what J mayit neuene, 
Outher a dzeame oꝛ veryly a ſweuene, 
Oꝛ fro aboue arenclacyon, 
As whylom had the kyng Scypyon, 
G10 des — — cle 

20 f myꝛacle, 
Fo: mn ohne lpengr ae aye 
Her thought — the nerte dape. 
Lars — foꝛ to aſſayle, 
She was wonte armed in battaple, 
That he ne chulde eſtape vtterly, 
Jn fates hondes to falle fynally. 

nd ouermote Attropos ſhall fpne, 
Fo: euermoꝛe his lyues thꝛede to twynt. 
And ſhewe the fozce of her fell myght, 
When the Parodye of this woꝛthy knyghf, 
I pꝛoche hall without woꝛdeg mo, 
Into the fyelde playnlyif he go. 
Of which aſtoned ſtrete and choꝛt ofbzcth, 
Where as the laye abꝛayde vpon the death, 
And with a ſyghe ſtynte foꝛ to ſlepe. 
And bꝛaſt out foꝛ to wepe, 
Foz the conſtraynte of her herty ſoꝛowe. 
Indſpecyally on the wofullmozowe, 
When that che ſawe this ſtocke of woꝛthineſſe 
he was wonte manfullp hym dꝛeſſe, 
o arme hym in ſtele bozned bzyght. 
This troian wall Yectoz this woꝛthy knight. 
pe can nomoze — mg downe, 

y declarpng her a vyſpowne, 

With quakyng herte of very womanhead. 
Wherofgod wote he toke full lyttle hede. 


— — 
In dzeames chewed gladly meinte W 


N 2 


The ſeronde boke, 

Full of Japes and of lluſpons, Noz that he go armed into fylde. 
Of whiche playnely the concluſyons, ¶ Aud both twayne aſſent foꝛ the beſte, 
Benot clles but folkes to delude, Ind condeſcende vnto her requeſte, 
Albe it ſo that theſe people rude, Fynally acco2dynge into one. 
Therin ſome whyle haue affection, That whe the wardes were redyenerychone 
To iudge and deame in their oppynion, COnyſſuynge out and Troylus fyꝛſt of all. 
D y what they may pꝛetende. And Parys next on grekes fo: to fall, 
And ofte falle and happen as they wende ¶ And after hym the troyan Eneas, 
And foloweth lyke in concluſpon. Ringe Sarpedan and Pollydainas, 
Foꝛ dꝛead of whiche the lamentacion, Kyng Eroys and Epyſtrophus, 
Encreaſe gan of this Andꝛomecha. And eke the kyng Foꝛcyus, 5 
And in her ſwone fyꝛſt che cryed ha. n plate and eueryche armed clene, 
Saytinge alas myne ovne loꝛde ſo dere, nd alderlaſt came Phylomene, 
Pour trewe wyfe alas why nyll ye here. Wuhan the kynges and loꝛdes of renowne, 
Whyche of ſo fapthfull hoole affection, That in deffence come of the towne, 
Delpꝛeth aye your ſaluacyon. With the grekes y to debate. 
And vy che roſe deadly of , ¶ And pꝛramus to the gate, 
And lyke a woman t with ſodayne rage Conueped them at theyꝛ out goynge, 
To kynge Pꝛyam and the queue, And ſet their wardes this noble woꝛthy king. 

n haſte ſhe went her ſelfe to be mene. Full pꝛudentip thꝛough his ſapyence, 
— of — y — — ſtele, — after gane them —— trnraeegy 

erpouſly declared euery deale, — — 0 ue t. 
Yer pyteous dꝛeame which thꝛough myꝛacle, Agaynſt whom full redy foꝛ to fyght 
To her onely by deupne ozacle, 


pchewed was thꝛough goddes purueyaunce. 
And tolde them eke the fynall oꝛdynaunce. 
Of foꝛtunes falſe diſpociſpon. 
Fully purueped to deſtruction, 

Ok her loꝛde without moꝛe delape. 

Into the fyelde yk he go that daye. 
r OE wd 
nto the the kynge of mercy fo2 to rewe, 02 e e he 

Upon her wo to haue compaſſpon. Whan that he ſawe other loꝛdes went, 

Fo to oꝛdeyne by hyghe diſcrecton, Out at the gate and he alone abode. 

Ok his loꝛdchyp and of ſoueraynte, Foz whiche he wexed furpous and wood, 
That her loꝛde may not deſtroyed be. Hooly the cauſe a to his wyfe. 

Ok reckeleſhead oꝛ wylfulneſſe. That was ofcheietie ſo tender of his lyfe. 
And with that woꝛde of very kyndneſſe. Puttyng on her fully the occaſyowne, 

In whom was aye ſo moche loue founde, Of his abydynge that day in the towne. 
Tofoze the quene in ſowne fell to grounde. n p2etudyce of his woꝛthyneſſe, 

And ſayde alas with a deadly chere, td diſencreaſe of his hygh pꝛoweſſe, 
Helpe in this caſe myne owne mother dere, And leeſt thꝛough tongues to his hygh eſtate, 
Of womanhead and routh do me grace. Thzough falſe repoꝛte it were derogate. 


| 
| 
| 
4 
| 
| 


That my loꝛde into the fyelde ne pate. He taſte anone of a full knightly herte. 
And do pour deuer of motherly pytee, Foꝛ lyfe noꝛ death it hulde hym not aſterte, 
Benyngnely and goodly foꝛ to ſe, Within the fyelde that daye to be founde, 
To his knyghthode and his hygh pzoweſſe, Though it ſo were w many moꝛtall wounde, 
Foz to reſtrayne his renowmed nobleſſe, He ſhulde on petes hewen be a ſonder. 
This ylke day to handle ſpere oz chelde, 


Upon the playnediſmembzed ern, 


— 


The thyzde boke,- 
do hole in manhod was his herte ſette, That they might a lytell dꝛoppe fele, 


Chat he anone without lette, Onely of pyte on their woo to rewe, 
Igayne to arme hym was t. That lykiy was to moꝛe and renewe, 
r on his ways : pr proper the towne 
— ——— as he would dexe Dis death in ſoth hulde fully be rupne, 


and Choute But pet all this might not enclyne, 
That he ne would out in concluſyon, 
— He wasawape ontinungei rage 
7 ole herte might aſoften noꝛ aſwage, 
lamantacion, 


pis wife — 


pt 
to wepe and 
— — 


| e 
e, 
might hun from cri — — 
Phan he ſawe his wofull So amaſed in her moztall wo, 


downe vnto hun che ſapde, Chat che vnneth might ſpeake him to. 
So diffacedandrewefull of her ſight, 
Chat by her hewe knoweth her no wight. 
Foꝛ loſte ad bothe might and 4 
Ho — And plat to the grounde at , 
merey lo * 


Jnherfobbyngeas ſhe might abzayde, 


n ſuche wiſe he durſt it not with ſapne, 
— — 
made him to alyg 


0 


The chyꝛde broke. 
Furyonſly vp and dotene, nt Troflnshath fhrngh his hie reno'vne 


Indin diffence of the towne, yd of his foen get him his hozſe agayne, . 
Troylus fyꝛſte on his baye ſtede, But they of Trope ſo ſoꝛe were belayne, 
Ofaduenture mette with Diomede. Oneuery halfe thy the grekes pꝛyde, 
Ind eche at other ſurquedous ofpzyde, That thep ne might atoze theim tho abyde,, 
With Warpe ſperes gan togyther ryde, Foꝛ newe and newe the hardy Achilles, 
And Guydo ſayth without any dzeade, Aſſayled theim with his Mynnydones. 
One 02 bothe had anone bedeade, That they compelled of neceſſyte. - 
Ne had Menelap knightly go betwene. — oo flee, 

nd after that in a ome to the walles and gates ofthe towne, 


— mt 
He ſmette his hoꝛſe in full knyghtly wpſe, To great.domage and confuſyowne. 


¶ And ereon the — Of theyꝛ parte that abacke ſo gone. 
Menelaus marked hath full C The whych thynge when Matgaryton. 
And wyth his ſwerde ful harp groũd of ſtele, — — 
Unhoꝛſed him and thzewe hym on the grene. In his herte he gan to weren wꝛothe. 
Fot he the ſtroke might not tho ſuſtene, nd paſſyngly foꝛ to haue diſdayne, 
This Menelay was on him ſo wood. As the ſtozyerecozdeth incertayne, 


That it was lpkly euen there he ſtode, That he was bothe hardy and famous. 


With his lyfe he houlde not thenſe eſkape. And ſonne alſo to kinge Puamus. 

Fo the Grekes ful haſtely theim ape, I noble knight and of great wozthineſſe, 

This Meryon as ye haue herde me ſayne, Jndwhenheawethe mitheefand didreth 
Fo2 to be ſette rounde vpon the playne, Ok them of Troye add how they gan fle, 

And to ceſſe him by the auentayle, He caſte anone a 


Oa euerp parte and to aſſayle, 
All deſtytute in this caſe, 


Fully purpoſe to haue hadde his head 
Upm 9 + 
He ode of miſlchyefe info ; 


The thy:de boke, 
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neuer mape be ſure, 


Full many one were therin ſelte. 
And on the cercle ok his baſenette, 
And rounde enuyꝛon ok his a 

n veluet fret all aboue the mayle, 

aphyꝛes vnde and other ſtones red. 
Ok whoſe arraye when Hectoꝛ taketh hede, 
Towardes him faſt gan hun dꝛawe. 
And fyꝛſt J fynde how he hath hym ſlawe, 
And after that by foꝛce of his manheade, 
He hente him vp afoꝛe hun on his ſtede, 
Ind faſt gan wyth him fox to ryde. 
From the wardes a lytell out of ſyde, 
At good leyſer playnly if he mape⸗ 
To ſpoyli him of is ryche arrape. 
Full glad and of his newe empzyſe, 
But outalas o couetiſe, 
Whoſe gredy fret the which is great pytee, 
In hertes may not lightly ſtaunched be. 
The Ettike dꝛaweth by ſo great diſtreſle, 
That it defaceth the high wozthpneſle, 
Full ofte ſythe oftheſe tonqueroures. 
Ind of they: fame rente away the floures. 
gr nba + — dy — 

"0 no 0 ngeth nought. 
Noꝛ ſucye pylfre ſpoylynge noꝛ robberye, 
Appartayne not to woꝛthy A 
Fo: couetyſe and kmghthod as Jlere, 

In one chapne maxyenot be knet yfere. 

Foꝛ kouthe it is that ofte ſuche rauyne, 
Vath cauſe be and roote of rupne, 

Of many worthy who ſo lyſt take hede, 

Lyke as pe mape nowe of Dectozreade. 

That ſodaynly was to his endynge, 

Onely foꝛ ſpoylynge of this ryche kinge, 

Fo: of deſyꝛe to him that he hadde. 

On horſe backe out whan he hun ladde, 

Rekleſlp the ſtoꝛye maketh mynde, 

He caſte his ſhelde at his backe behynde, 

— — — ſelfe at moꝛe lyberte, 

nd foꝛ to haue opoꝛtunpte, 

To ſnoyie him and foꝛ no wyght ſpare, 

So that hys bꝛeſt diſarmed was and bare. 

Ercept his plates there was no diffence, 

Agapre the ſtroke to maken reſiſtente. 

Alas why was he tho lo reckles, 

This floure of _ ofmihod2 pereles 

When that his foo all that plke daye, 

Fot him alone in awayte ſo laye, 

It in miſchiefe ofhate oz ofenupe, 


The thyꝛde babe. 


In the fielde he him ought eſpye, 

his Achilles and venymous, 

Whych couertiy hommghunbeſide, 

When that he ſawe Hectoꝛ diſarmed ryde, 

He hente a ſpere ſharpe grounde and kene, 

And of pꝛe in his ha tene. 

All vnwarelp oz 2 taduerte, 

¶ Alas the while he ſmote him to the herte, 

Thꝛoughout pᷣ bꝛeſt that dead he fel adowng, 

—— this Trotan 
2 

The death of whom 


But his knigh 
Theylaydehimand caryed hun full ſofte, 
Unto his tente in all the haſte he can, 
And there J leue this deadly wounded man, 
Full ſoze ſpcke iyi he maye relene. 

And after that when it dꝛewe to eue, 

They of Trope with great reuerence, 

Did their laboure and they: diligence, 

The dead cozps to carye into towne, 

Of woꝛthy Bectoz whe Titan went adowne 
And to the temple dolefully they wende. 
And of that daye this was the wofull ende. 
— —— longe night. 


n heauineſle as it isſkill and ryght, 
will theun lene and agayne retourne, 
o my matter to helpe theym foꝛ tomourns, 


of for 
N Lett gene 


But note alas beet J fopth proceds, 
Jn the ſtope that foꝛ wo and dzeade, 
—— — eke quake, 


D . . R w i £ 4 — e 


The thyzde boke, 


So aungelyke intheythermonye, Whych haſte ofnewe to thy cdnfuſpon, 
t tunge is none that may ſpecifpe, Loſte thy diffence and thy ſtronge wall. 
——— ok theyꝛ goodly ſonge, Thy berer vp r Urn re a 
ely was begonnt 


foꝛ no diſcoꝛde is founde therm amonge, By whoꝛn thy honour 
n theyꝛ mmlpke they be entuned ſo, Alas alas foznow thy bzpght ſonne, 
Ar ite heimnought fox ohelpe in wo, Eclipſedis now ſtandeſt thou deſolate, 
in maters p be with monrninge ſhente, Oft all comfoꝛte and diſconſolate, 
tragydyes all to foze and rente. Thylyghtisloſte and thou in derckneſſe, 


n camplapninge pyteouſly in rage. Pplounged arte fot in ſothefaſtneſſe, 
15 Theatre with a dead vyſage, Ot all woꝛthy thou haſte the worthyelt, 
o theim alas I clepe darenozcrye, This daye ylofte and the knightiyeit, 


troubled penne of foto guye Chat is 02 was 02ſhall enſure 
CE — g 8 Ithe 


7 Be euer boꝛne whylſe the woꝛlde may dure. 
But to Alecto and to 


No wonder is though thou be wale ſoze, 
That was che eine rhcdtnefoze — 
a > 
Whom thou were wonte foz toloue lo. 
Sotenderlp with all thy hole herte. 


Dith 
muſt to be 
Whom J — 


There was no man dwellinget fowne, 
t —— — dont of a 
Co be allyed as by vnyte. Fo: loueofhimag he lyſte erpzeſſe, 


Actoꝛdeth well a cheare of dꝛerpneſſe. 


helpe nowe thou wofull Ayobe, His childe moze lefe to haue dyed in this caſe, 
dꝛery teate in all thy piteous payne, Other his heyꝛe ſo well beloued he wag, 
atomy dolefully to rapne. If the goddes, fate, oz deſtyne, 
wne Aud helpe alſo thou cruelly Pxione. Diſpoſedhad that it might haue be, 
Belpdes that dothe the bokette Women alſo of euerpinaner age, 
e, | And with thyſtone helpe thou Be forhis deathe fall in ſuche a rage, 
Jndinthy ryuer helpe ene Tantalns, Thzongh the Cite aboute in euery ſtrete, 
Chat foz That with ſobbinge and with lalte tear! wett 
This wofull And yep2e to rente foꝛ their deadly wo, 
Me to further do pour buſyneſſe, Furyouſly they ronnen to and fro, 
Fo:now the ſtoche androote of woꝛthyneſſe. So moꝛtall was their aduerſyte, 
ofmihod ſoures # well, That tobeholde alas it was pyte, 
That tofoꝛe all bare away the bell, Ponge maydes and lykewyſe matrones olde, 


Of derrynge do this floure p2oweſſe, Sobbe and ſyghe and their fyſtes folde, 
— — mms — — 
——— — — Alas nowe chall our fathers cruelly, 


® 8 2 


las Hectoꝛ alas why Jn our ſyght be ſlayne day by day. 

cruell Parchas why toke ye no hede, as the while and no man chal ſay nay, 
So truellp to twine his fatall thꝛede, Farewell our helpe nowe Hectoꝛ is ygone. 
Pe were to haſty alas why were yeſo. Chat in the ſureneſſe ot vsenerpchone, 


And namely when the thꝛede ye bzake a two Was wonte to reſte now is he dead alas. 
1 — — — 

„ Jn , 
Indmake a wofull lamentacion, | W — 


The-thy:de boke. 


And gan him elfe in la lte fearesdzoune, / In herte was inly deſpzous. 
And pyteouſly therwith fell in wone, ocaſte awape in his entencion, 
Upon the co2ps cold as any ſtone, 


Wau deſyꝛous foꝛ to depe anone, 

ithout tariyng on hun as he laye, 

¶ But that he was by foꝛte rente awape. 1 
Bis bꝛethꝛen eke when they token hede, map 
Cryſte and pale foꝛ ſoꝛowe well nyghe dead. Aboue the 2— if the body lye, 


That haue them ſelfe with rage al to toꝛne, That by all reaſon it muſt putryfpe. 
Chat neuer was J trowe ſene afozne, But pk crafte be aboue nature. 
Ok bꝛethꝛen pet ſuche an other care. 


Foꝛ eche of theim with him ſelfe gan fare, 

As there they would haue dyed on the coꝛſe, 

Foz of they life platly they gaue no foꝛſe. 

But at the grounde wu many ſoꝛowes ſoze, 

Lyke wilde bulles they gan crye and roze, 

That routhe was theyꝛ deadly wo to ſene. 

An herte of ſtele myght it not ſuſtene. 

CWhat wall J ſape of Hecuba the quene, 

Oꝛ of his ſyſter ponge Pollycene, 

O Caſſandꝛa the pꝛudent and the wyſe. 
Oꝛ of his wyke the ſoꝛowe to deuyſe, 
Whiche rent them ſelfe in toꝛment and in wo. 
As fynally they wolde them ſelfe foꝛ do, 

By cruell deth ſo they wepe and wayle, 
That yf J chulde maten reherſayle, 
To wryte their ſoꝛowes # their complaynges 
Their pyteous ſobbyng ſoꝛowes # wepinges 
The wofull cryes and pyteous ſownes, 
Their dꝛery plaintes and 
And all their wo foz to ſpecytye, 

A large volume it wolde octuppe, 

I eche thynge J chulde in oꝛder tell, 

trowe it were to longe foz to dwell, 

02 any man and tedpous to here, 

Fo2many day after as J lere. 

The women wepte afoze the cozps lpinge. 

Them lelfe defacyng in therr 4 

That wonder was how they myghte endure, 

But that they haue it ſotyly of nature, 

And ok kynde foꝛ to wepe and playne, 

To ſyghe ſoꝛe and into teares rayne, 

Tyll the tempeſt of their wofull rage, 

Map by pꝛoceſſe lyt and lyt aſwage. b 

And thus Jette them ſpgh and ſozowe make An ſtode of golde boꝛned 

This celp women that in ther clothes blake, C — — 


benot fornde 


But that it be 


C2oude their faces a wimpled moꝛe in vaine, With reyſed wonder 
While to my matter J retourne agame. Enbowed ouer all the wozke to cure, 
To tell playnelp how kyng Pzyamusg, So merueplous was the celature. 


operacyon, 
derte, 


Chat 


AS r 


Chat all the rofe and cloſure enup2owne, 
was of fyne golde plated vp and dovone, 


knottes graue wonder curyous, 
po full ot ſtones ryche and pꝛetious, 


ble, 
yte, 


; Thewhych without ſen 


— — M life herbe, floure and tre, 
e, well that no man couldeamende, ¶ And ſemblabiy into euery vayne, 
Che woꝛckmanchyp a they were euerychone, Okt the coꝛps the vertue did attayne, 


— — ſtone. 
ttaynyng vp from the table baſe, 


Where the ſtandynge and the reſtynge was. 
Of this ryche crafty tabernacle, | 
hauynge aboue vpon eche penecle, A | is klete. 
Iryche rubye. and reyſed hye on hyght. And at his fete full of gummes ſwete, 
; Stode an ymage huge and large of wepghte, A viall ſtode tempꝛed with bawne ymeynt 
Of maſſye goldohauyng the lykeneſle, That by pꝛoceſſe may not ware feynt, 
Of wozthy Hectoz that gan his face dzeſſe, But daye by daye encreaſe and amende, 
tho Of which the vapoure vpwarde gan aſcend; 
Cauſinge the apze enupꝛon be delyſe, 
Toreſemble a very paradyſe, 
Foz the — — was and ſoote, 
odour of gumme ſpice oꝛ roote, 
5 
ofo; t and nighte, 
With ople in ſothe if it be credyble, 


cheare quicke lokt 
— —_ _— 
Beynge as freſhe as an newe, 
ano lp mallas by ſuppoſayl , 


That was bycrafte made in ertinguible, 


lofte 
6 reiopced ofte, 
ourage it lpked theim full well, 


That ſo longe laſte maye and dure. 
which tree onely of nature, | 
whe it iscutte | wonder ſwete, 


Che let onde bote. 
ontynually dot 


> ron rr — a 
n 
And lyke alſoas — 


To qupte dette to hym in ſpecyall, 


Ind whan pꝛpam in full thꝛyfty wyſe, 
—— by hy 
—— — 
ç— — 
Oꝛdapned eke as G 
A certapne nombꝛe of pꝛeſtes foz to dwell, 


to 
In iope and blyfſe aboue the ſterres clere, 
To whiche pꝛeſtes p kyng gaue manſyong, 


1 aA gane retourne, 
And with dulle on the ſtory trace, 
Onelp bozne vp with ſuppozte of your grace, 


Thus endeth the thirde boke, 


The fourth boke, 


CHow the grekes depoſyng 


W e 
their armye. Cap. xxix. 


thus deade as ye 


baue herde The manly knyght the kynge Jſydyns, 


* 1 — — And eke the called Pumerug: 
h his woundes | freſhe Foꝛ in his Ire andhiscruell tene, 
Of wazthy kynges he ſlayne hath exghtent, 
p ſon hene, Whrche hyther came ont — — 
away the derke nyght, By the power of his myghtyha 
9 the wyſe worthy knyght, Nowe laude and honour lache geddes all 
workes paſſyngly pꝛudent. tauſed haue that it is be fall. 
1 That he is dead to our encreaſe of iope. 
Ind when they ee And to diſcreſe of our foen in Trope. 
Within his tente to them he ſayde anone. As they chall fynde in erperyence. 
——ů— — be here, And laude alſo pꝛeſe and reuerence, 
ge, Pꝛynces, and Dukes eke pfere, Be to foꝛtune that vs hath holpe wele. 
Jivea adnerte by clere inſpection, = her tournyng of her double whele, 
pt ought ccheone with gs. To hyghe comfotte and conſolacyowne, 
Yooly of herte our goddes fox to herye, Of bo echons ylipnge ontyzowne, 
Ind inwardely foz to be ryght merye, That ſtonde nowe in parfyt ſykerneſſe, 


195 2 do take hede, Thꝛough deth of hun p dyd vs ſo oppꝛeſſe. 
ow that our enempe Hectoꝛ is now dead, And what may they waite now in the towne 
Chat whylom was berer vp of Troye, But after deth and deſtructiowne, 


Chor full truſte their honour and their ons And haſtelp foꝛ to ende in wo, 
Therr hoole deffence and their — — a go. 
And vnto vs death and thout whom they map not longe endure, 
ener tohaue had victozye, Wherfote we may fully vs aſſure, 
withiyfc he floured in higglozpe. Our purpoſe hole that we all achene. 


— 
ro hi wn be ke bo 


_ auaile And fynally daunte them ſo and grene, 
That vnto them it Galbe ymportable, 
Itye remembze on the fy; day, Of one aſſent if we ſtande ſtable. 
The noble called Pꝛotheſelay: Foꝛ their partye tourneth on the wake, 
— alter nexte if J hall not fayne, And — — abake, 
he Patroclus parted euen on twapne And diſperred in nonſecurytye, 
ges Fo vtterly both the and their Citye, 
3 


gene 


day 
— both on ſea and lande. 
e one hands, 


Deuoyde of ambyguyte, 
And excluded at epe as ve map ſe, 
Both ot wanttuſt and of fozepne d2ead, 
But J counſaple oꝛ that we pꝛocede, 

mene ponon 5 


1 — to abyde, 
een oy opltnrtoune, 


EEE. kynge "og 
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And they there whyple with flatome funerall, F 


The fourth boke, 


CTyll Achylles be heled of his woundes, 
And then echone by myghtye vpolence, 
Shalth# oppꝛeſſe when they haue no diffence 
As J haue ſayde th helpe of Achylles. 
And let vs nowe ſende oz a peace, 
Fo: two monthes to kyng P2yamus, . 
— — — 

As it is lyke playneip that he hall. 


Conſume may the deadebodyes pale, 

That lye abꝛode on euery hyll and vale. 

Phiche by repoꝛte ofthem that hauerepey2e, 

From day to day infecten ſo the ey2e, 

Thꝛoughout the fielde engendꝛyng 

Canoweryere whylemay i gat and refte 
n may im > 

Our woundes cure me ſemeth foz the beſte, 

¶ And they aſſent therto euerychone, 

And vnto Trope the meſlageres are gone, 

And haue the trevoſe graunted of the kynge. 

And be repeyꝛed without mote tarpinge, 

And thereof made full relacyon, 

To the grekes afoze I . 

Ind after that when all was at an ende, 

Home to his tent euerp loꝛde doth wende. 

And whyle the trewſe eudureth and the peace 


— — 
eth oe o 

Thatheſo had the 
Aboue them all ha 
of — ——— indignacpon 
Full inly fret with yzous paſſyon, : 
He gan bꝛeke out and his rancour ſhewe. 

By certayne ſ though he ſpake but fewe 


Whan his l together were preſent, 
Esens bemalen tos owne tent. 


He not to haſtpe noz to 


0 — 
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eee ere 


The fourth boke, 


, | papcandnyght Jtlpkelp if e can nof well pe naye 


tk 
beſte coulde by o haue be there pet vnto this daye. 
Foꝛ ſo 


— — rag 
an 
Py dapes thought 


That Grekes chulde in any maner wyſe, 
Dare take on them anp great Empꝛyſe, 
. — | toacheue, 


tis but wynde nothyng foꝛ to leue, 
Fortotdetopounone offence, 

grekes haue without nee, * 
Thzughtheir foxce on water ang — : 


t, Sutthat J hanebe a lybe chall 
— — 
ſors partie of hye 0zlowe eſtate, 


wipe — 
2 — —— 


ne had 38 | 
ſaye in ſoth me is full loth to fayne, 
ouexmore alſo where pe playne, 


As ſemech me it is ryght well ſyttyng. 
— Seen or 
Specially while foꝛtune is beninge. 

Fo of ſo many that be nowe pzeſenk, 
my ſelfe onelp 


Without ſtryfe 0 drſcencton, 

Choſe ſuche — molt be acceptable, 
Toyouechone and moſte couenable, 
Pou togouerne by diſcrecion, 


Ind theyechone with hole affection, 
Aſſented be to ſpeke in generall. trevole paſſed and 3yered out, 
Here men map (chow it is naturall, The wounded eke recured all aboute, 


Men todelyte m thynges thatis newe. 
The truſte ofpeople is faynt and vntrewe. 
Ape vndiſcrete and full of doubleneſſe, 
And varyable of their ſykerneſſe, 
—— — — 
After chaunge and tranſmutacron, 
Selde oꝛ neuer ſtandyng hole in one. 
To day they lone tomozowe it is gone. 
n whom full ſelde u any " 
oz onelynow of newfangeineſſe, 
. —— — 
ey haue in of Agamenon, 
ely of fauour 
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lyke a he 4 downe 
ting 


rekes put pꝛoudely 
25 . was alſo not 
| his 
Co acquyte him ſelfe + make the to go 


narmes wzou ght.that wonder wastoſene Of Croye towne ſo hardy noꝛ ſo ide, 
a breerg Ok none eſtate that hath ſo well hym borne, 
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The fourth boke. 
Departynge not playnely from his ſyde. 
es denn —— wh 
Full moꝛtally thegrekes they tonfounde. 
2 ——— | 
athſlapne ofthem many worthyman.. - 
On hozſebacke amonge them as he — 
Foꝛ there was none that day y 


Amonge Grekes ot ſo well hath hym woꝛne, 
From poynt to poynt foreken euery thynge, 
Is hath Pꝛramthe nodie wozthykyng, 
Foꝛ he alone was confuſpon, 

To the grekes and deſtruction, 


knightly as J _ Their outter miſchiefe and diſcomfyture, 


Afoze whoſe fate they myght not endare, 


$00 Sarpedowne in whomeve 190 lc Fo: thynges two in his moꝛtall ye; 


— — and moſte 
— — of ſtrength 


Che whiche 


Co — — — — 
full y in herte 


Jud del 


Thꝛughout the thighe 
¶ Ind than anone the 
Chat was ſo worthy # 


knyghtly to hym reſtoꝛed hath his ſtede 


th his ſonnes called 


Thelonge daye 


2 — 
Of Darpedowne whanthat he tobe hede, _ That he the grekes bꝛought to outtraunce. 


CHatwithtandyngthat Wenelaus, 
Jn whymene the Due Ie 


g wih his hande. 
—. 4 — — rad ſounds at all, 
Pie enen bode, 
mankully abode 


Fiwardelyhaueſette hym ſo a fyer, - 


ſurquedous, The harty hate that he bare of vide, 
and myght, Unto grekes double many folde, 
agaynwarde rode ful lyne ryght Wirnh the death had in temembꝛaunte, 


Of worthy Hectoꝛ by contynuauntce. 

The which: platly thꝛough his wozthpneſle, 
With his ſwoꝛde he hope hym to redꝛeſſe. 
Foꝛ fret of hate and tonſtreynt of his peyne. 
Were veryly thylke thynges twayne, 

By whiche that daye who ſo loke a ryght, 
His ſoꝛce was doubled and his myght, ; 
Where thꝛugh he toke ſo cruelly vengeaunce, 


And Waugh ins knyghthod put thi to 
C But grekes then attones dyd ad en 
Drag — — 

a ſlepght a out thep gone, 
Into a playne large and fapꝛe ole, 
Betwene Pzyamand Trope the cytye, 
To fyne onelp in their entenciowone, 
Dym to debarre the entre ofthe towne. 
Foꝛ enery wape the grekes haue with let, 
That they of Troye had tho be let 
At their repayꝛe the ſtoxye telleth thus, 
He had the manhode be of Pnamus. 
The whiche anone as any lyon ſtronge, 
With his ſwoꝛde gan ryde them amonge, 
And ſeuered them with large woundes wyde 
And ſlewe all tho that wolde his ſwoꝛd abide 


The fourth boke. 


That ofhealthe and or all welfare; 
Chat heme tes 


Co tuerpioynt and eche trtrempte, 
Ind at this feaſt and ſolempupte, 
Hecuba and yonge Pollicene, 


So womanly and noodly on to ſene, 
— — 

ofoꝛe thr toꝛps ſyttuige on a rowe. — — a 
with heyz bntruſſedcladde in — Thelonge daye thus wente he to and fro, 
Chat euer in one ſuche a ſoꝛowe make, Tyll Phebug lowe gan declne. 
Chat routhe was and pyte foz to ſene, His 


Howe they playne and the death buneane, 
Okwoꝛthy Decot ofknighthod groũd + well. 
¶ But trowe peas Guydolyſt to teil, 
Chat Pollicene in all her wofull rage, 
— 


ar IEEE 
ut of the temple to b 
— tad ighte, 
— on light, 
Colokeonhercurſed — ; 
Fo1 which n hate hemaked hath his wente, 
— — hang 
= 1 — 
0 | 


— ea te nr cn 

. —— he mig — 

02 no 2 
Co beholde the b eſſe of her face. 
his herte pate. 
The perſinge ſtreames of her eyen two, 
Cupides darte hath him marked ſo, 
fozlone of her that in his deſpꝛe, 


Fox 7 ſuppoſe ſith the wozide 
was there nener a mote 


Hath perced him euen thꝛo the ide, 
Cotheherte andgaue him 

— — 

— — — «+ IN 


Chere was warten e ee 
newe he was caughte m loues mare. 


The ourkh boke, 


zin the felde mp foꝛte fo2 ko daunte, 
as I me dare auaunte. 


Fo: other hope playnly 
Saue in her mercy alas and that is gone, 
Foz nother pꝛaper treaſont — 2 
Foꝛte noꝛ nother high pꝛoweſſe, 
Highnes of bloud byꝛihe noꝛ kinrede, 
Mape anayle noꝛ helpen in this nede, 
Toimeue her no2 mp ſadde trouthe, 
Upon my wo euer to haue routhe. 
¶ What newe furye oꝛ inpoꝛtune rage, 
= brought my hertinto luche outrage, 
gaynſt J tan not nowe debate, 
FE loue her beſte that deadly doth me hate 


wonder of 
ytel — — herte, 


EI 


n the whyche tomy confuſpowne, 
= — molt woꝛthy ofrenown 
aue fatally with mine handes ſlawe. 
in this woꝛlde had no fclowe, 
Ok wozthyneſſe no2 ofmanlyheade. 
Alas alas nowe mape J quake and d:eade, 
Fre Fae rem 
02 0 
Oꝛ dare alas come in they: ſyghte. 


85 0 505 ton me not pzoupde, 
EN 2 


And with his 
— — — 


9232 > — 


And in good fayth who wyſely lyſte aduert Th2ough 


Che hertpe furpe of 
17 —— 
£ lyfe noz death that he rought nought, 


Tyll he abꝛarde 
And talled one that was with him pꝛyue. 
And of tounſayle whom he truſteth well, 
And vnto hum he telleth euerpdell, 

Fro poynt to with him howe it ſtode. 
—— 2th bytauſe he could his good 
On his ſtreyght to Troye towne, 
With full e and infozmaciowne, 
Of this mattere to Hecuba the quent. 


Ind tothe queneanene he gr 
Ind ds matter wiſelp gan — 


Tofozeo2 he of — 
— —— — — | 


Fo: in his tale there was none 
Heeg n, 


n hun here, 
Ofallthatence him 1 — 7 
There wasnowoidplſt ſpoke den 
Foꝛ his tale no man conld amende, 
And craftely he gan to diſcende, 
To the ſubſtaunce and tolde clerelp oute, 
+ = 0m = oa eaaen 


== ae entencion, 


—— HS 
Atwene Grekes and the folke of Troye. 


To whych thinge he knewe nobetter weye, 


Than of the werre 
By hiswitte 


ther alder eaſe, 
to appeale, 


The 
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The fourth boke. 
The moꝛtall ſtryfe and the bytter rage, As he that could his woꝛdes ſo deuyſẽ. 
—.— onely of marpage, To bꝛynge in hope into his loꝛdes herte, 
che her ene ane gn, With full releſe of his paynes ſmerte. 
— fayꝛe Pollicene Wherby he made his ſoꝛowe to withdzawe, 
wedded be vnto Achilles, And thus whyle hope gan to adawe, 


t be a fynall peas, 


CImid his bzefe. and Hecuba the quene;z 
C To Pram ſpake of this Pollycene, 
Touchinge the ſonde of this Achilles, 
And of his pꝛofre foi ta make a peace, 


Ind her pꝛudeuce might about bzynge; 


Chat Pryamus were fullyaſſentinge, She tolde hun all and enothinge, 
That Achilles might bis doughter wyue. Wherofaſtoned Ptiamus the kynge, 
o that it might d be as blyus, @Spake nota woꝛde halfe an houres ſpace; 
Lyke as tofoꝛe made is mencin, But in hun ſelte gan inly to compace. 
By couenaunt onely and condition, 


Chat the Grekes hall theyꝛ werre lete, 
Ind ſuffer him to lyuen in quyete. 
If the maryage of theſe ylke twayne, 


ba 1 — 


Parfourmed be and knyt vpin a chayne. | 
Ind when p quene hath knowen his entff, And ſayd alas howe ſoze it doth me imerie, 
ſoberly dy good aduyſement, To temembꝛe that J may haue no peace, 
Cofoze oꝛ that any wozde aſterte, The great offence ofthis Achilles. 
Towardes me playnly when that he, 
Slewe wotthy Hector ee 


tuen thus the ſayd to the meſſagers, 
My frende quod che to 
Itan no moe make the 


8 OO 
oole aſſuraunce 


gouernour and 
ener 


But at the leſte J will condeſcende, 

What lye:hm me to to an ende, — * lyg t. 

Thy loꝛdes wyll with ulmy herteentere Dbeide thzugh his great might 
But herevpon 4 And his manhode agayne the moztall rage, 
The kinges Ebene Of 


ä — — 


time againe 
fon pes Te he rates 
Ind fynally thou alt knowe an ende, 
Of this matter and an aunſwere playne. 

* 2 — rms. 5 OR — — 
Date ae (pleaſe, Spee e nere. 
Ivyſedly of high diſcreſcton, But ſythen J no other —— * 
kot anger 1 


debath made his relacion, though i 
Ind tolde his tale nfo thzifty ra, - his mater ary e, 


The fourth boke, 


Thoughme be lothe and ſyttech me full ſoze, And taſte — — 
pet to eſchewe harmes that be moꝛe, To his purpoſe a wape foꝛ to fynde, 
Which ipkly be hereafter foꝛ to fall. And whyles he was buſy in his mynde. 
And foꝛ to ſaue myne other ſonnes all, bzynge 


will conſente that this Achilles, 
o that he moke a trewe fynall peace, 
Atwene Grekes and alſo this Cite, 
Without moꝛe plapnly howe that he, 
Haue vnto my doughter p 
¶ But leſte that he any treaſon meane, 
My will is firſte how ſo that it wende, 
Okt dis beheſt that he make an ende. 
Wythout fraude this is mine aduiſe. 
¶ Towhychcounſayle aſſenteth eke Parys 
And mote rather in concluſpon, E 
Fo: there was made none extepcioon. 
¶ In this Trete of the quene Yelepne, 
That Menelape neuer choulde atteyne, 
Her to recure agapne vnto hys wyte. 
Fo: whyche Parys without noyſe oz ſtryfe, 
Ot grut e other vuto this entente, 
Within him ſelfe was fully of aſſente, 
Therby hopynge without feare oꝛ dꝛeade, 
Perpetually Helepne to poſſede. 
Night at his luſte and no man ſhall ſaye nay, 
And after this vpon the thirde daye, 
7 — — —— of this mattere, 

o Decuba meſlingere. 
And che him tolde the aunſwere ofthe kynge, 


Cerpouſly and endinge. 
And how thathe aflenteth welltherto, 
And eke andthe her ſeife alſo, 


Parys 
It it ſo were playnly che hun tolde, 
Touchinge the peace that the purpoſe holde. 


That he ſhall haue his purpoſe 
If that he wozke pzudently and . 
And herevpon with informactiowne, 
This out of Trope towne, 
Without abode iu all the haſte he maye, 
To Achilles helde the ryghte wape. 

And tolde him hole the ofthis mattere, 
And he alwaye feruente and entiere, 
— — — 
nd ſawe there was none other way 
But onely peace as ve haue herde me 
¶ And ape his bꝛeſt with gan to 
Foz the only loue ot this Þ 7 
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The fourth boke. 
N renowmed eke of ſappence, hath full ofte made pale of hewe. 
Cnoughout the wozlde of diſcreciowne, © ¶ This other day alſo grene andnewe, | 
Ind be ſo wozthy alſo ot renoowne. had of Hectoꝛ ſuche a moztall wounde; 
t. and dukes of whoſe royall name, aquarell charpe whet and grounde; 
from Eaſt to Welt floureth pet the fame. Aboue the thygh ſo kene was the head, 
Both of knyghthode and of — 2 e | 
r J might ebe 
o ſape conſyder, _ n e 
Che playne ententofour commyng hyther, Whiche pe alteren bpon fee. 
vy good auyſe that our entenc pon, and 
had no grounde founded on reaſon, 
ꝛtauſe roted on no maner 
Fra detha petptvpyour gh, 
nd aduerte clerely in your mynde, 


full ferre a backe wytte was ſet behynde, 
pꝛudent lounyng and aduyſeneſſe, 


fo: fyꝛſt whan that we of foly haſtynelle, tre 

Coke vpon vs to come from ſo ferre, , 
Jgayne Troyansfoz to gynne a werre. and caſten vp and downe; 
Ind to ieoparte our lyues euerpchone, The andreuoluciowne, * 
fo: the loue of one man alone. That fallen hath ſyth the werre began, 

re wote all J trowe whom J meane. Che ſlaught # death of many woꝛthy man, 
(kyng Menelay defrauded of his quene. Chat foz her ſake hath here loſte his lyfe. 
Co telle trouth me lyſte not fot to feyne, And yet the woꝛſte of this moꝛtall ſtryfe, 
fot ye well wote onely that Heleyne, Doth ge. 


Was groũde and gynnyng of all this debate. 
fo: whom ſo — of eſtate, 
Recurleſſe of any remedye. 
Lyfeand good haue put in ieopardye, 
Our landes lefte and eke our regyovones, B 
Our eptics alſo and our ryche townes. 
Wbiche by our abſence ſtonden deſolate, 
Fyues and.chpld2en eke diſconſolafe, 
n woe — — 
that we here to expꝛeſſe, 
from day to day beſet on euery ryde, 


* 


N 
If they ne had comen vnto Troye. 
EI 
monge Troyans in the! cruell mode, 
Jhaue ſo moche loſte of my bloude. 


That and 
4 Irs toveitthallbe ful eaſe 
Whaa the werre is an ende. 


The fourth boke, 


Whiche lykely is many man to chende. 
fit ſo be that it foꝛth contune. 
The great labour is ſo impoztune. 


That we ne ſhall no whyle mowe ſuſtene, 


Foꝛ this is ſoth withouten any wene, 
Tropans yet be flourynge in their myght. 


And w them haue full many woꝛthy knighte. 


To helpe them of hye and lowe degre, 


— — — their cite, 
eke within, 


On euery parte without and 
That we are not lykely foz to wpune, 


To our p2ofyt moze then vaine glozye. 
And while our honour ſhineth by victozy, 


A ome is to 
— 


dꝛawe our honde. 
yne by no bonde, 


Fo:tunes whele foꝛ to abyde table. 


Wherfoze I rede oꝛ the become mutable, 
e _ 


Whyles that we may our 


with her double chere, 


Fot of the werre the laudeyet we haue, 


Conſpder well how bp your manhead, 
¶ Our moſt foe Hectozisn is now dead. 


And whyle that we in our honour floure, 
My counſayle is befoꝛe foztuneloure, 


As Whale thotwe 


By — oppynpon. 


Without any 


to chaunge her bzyght face, 
beſte ſtonde in her grace, 


contradiction, 
Otfherte and wyll both of one and all, 
Oz our honour on any partye pall, 
ntq Grece that we home returne. 
oꝛ if that we longer here ſotourne, 
On the quarell that we haue longe ſewed, 
Doutles u map not be eſchewed. 


Moſt bland 
The tyme is 


Phyle that we ſtande in party and in all, 


. — 
our 
1er 


without faple, 


and of — 
to make our repapze, 


Dith our eumpes in honour perygall, 
And fer aboue playnlp it that we, 


W 


an epe to our felicite. 


as were. 
wenne, 


> 


2 


5 


ple that it is in his aſcencion, 
¶ But leũt ſome man wyll make 
we map not ſo gabbana. 


To trepapꝛe playnely but we haue. 


is cauſe of all. 
. 


anone anſwere J ſhall, 
CJf anymaninhisfantaſye, 
Arete old 1 any mance 
Do ly to tare Jl — 
Syth that we haue dot ive — 


- heyenge bach Jul Nero, 


—— 
— . —— 
And the ſurplus of olde enmpte, 
Betwyre vs and Trope the cite. 


Mycounſaple is — 0 
By one aſſent to appeaſe. 
| This allandſomeandthat we hence — 


no moꝛe m tale is at an ende. 
To whom anone Menclaug, 


| Agaynft hymand 


and his opynypon. 
1 — 
— — 
No! condeſcende to 
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— 4 9——jꝙ—jri mhagonth Pkt his explopt and his good ſpede, 

nd bad anone this hardy Achilles, Chat he ſo well hath bone dim in this nede, 
neee —— anone, 

Co helpe grekesentre into fpelde. Foz to conſpder and loke all aboute 


But kepe the cloſe at home within thetr tente, 


in his yꝛe he gaue commaundement, 


foꝛ they ne endure fo: diſtreſſe, 
Conſtreynt o 


dyd thẽ o oppꝛeſſe. 
¶ Tyll at the latte Pallamydes, 
Is he that was in nothynge reckeles, 
hath therupon made pnrneyaunce, 
Remedye and redye o2dynaunce, 
ED e 
a on, 
ſeyng to Meſla there belyde, 


nd Thelephus kynge of that lande, 

— —— | 
Zs he that was large and wonder free 
Ind renowmed of muche humanite. 


Co ſuccour them commaundyng aye anone, 


— — may 

enerp 20n, 
Thzough ate landes of re e 
And fapthfully to ſerche euery coſte, 
Co take vp vytayle foꝛ the hooſte. 
¶ And after that full he made, 


Co ſtufſe their chyppes playniy and to lade, 
Pitheuery neceſſarye, 


The fourth boke, 


- 


Ind ale en Dephobu ath et, 
reche and luſty and of herte p2ous. 


Upon akyng called Creſeus. 
Saen 


— — 
the ym ryue. 


+8 


The ourth boke, - 
And moztally made themleſe their waye, Unto his payne fo2 fo do releſe, 


And to reſoꝛte home agayne to Tropye. Foz toabzethe hym at leyſer and auente, 
n open ey2e and they vnto hym wente 


loke 
And chere pyteous ſo that eche 
Gan tourne vp of — 


And to my woꝛdes of routhe take now hede, 
Syth we by death muſte a ſonder twynne, 
Foz Attropoſe al no longer ſppnne, 
My lyues thzede but the knotte bzeke, 
—— pzape the to be wieke, 
— — agrace, 
be deade. 
ſperes heade, 


Fynallp but that he muſt deye. 
There was none helpe no: remedye at all, 
The wounde was ſocruell and moztall, 


Parys came belyde, 
—————ů—v—ß—ß— 
— $49uets wn 
With race pale and right an heuy chere, 
And his knightes commaunded , 
Dis wounded bꝛother a ſyde ſofte and : 
In all haſt that they ulde fo2thwb do beare, 
Out of the wardes the great pꝛels. 

/ 


— 
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The fourth boke. 
¶ Moſte buſy was Pallampdesto » Andcruellydothemſodiſamape, © 


a Lyon whetted with woodneſle, That fynally there gayneth no diffence; 
vt des in herte not a ferde, | So moꝛtall was the mighty violence, 
Let flye at hym with his Carpe ſwozde, Of Troyans that Grekes ſo diffople, 
Ho that it was a wonder, Hon CIRAYIINNE diſpoyle 
for he his thygd parted hatha ſonder. Cye gredes tentes of golde and rpchz\ie; 
Ind ſmote of by the herde bone. At tune Tropius gan him dꝛeſſe, 
That Sarpedon fyildowne dead anone. And Parys eke downe to their naupe, 
that Troyans whan that he was ſlawe, With thirtye thouſandein their compauye; 
Pere compelled of fozce them to withdzawe, 


Chzough the purſuite ofk&yng Pallampdes, 
Phiche vpon them was ſo tnerciles, 
Ind as cruellas a wood Lyon. 
CIfter the death of kyng Sarpedon, 
Che whiche alas whan Parys dy d eſpye, 
e marked hym with a cruell eye. 
And hente a bowe that was ſtrong 
nd with an arowe to his tyllerlonge, 
Entorycat with venym in the head, 
Chat whom he ſmote therwith was but dead 
Ind hytte hym ſo in the auentaple, 
eee 
a n » 
he fell dead in the ſelfe . 
Lhere though Grek: oke then/toth 
( e 
ate wy eb pan retry 
The death wonder pitcouſlye, 
. — * 
eto nr, 
CTherrchiefe ſocour and ſoueraine refute, 
But now alas they ſtonde deſtitute, 
Of aunce bꝛoke and diſarayed, 
ryght as ſhepe diſinaped, 
Diſc and comfoꝛtleſſe ychent. 
Chat eche of them flyeth vnto his tente. 
Ind they of Troye ſucd on the chace, 
On hoxſebacke a wonder pace, 
And mertiles ſlewe them as they fle. 
On euer ſyde that pyte was to ſe, 
ö other grate. 
fo; pk the Lyons theyganthemenchace 
——— — — 
Totourne agayne and them ſelfe dillende. 
Ind they of Trope dovone anone diſcende, 
Of horſebacke euen vpon the playne, 
And attones there was none other gayne, 
They gan the grekes pzoudelyto outrape, 


e. 
0 
J 
of 
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Of Troplus only which hath ſo 
Ok the grekes in ſoth that they were fapne, 
Them to withdꝛawe and the fielde to lete. 
Foꝛ in abydyng they fonde full vnſwete, 
Wherfoze they gan foꝛ to leſe their place, 


That Heber hyght wounded to the death, 
That he ne myght vnneth dꝛawe his bꝛeth, 
With a ſpere in his bꝛeſte ſtyckpnge. 
¶ To Achylles he tame in 
— ——ů— ä —— 
Whiche in the fyelde was not all that dape. 
¶ foꝛthe ſake onely of Pollycene. 


Aye at his herte plyke grene and newe. 
To whom Heber with a moꝛtall hewe, 
Complayneth ſoꝛe arrettyng cowardyſe, 
Ind in manhode a very trewandyſe, 
That he that day myght ſo foꝛ ame, 


Out ok the fpelde to hym full repzefe, 
Ok the grekes ſeynge the milchiete, 

That they were in. and confuſyon, 

Upon the bꝛinke of their deſtruction. 
Abꝛode the fielde to ſe them ſo lye deade, 
And lyſte not ones foꝛ to take hede, 

Ok his thode grekes to releue. 
C3ndwhyle Hebergan hym thus repzeue, 
And the ſpere whiche in his body was, 

All ſodaynly was dꝛawen out alas. 
With Epe vp caſte in rancoure and in pꝛe, 
Full ppteouſly Heber dyd exppꝛe. 

CJn the preſence ofthis Achylles. 

Ind therwith came in a ſodayne res, 

Into his tente a certayne knyght of his, 
¶ Ot whom Achylles axeth how it is, 

2 Amonge the 
And he an 
Certes quod 
Fot they of Tr 


— rours in his mode, 
— = 
in 
pghte. 


welawape 
That vnneth none eſcape myght awaye, 
Unhurte maymed oꝛ withouten wounde, | 
So fell on vs Tropans were pfounde, 
And ot them eke was ſuche multitude, 
That J ſuppoſe oztelp to conclude, 
This dape was to my opynyowne, 


— 0 


The fourth boke, 
ſlaine, 


¶ Amonge which the kinges ſonne of Trace 


The loue of whom wag ſo Marpe and kene, 


Withdꝛawe him ſelfe in hindzing of his name 


Notlefte aman within Trope towne, 
That able was to ſtande in battayle. 
With ſpere oꝛ ſwoꝛde his enmpe to aſſayle, 
Wene in ſoth but they dyn come out, 
th vs to fyght there was ſo huge a route. 
That we ne myght of foꝛce take on hande, 
In the fpelde agaynſt them foꝛ to ſtande. 
¶ But nowe my ĩoꝛde it dzaweth vnto night, 
That they be faynte auy moꝛe to fyght. 
ku were pleaſyng to pour wozthpneſſe, 
o your manhode and pour hygh nobleſſe, 
To take on you to pour encreſe of fame, 
Foꝛ euermoꝛe to getten pou a name, 
And there withall foz your owne g!ozye, 
Perpetually tobe in memoꝛpe, 
To ryſe vp and arme pou anone, 
And ſodaynely vpon them to gone. 
Feble and weake to make reſpſtcnce, 
Agaynſt your manly famous excellence. 
There were no moꝛe but we were victourg, 
Foꝛ e er moꝛe and very conquerours. 
Duryng the woꝛlde to be in remembꝛaunte. 
And they tos euer bꝛought vnto outraunce, 
In ſothfaſtneſſe J haue of it no dꝛead. 
But Achylles toke ot hym no hede. 
Noꝛ to Heber that lape atoꝛe him dead, 
Full colde and ſtrake of coloure iyke to leade. 
Noz ones lyſte to gyue hym audience, 
Hoꝛ vnto hym haue his adnertence. 
There may no wozde in his hertemyne, 
To that he ſayde tomaken hym enciyne, 
Fo: vtterly euen lyke he ferde, 
As though he no maner woꝛde ne herde. 
Fo though his eares it paſſed as a ſowne, 
CLo here the maner and condiciovwne, 
The verpcuſtome and the piapne vſaunce, 
Ok theſe in a traunte. 
Honour, woꝛchyp. manhode and pzoweſſ 
trength, might fame and hardyneſſe, 
Encreaſe of name vertue and victozye, 
ode, nobleſſe, and in armes gloꝛpt, 
All theſe myghtye can loue lep aſpde, 
Suche is the myght of the god Cupyde. 
Whiche hertes hye with his hoke tau ſeaſe, 
So loth they are playnly to diſpleaſe, 
Outher in chere oꝛ in countenaunce. 
ne 
0 e lady . 
Foz with a loke of her eyen clere, St 
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She can full well daunte all their pꝛide. 
— Venus ſoone ſo can pꝛoupde, 

— arrowes kene to perte nerfe and vayne, 
d them enlace in his fyzp chapne, 

Chat onely thzough his impoztable charge, 
Chey be reſtrayned foꝛ to go at large. 
Whiche cauſe was this day doubtles, 
Chat this noble hardy Achylles. 
Wolde not withouten any wene; 
Come in the fpelde foꝛ dꝛede of Pol) 
Leſte that che were an 
— 


with them of the twone, 
4 ————— aoiage dewne, 
That Tro — of neteſſytye, 

#0: lacke of lyght entre the citpe. 

Ind whyle that th homewarde be repeyꝛed 
Laye Deiphobus of his lyfe diſpey2ed. 


ompleynyng aye on his deadly wounde. 
— — — 
Jo ht EAN —— wepeandcrye, 


lagi oor oe fp IPO 
The ſalte teares gan fo renne dovone, 
On their chekes vpon outher ſyde. 


Ind whyles they vpon hymabyde, 
This wounded man gan dꝛawe to his ende. 


Whole ſpyꝛyte was redy foꝛ to wende, 
—— — gn 
Full haſtely into another 
Dith deadly eyen tourned vp ſo downe, 
Dhan that he kneive byprelacyovone, 
¶ That Parys hath Pallamydes yſlawe, 
Inone N bad that they chulde out dꝛawe, 
The large tronchone with the ſtelen head. 
And there with all anone he fell downe dead. 
Ind with the coꝛps they gan them faſte ſpede 
Towarde the towne but il is no nede. 
The dole tow2yte and lamentaciowne, 
Thatmadewaslozthe noble 
N kynge, 


The fourth bok: 


With many ymage grauenenuyton, . 
And man ya knotte koꝛuen here and pondek; 
And buryed them but a lyttle a ſonder, 
Lyke the cuſtome of their rytes olde. 
And whyles they the feſte halowe # holde; 
That called is the feſte funerall, 
he Grekes haue do make in ſpecyall, 
Datlameves and f07 hes Larpinge 
2 6 
olempnely made ozdinaunce, 
Amo theinagit! was vlaunte, 
And with great dole and pyteous heupneſſe. 
They haue this kynge of great woꝛthyueſſe; 
Royallpbzought to his ſepulture. 
¶ And foꝛ they myght longe notendure, 
Without an head anda gouernour, 
They choſen haue to their Emperour; 
Raman ga 
ons 
¶ And after they made nolettynge, 
They of Trope the nertdayenſupnge, 
With their wardes in to fielde to gone, 
Fully purpoſed tofyght with their foen. 
And grekesmanlym the fate them mette; 
But wozthy Troplus ſo them ouer lette, 
That greke was none Qoztlyfoz to telle, 
Thilke daye afoꝛe him mpght dweile. 
So cruelly he gan them for to chace: 
Fo: where he came oꝛ rode in any place, 
—— fledde his ſwoꝛde of their lpfe in doubte 
go ponge — e him avoute, 
uche as he was vſaunt foꝛ to lede. 
And eũet in one the grekes bloud the chede. 
Whiche lyke a ſtreame diſteined al the playnt 
And all this whyle was ſo huge arapne, 
The ſame day and ſo huge a myſte, 
That euety man hath his felowe myſte. 
Specially vpon the grekes ſyde. 
That fox the ſtoꝛme and — woundes wide 
And foꝛ the manhode of this Troian knight. 
y Troilus ſo freche, ſo ponge,+ light 
G ee eee th tofie 
2 ath to fle, 
To their tentes ſuccour foꝛ to fyude, 


Tro vans ape purſuynge behynde, 


Juli moꝛt ally with a ſterne paſe, 

But foꝛ the ſtoꝛme they ceaſe of the taſe, 

And home tepayꝛe to their Eitie ſtronge, 
. the . 


« 


The fourthboke, 


That Tropins efte moſt manly to battayle, Retepued them and t knightly 
The arckes newe caſte hym foz to aſſayle. And —— ſet — 
¶ And Guydo wyyt this yonge — + hen 
Thylke daye as he rode vp and done. Whyle Ulires full of eloquence, 
| I monge his foen though his hygh renowne his 
1 | 99 that there ne was king dude erle noz barown, 
1 With bis ſwotde where ſo that he wende. 
N That of iheit lyfe he made a moꝛtall ende. 
1 2 — 
— —ü—ä—ů— 
at he to Trope repap:eth 

— ſeuen dayes ſuynge by — 
eee 

n 
Aye newe and new he gan them ſo confounde 
His cruell ſwoꝛde was ſo kene grounde, 
That they ne myght in hismoztalltene, 
Afoꝛe his ſyght abyde noꝛ ſuſtene. 
No: the vengeaunce that he on them toke, 
Fot where he rode the weye they fozſoke, 
In his traſe the renges were ſo redde. 
Of them in ſoth that in the fielde lay dead, 
Fot whiche ſlaughte and confuſyowne, 
The grekes nem ſent to the towne, 
C Foꝛa trewſe to Pzyamus the kyng, 
And he anone graunted their = * 
28 y by the 

— loꝛdes of ——ů—ů— 


— — 

— — Wall tell. 

To pour noble famous excellence, 

. ur eares let be none offence, 
all ſay but of goodiphead, 

acyently that ye wyll take hede. 


Was ſette by one entencpon, 
— — 


Wherof they made full 

1 — — 

Aud tothee odgyngaſtr foth - Nawe . —— 
at o Ac N nd to our p o bet 

— tenant mornmmnen e 


So as J can Jhhallanone deupſe. 


Gamenon as Gupdo lyſte 
—— loꝛdes ſent Achpiles to 5 


. 
1d endure hym to haue a fantaſye 


Sante kate gb tui bene 


That haue ſo many of Trope men ylozae, 
Foꝛlacke onely of his hygh preſence. 
C And Achrues with dygne reuerence, 


— — not ſe. 
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Ind novo pour honour AM F 


vis worOyp andyourdeg renowne; 
ttepned irs bad rod ey 


Thatyethall heipe and our ſocour de. 
Ind hereupon we pꝛaye won ye, 


holde mſothme — 


whiche in dureſſe of this werre. 
MW 


Te — 
our myght if purſewe, 
Froaytonaye wie tatwelprere 


Touchynge Fic 
bv ry — 
wpll nt pueyoſen this werr) fp 


he wolde 
Li q 
Stode on the pzpcke of bier 


— News 


Fredam, bounte, vertue and 
Fozyetfuineſle can darke and defface, 
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death vpon you fall, 


o ” 8 1 
=P 
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The fourth bdke. 
unto the peace wolde not alſent, Alas alas why ne wyll pe at the leſte. 
#02 openly they wyſte what he ment. Credetice and fayth geue to theyꝛ heſte. 


Foꝛ he was dandroote of al the werte Whiche mnowpſe not be failyble; 
Ind cauſe alſo thepcome were ſo ferre. Fo: in ſoth it were an 

Out of their lande he and the quene Heleyne. Utterly but Trope thecitye, 
—— — Ok oꝛdynaunce andneceſſytye, 
Myght be deſtroyed henſe but alyte. 
— — 
that victozye worſhyp and honour; 
Ind fynallpaimeeke of thislabour, 
To be repozted on water and on lande, 
Reſeruedbe hosly to pour hande. 
— — rn 
nd hynder not of foly your foꝛtune. 
Se 
n 4 
Ofneci oz ſloutij wyifully, 
Wherfoze read that now manfullp, 


thy 155 all, — — 
SEE MME— 
your * 13 
kit ſo be that pe lyſte take hede, - — let be chet without. 
ende ſore doth vs blede, —U— 117 ts hc re ng 


ofparrell ſlouth and cowardyſe, 

Ind et manhode vtterip diſpyſe, 

All dꝛead —.— canleth herkes feynt, 
cowardyſe and — 


with 
That: as 


uerp day m his hete. 

— — — 2 
And min ſtede of wozthy Deiphobus. | 
Whiche in his tyme was wonderly famous, 


is bzother Parys is nowe founde at all, — bane be hyght. 
Server of — This preſcyence of their eternall might; 
Do that ot them we haue none auauntage. o victozpe that ye chall attayne, 
ede, F Unto this houre but rather great damage. Lyke your — — 2 
I | Coreckenallſpth we be gonne, ¶ And vhan Calchas in concluſpowne, 
, Chis veryſoth we but lyttle wonne, etreytour vnto Trope towne, 
But we are tykely alwape moze toleſe, The grekes had thzough his woꝛdes fave, 
ye It we contune but ſyth we maycheſe. dolpayee. 
t were holſome to lyue in qupet. Ok herte all one thep caſte them to 
o haue a peace and this werre lete, —— nn ms; eye 
de” os Be frowarde ape to helpe them in ther nede, 


noꝛ toke of it no hede, 
them redy make, 
the in haſte to take, 


paſſed of þ monthes twayne, 
Gren gan fheim o e, 
cheim oute, 
——ů anngt route, 


| We wer aberdeen * 


Agayne . mn 
Of the godder that euery gouerne, 
unte 8 Bypurueyaunce whoſocan | 


The fourth boke, 


Fot he that dayethmghHiscruelte, 
Caſte him platly auenged foꝛ to be, 
Upon the death of Hectoꝛ vtterly. 
¶ And as Dares wzyteth . 
A MP. kmghtes this Troyan , 
That day hath ſlapne vp and downe. 
— —— yſt endyte, 
aue after hym J tan no ferther wzyte. 
n his doke he geueth him ſuche a name. 
hat by his manhode and his fame 
The grekes all were dzpucn vntoflyght, 
By all that daye tyll it dzewe tonyght. - 
¶ And ou the moꝛowe in the dawn I 
The grekes haue at Ph-bus , 
Parmed them with great dylpgence, 
Agayne Tropans to ſtauden at diffence, 
Amonges whome that daye as J rede, 


myghtely that of very nede, 
Downe of his hoꝛſe he (mote this 
Albe of wounde he tho had no domage. 
=_ —— — ont ens 5 

enuye gan abꝛayde, 

Denner down þ love of faire Creſeide, 
Ok his deceyte and falſe Trecherye, 
And grekes than faſte gan them ye, 
Amonge the hoꝛſe in miſchiefe whiche he lap. 
Co dꝛawe hum out in all the haſt p they may, 
And on a chelde bꝛoſed and affrayde, 
They bare hym home ſo he was dyſmayde, 
Of the ſtroke home vnto his tent. 
¶ Ind Menelay the ſame whyle hath hente, 


— — 


Fully auyſed to hym vnhozſe anone. 
But Troplus fyꝛſte made his ſtede gone, 
So ſwykte a courſe towardes Menclay, 
That he anone at the earthlaye. | 
So myghtely ve hyt hym with his ſpere. 

That ſhelde no: plate might his bodpwere, 
That he ne had there a moztall wounde, 
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The fourth bok?. 
Creſeyde lyſte no longer ſoꝛ tofarye, Hymſelfe wente vnto Achylles, 
Chough her father were therto contrarye, him ſome r — 
For to vyſpte and to haue a ſpght, Ot his foz to ſane; 
Of Dyomede that was become herknyght And his — ves mh 
had of Troflus late caught a woũd To ſomoztally to be ſlawe, 100 
— 9 Ot their Pompous and Elate. 11/018 
ely vpon his beddes ſyde, But alwapmdurate, 10018 
She ſether downein the ſelfetyde, lyche newe both in herte and thought, e 


3nd platiy caſte in her owne 
CTouchynge ane . 
Co lyue in hope ot 
Ind thought he wolde — uſers 
Ofpurnuepaunce noꝛ without ſtoze, 
She gaue anone without any moze, 
Hooly her herte vnto this Dyomede, touchynge 
Lo what pytye is in womanhead. that this Icyylles. 
Phat merey che and benynge routhe, E hym his Py2mpdones. 
Chat newlycan all her olde trouthe, — — onely in his abſence, 
Of nature lette ſlyppe and ouer ſlyde, With the grekes tomaken reſyſtence, 
Rather then they lyſten ſo —— 75 the fyelde agapne them of the towne. 
Any man in myſchiefe foꝛ their 2 whiche 
Che chaunge is not — 
ee 

o the pꝛen 
Their letter of chaunge doth no man abyde, 
Ho —— Ip 
— Gade that l 
Daunger is none but er 
The ſea is calme and from theſe rockes 
oꝛ mertyles neuer man ne deyde, 
That ſought fo2 — of her Creſeide 
Whiche fpnally hath all her herte, 
ToDyomede in is ſmerte. 
And p2ayed hym tobe ri 


e nought, 1 

enten eee fl 
—— hyghe affecti6n; 

was vnto Agamenon. 

tedattheleſte, 

his requeſte; 


And lyke a man deadlp and moztall, 
Withm his tent I'hpiles abode. 

Wh into the fyelde fode, 
they Qulden from him twinne, 
n his abſence a werre to begpnne. 

augre his wyll agayne them ofthe towne, 
= — — — 
Upon Troyans ſterne and full of pꝛyde 


1 euncrp 
were eh pleaannc 
—— and varyaunce, 
Dere founde in her than lacke of pytpe, 


» Is ſpttynge is to all Fempnyte, 


Of nature not to be vengeable, mm cache ether ihe” 
frfaythno2 othebut rather mercyable, Chemaniknfghtes of ofthe Tropanbloud, 
— — —— 4 ep — A wood, 
Hereo n 3 

„Gand Ha is. 


— how Agamenon. 
Durpnge the trewoſe and the tune ol peace, 


Entred in ſhe grekegfkddiffende, 
But vpon hym vnwarely oz he wende. 
Came myghty Troplus lpke a wood Lyoton 
And from his ſtede anone he bare hum downe 
And after that he put hym ſo in pꝛeſe. 
Tyll he hath me: te with theſe Myꝛmpdones, 
And of them ſlewe that daye full many one. 
And ſo fer in Troplus is pgone, 
That he grekes put vtteriy to flyght. 
Thꝛough his knyghthod til it dꝛewe to night 
ſt fro his ſwerde no raunſom might thẽ boꝛom 
And Gupdo wayte that on the next mo2owe, 
Full moꝛtall was the ſlaught on outher ſyde. 
Ampd the ftelde as they togyther ryde, 
Ot manly kmghtes that wonder was to ſene 
¶ And as they faught the kyng Phylymene, 
With helpe oneiy of Pollydamas, 
Taken hath the wouhy kyng Thoas. 
And gan hy m !cade towarde Trope Þtowne 
But Myꝛiydones him to helpe came downe 
Wonder pꝛoudly and after gan to ſewe, 
And th:ough their myght Thoas they reſcue 
And hyn del puer foꝛ they were ſo ſtronge. 
—— Tropius then hurtled them amonge, 
urpouſly full ipke a champpovone, 
Now here now there caſt + thtewe thEdowne 
Some he lle we and ſome he made blede, 
Tyllcru:lly th:y ſiewe his myghty ſtede. 
On which? he lat aud yet neuertheleſle, 
De fought on foote agaynſt Pyzmpdonesg, 
That caſt had Troplus to haue take. 
C12 ut Pary3 tho gan them ſo awake, 
}D:th his bzothern that about hym rode, 
That inthe place where as Troylus ſtode, 
Vyon his fete but him ſelfe alone, 
Of Mirmydones they ſleine haue many one 
That of knighthod thꝛough their maͤlphead, 
They vuto hm bzoucht an other ſtede. 
Ampd his foen and made hym toaſcende, 
Ind he full knightiy gan him (clfe dyffende, 
ve ſet with grekes in the felfe ſtounde, 
That neuer yet a better knyght was founde, 
They felte it well that tho were his foen. 
But than his bꝛother called on, 
So as he fought puttyng hym ſelfe in pꝛeſe, 
Was ſlayne alas amonge Myꝛmpdones. 
The death of whom in a cruell pze, 
yet, 
may 


This Troylus with anger ſette a 
Plapnely purpoleth tauenge if he may. 


| The kourtd boke, 


Ind with his ſwoꝛde began fo make way, 
—— ape faſt — rydyng. 
yfeare were ſo mercyleſſe, 
kynde theſe Pyzmpdones, 
That offozce and neceſſpte, 
They were compelled ly fo to flee, 
Troplus was on them ſo furyous. 
So vengeable eke and ſo diſpyteous. 
That he them gaue many moꝛtall wounde, 
And pet in ſoth that + top —— ena 
knyghtes andquyt them 
Fox they the crafte kneweeuerydelc, 
Longyng to armes of them as J reade, 
But foꝛ all that he made ther ſy des blede. 
1 — th:ir plates chene, 
Th ne myght playniy him ſuſtene. 
The ſwoꝛd of Troilus them chaſing ouerall, 
Alde they kepte them cloſe as any wall. 
Hole together and went not a ſonder. | 
But Trotlus ape them chaſeth here a ponder 
And ſeuered them mauger all th: ir myght. 
. 
mt pan enon, 
Ulpyres eke and eruell ——— 
And Dyomede whiche of his woundes grene 
Recured was as ſapth auctour clene. 
And on Tropans ſodapnly they fall, 
With thꝛir wardes and their knygytes all. 
And tho began the fyght to renewe, 
On euery halfe that with blouddy hewe, 
The plates bzyght were of newe yſtepned. 
And they of Trop ſomanlp haue the pepned, 
Agapne there foen in this myghty ſtryfe, 
C was berafte his lyfe. 


Dyviche all 
¶ And 


many 
And where they were moſt myghty in bataile 


Croplus came in and gan them to aſſayle, 
— 799 — 
n — n con foũde, 
8 em oth were fer | 
0 0 
Map rpm fn — — 
n con Thelamon, 
By his manhode whan that be behelde, 
The grekes mad? recure agayne the fyelde. 
And gan Tropans aſſaple wonder ſoꝛe. 
And tho began the ſlaughter moze and mou, 
On eche ſyde. till Troylus newe agayne, 
* 1 


| reckeles. - 
— 


37 


de venged he chulde 
— hr orer eng 


But fo 


— apr — che towne, 
n his perſon to do offenciowne, 

Leſte Pzyamus and Hecuba the quene, 
Offended were and namely Polycene, X 
And thus he ſtode in a double weer, 


el. 
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The fourth bene. 
Gapynge bpwarde w his blond yſpent, © Chat to the they kelle 
Chzough the conſtreynt of his wounde iert at Achplies cam 

nd whple Achilles gan thar caſe aduerte 
ſodaynely there came to hym a man; 
Che whiche his tale euen thus 

Alas quod he how map ye thus ſuſtene, 
Co ſe your men hereupon the grene. 


pour tent. 


oʒ many wozthy ſlayne was day ty day. 
n their ranconr and hertye enupe, 
ibe Garde doth not Feth, a 


fro 
| he 
— . 
not nowe ones foꝛ to ſpare, 
rancour his offende. 


The fourth boke, 


Atwene grekes and them of Trop fowne, 
But all was falſe mconcluſyowne. 
3 — trouthe pſene, 
——— — EE 
Vas folly cured by a certapne 5 
He gan compaſſe in all that euer e map, 
And in his enupous herte, 
Co be venged of his woundes ſmerte. 


At auauntage it he hym fynde. 
To hym he bare ſo pa hatrede, 

n his herte bzennpnge as the glede. 
che dap noꝛ nyght may in no degree, 
Fully be queynt tyll he auenged ve, 
The hoote rancour gan ſo on hym gnawe, 
Auyſed platly that he hall beſlawe, 

Ok his handes whan ſo that it de falle. 
And on a day to hym he gan calle, 
Myunydones his knightes euerythone, 
——— U 
— —— 
Aga r p d to 
—— 
n e with man 
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e. 
n 

ene ern hype 

et 

Tocatchebymat myſchyefe if they map. 
And buſyly to do their dylygence, 

On him to haue their full aduertence, 
By one aſſent where that he ryde. 
All other thynge fot to ſette aſyde. 
And ͤ— — 
r — — — 
Baden deere — en—N 
To encloſe and ſette hym rounde abouie. 
— — 


— — => them all, 
— — 

But thzough their myght 
————— 


With his ſwoꝛde he and none other wyght. 


Alas in atmes that ut culde befall, 


SOShulde in this would in any knight be foũde 
Upon Troylus thot ſtacke ape in his mynde. That be to trouth of their oꝛder bounde. 


fielde that daye. 


Euen at the houre when it dꝛewe to noone, 
manly hun coſerue When Myꝛmydones gathzed all in one, 


—_ 


CLohere a maahodt foꝛ — 
Uengeaunce of deth ofrancour and o 
— hrabn dniahthodeingde hoes 
by falſe enupe yſlawe, 
Tattheve alofee trouthe a backe ydzawe, 


Of trecherpe there the byiter galle, 


Alas alas foznow this Achylles, 
onſppꝛed hath with his Myꝛmydones. 
The death of one and p the woꝛthyeſt wight, 
That euer was and eke the beſte knyght, 
Alas foꝛ wo my herte J fele deade, 
— — rede. 
— n he I res 
' Though it be euer wayledand complepned, 
* Chereisnogayne noznoremedye, 
Thoughmen onit aye and crye, 
Itan no moꝛet this mattere, 
But wꝛyte foꝛth lyke as pe ſhall here. 
How Pyꝛmydones haue — behyght, 
Wah allihets power and their full myght. 
commaundement. 


To fulfyll his 
And into fielde with s they be went, 
CB ut Troylus ſyꝛſt in the oppoſyte, 
thout abode manly them to mete, 
He was ybꝛent with ſo feruent hete, 
and of hyghe co 
Of woꝛthyneſſe and of vallelage. 
— ne lyſte no longer to abyde, 
ut with his folke in began to ryde, 
— — ol hyghe renowne 
And w his ſwoꝛd he woũdeth x bereth dowae 
Sleethand kylleth vpon euery halue, 
So moꝛtally that there may no ſalue, 
Their ſoꝛes ſounde fo2 there was but death, 
Where ſo he rode and ycldyng vp the bzeth, 
So furpouſly he . — many 
Theirla de echone py ae 
n an 0 
n Troylus ſwoꝛde there was ſuche cruelte, 
maugre them he the fielde hath wonne 
The ſame tyme whan the bzygyt ſonne, 
Dye in the ſouthe at mydday marke ſhone, 
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n tompaſſe wyſe rounde aboute hym gone, 
furyouſly of one entenciowne, : 


a bee o ox ooo oo @£##4+ oc. oo... 


. a 5 SE" 


D 


The fourth boke. | 
They madeacercle about him enuyzowne, Upon the body that dead laye and tolde. 
when they hym ſawe ofhelpe deſolate, Alas that euer it ſhould ofknyght be tolde, 
But he of herte not dyſconſolate. Dꝛyte oꝛ reherſed to do ſo foule a deede, 


Upon no ſyde thzongh his manlyhead, Oꝛ in a boke alas that men ſhall rede, 


Lyke a Lyon toke at theym no hede. Ok any knyght a ſtozye ſo hoꝛryble. 
But thzongh his famous excellice, Unto the eares pa v odyble. 
he as a Tyare ſtandeth at . Fo: this Achilles ofcrueltye alas, 
YE, ter, Sore Er Snk 
Ind gan 0 n » » 
Ind ſome he maymeth a woũdeth to death, At the tayle of his hozſebchynde. 
And ſome he made to yelden vp the beat. Andhatefully that euery wyoht behelde, 
And ſome he layde to the earthe lowe, Dꝛewe it him ſelfe endlonge the felde. 
Ind ſome he made foz to ouerthꝛowe, Thou renges and thewardes all. 
Pyth hys werde of theyꝛ bloud all wete. But Oh alas that euer it chould fall. 
It great myſchyefe vnder his hoꝛſe fete. A knyght to be in hecte ſo cruell. 
upon his ſtede ſturdy as a wall. O2 ſo ſpytefull and ſo fell, 
Chis wozthy knyght this man moll mercial To dzawe a man after he were deade. 
lepeth his play amonge Myꝛmydones. | | 
ſeife god wot alone all helples. h thou Homer foꝛ hame be now red, 
¶ But tho alas what might his foꝛce auayle And p amaſe p holdeſt thy ſelfe ſo wyſe, 
When thꝛe thouſande knightes him aſſayle. On Y to ſet ſuche great a pꝛyſe. 
On euer p parte both in lengthe and bꝛede, n thy bozes foꝛ his chyualrye. 
cowardl bone echone that — — 
That was ſo ſleyghty and ſo full ot fraude. 
Why geueſt thou him ſo hye a p2ayſe # laude. 
CCertys Homer foꝛ all thy excellente, 


2yke and ſugred eloquence, 
Thyluſty ſonges and thy dytees ſwete, 

Thy honp mouth that doth wyth ſugre flete, 
5 ö —— — Ay 
With tytle ſuche oftryumphe andglozye. 

Do ha 
n 


to put in memoꝛpe, 

to ſaye and wꝛyte ſo. | 

t he thzugh kmghthodſlain hath Hectozs 

eee 
—— 


d!—— — — nt, 
2 — — | 

2 when he ſlewe 02 felde, 
afoze diſarmed ot his chelde. 


The fourth boke. 
That he ne had do lyghtly from hun gone. Suche ſoꝛowe alſo the Tropan Dan Ener, 


¶ uſo Troplus naked and alone, Foz gym hath made and many other mo, 
Ampd thꝛe thouſand cloſcd and ychet. Cyat all at ones they togyther go. 

¶ When Ichilles hath his head of met, The dead coꝛps to reture if they maye. 

At his backe of full cruell herte. ( But — ſo fell on them that daye, 
When he nothing his treaſon dyd aduerte. That all theyꝛ haſte was vtterly in vayne, 
¶ Was that a dedeofa manly knyght. n anp wyſe the coꝛps to get agapne. 
Toſlce a man foꝛweryed in the fyght, vll that Menon the noble wozthy kynge, 
Faynt of trauayle all the longe daye, Whych loued Troylus ouer all thynge, 
Amonge ſo many ſtandynge at a bape, Caught ſuch routhe of affection, 

A kynges ſonne and ſo hye bozne, That he in haſte fearſer than a Lyon, 
Naked the Head his armure all to toꝛne. On his death caſt hun to be w2eake, 

Euen at the death on the ſelfe poynt, And fp2ſt foꝛ Ite thus he gan to ſpeake. 

At great myſchyefe and playnly out ofioypnt, To Achyllesfoz all his hye tree ſowne. 

Ok his lyfe ſtandynge on the wꝛake. Oh thou Tratoure, Oh thou Scozppowne, 
C When Ach les came falſiy at the bake, Oh thou Serpent full of Trecherye, 
Iſſaplynge hym when he was halfe deade, Whych in donour of all chpualrye, 

And lyze a cowarde note of then his heade. Thzough falſe engpne haſt this dape pſlawe, 
That was tofoꝛe hurte aud wounded ſoꝛe. Che onelpbeſt that here hadde no felowe, 

¶ Wyerfoꝛ Homer ne pꝛaiſe him not therfoze When he was whylom in this wozlde alpue, 


Let not his pꝛeaſe thy royall booke difface, Alas alas who mape aryght deſcrpue, 


a 
6 
s 
But in all haſte his renowne outrace. Thy venym hyd thy malice and vntrouthe, - 
Foꝛ here his name when J here it neuen, Wythout pyte oz any knyghfly routhe. 
Ueryly vp to the thirde h:auen, To dꝛawe a knyght ſo gentyli and ſo g 5 
As ſemeth me infecte is the eyꝛe. A kynges ſonne ofſo woꝛthy bloud, 0 
The ſowne therofſo foule is and vnfapze. Thꝛougg outþ feld at thy hoꝛſe tale behynde, 
Foꝛ if that he had vſed aduertence, That euer after u chalbe in mpnde, 
Other the eye of his pꝛouydence. This cruell dede and vngentpineſſe. I; 
Unto knyghthod oꝛ his woꝛthyneſſe. ¶ And wyth ÿ woꝛd Menon gan hun dꝛeſte, 6 
Other to manhode oz to gentplleſle, Towarde Fchylles wpthout moze arcſte, 4 
Oꝛ to the renowne of his owne name, Ind wyth a ſpere ſmet him in the bzeſt, ; 
Oꝛ to the repoꝛte of his knyghtly fame, Enupouſip of ſogreathatrede, ' 
Jn any wyſe to haue taken hede. 2 
e hadde neuer done ſo foule a dede, 

So vengeabiy foꝛ to haue ydzawe, L 
A kynges ſonne after he was ſlawe. 4 
And namely hym that was ſo good a knight. 1 
Whyche in his tyme who ſo loke aryght. mauore hun in many mannes ſyght, ( 
| it well expzeſſe, Co the earthe he made him to alyght. q 
Foz all his pꝛyde in a moꝛtall traunce. J 
And ofthat wound he felt ſuch £ 
. 
U 
0 I 
0 
- 

When he ropius 
Ind that he ſhallinlyfe him neuer ſe, C 


Ind towarde Menon faſt gan him hye. 
. re, 


lyſt not to 


on was at 
Ach le bo al fig word H 
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The fourth boke, 


Certepſt net Boysthit hath fuchebennwne Who wepethnow with face full ppteons, - 
———  g : ſozowe maketh. but the quere, 


nl 
Of dzerpneſſle for to wꝛyte at all, 
Henne of death noꝛ 
ſoꝛowe noꝛ aduerſpte, 
Letberhy weyynge d thou Nyobe, 
aphids dre ph 2 
That cuſtome haue — 
Fro pere to yere pour bꝛotcherto complayne. 
And — that out thine eyen twame 
| tang anc 1 Thebes the cyte, 
Thou wofull Pyzrha and Calyxtone. 
8 pod nent 
And Dydo eke whylome of Cartage quene, 
Lette be your dole and pour tontrycpon. 
And PhAyeefonthy Dymoſhon. 


— — 


vs 
Let allthis wo now be 
— kalen. : lade alpde, 
Forveathon wan. oy Wh 4 
Foꝛ lone of whom euery maner log ſonne,in the Tempieof 

andlowe olde and ponge age, ap. xxxti. 

ee, K greg de 
Whole lalte teares wyll ther eyen ende. 3 — cure, 
Do pyteous was the lamentatiowne, 1 
Jum euerytrete th:oughout all the towne, 
las who coulde all their ſ020wes telle. 
— — — 
oz all his toꝛment and his papnes kene, 
— — 2 


2 — — neee bytter peyne, Fogthen 
co 

So furpouſly — — 

As do tropans — — 
Foꝛ who can nowe ſuche owe make, 

C ©; who can wepe as kyng Pzyamug, 
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2 re neneieſte tele alone. 
hath me made alas there is no gayne, 
to of now baraine. 


nd he 


8 


Thus was the fraude and the falthedquyt, To bs alas fofrowarde is foztune, 

7 — 9 — hten not tontune, 
deth foꝛ deth 

[ without 


[how de ern barn dere 
M4 1 
nd how ſome go 


great flaumes | 
Not of the playes called palleſtrall. : 
2 ofthe wzaſtipnge that was at the wake, 
t were but me to budertake, 
: — — 1 
in purpoſe lyke as k 
tp oo og 


— — 


And they were aſſembled in his tent. 
Full pzudently this kyng this manly man. 


deteyt 
Lo hers the knotte and 
quytteth 


— —— 
By graunt ot whom they haue the coꝛſes take 
Foz whom grekes ſuche a 


Farewell our hope and our (pede, 
diffence, 


Fo: now alas vnlykely is that we, 
Shall euer wynne oz gettenthis Cite, 


eee 
9 
the hote mery 


And bare alſd wifhout baſenef, 
And naked eke of vyſer and palef. 
Ne rode all daye ofnathynge tho aferde, 


vtterly teoparte, 
goddes1yſte the telde that dape departe, 


The fourth boke, 


from his handes that he went free. — — moꝛtall wounde; 

All toꝛ hathed and be ſpꝛeynt with bloude. thyne arrowe ſharpe and ſquare yground 
Ind allthis whyle Iyar pꝛoudelp rode, Bath fynally my lyfe put in diſpey2e, 
Ok ſurque dy and of wylfulneſſe, Neuer into Grete to haue repeyꝛe 


. and foule hardyneſſe, —— ſo ſhall I bychoꝛte — 
— wr» ape age o Tropye towne, 
— — thy lyte thou entre halte no moꝛe. 
3nd of Tropans ſuche a — At my herte the ven m byt fo ſoꝛe. 
— — — Chat other ——— 


yelde vp the bzeth, 


Chꝛoughout the felde where this Thelamon 


— 1 — m rode woodder then Lyon. el there may — 
withſtaͤde That thou ne — be pzedeceſſour; 
Phile thathe held his ſwoꝛde in hand And go afoꝛe depe downe into hell. 
That wonder was naked as he rode, There with Pluto eternallpto dwell. 
Without wonnde that he ſo longe abode. Soas of if is neceſſarye, 
C And as Gupdo — — Thy time is ſet which Lows maieſt not tatye. 
Ind wiyteth eke fo2 And here my trouth foꝛ moigage ot thy coꝛſe 
Chat he vnſlapne might ſo — That in — make denozſe, 
wut whan a thynge is chapen offoztune, Atwyre the and the quene — 
t myght be falle what euer thynge it be, And twynne a ſonder eke the falſe cheyne. 
n weale 02 wo iove oꝛ aduerſpte. Whiche linked was by tolour of wedlocke. 
an one Qall dye orwhan he Galltape —ñ—P 
But che alas can — — Feu and falſe engyne alſo, 
— the knotte Halbe bꝛoke a two. 
— the trouth to darapne, 
— 1 — _ — _ 
—— oꝛthy 
| lyfe hath ——— many an other wight 
Imonoe his foen gan ſo kerre toryde, On outher ſyde foꝛ your both ſake. 


Plyche freche as he allanendemake: 


Indſlewe —— a maniy man. 
nd of hym ſelfe toke no maner hede, 
his knightly herte ſo was deuoyde of dzede, fm 
Tyll Marys ſave his great hardyneſſe. 
— — — 
— ſo moꝛtally and narowe, 
Fithout abode anone he toke an arowe, 
— — mes Þ 
And in this Tre — nh 
And chot at minthe felfetyd x | 
Is ſayth Gupdo and ſmyt — $ fie 


ell dead alſo —— grounde 
Fullppteouſiyand then they of Troye, | 


—— bh ne Lhe Baue Parys take vp out of the weye, 
He felte well that he muſt depe. And boze hym into theyꝛ cyte. 
¶ And whan he ſawe none other remedpe, ut Dyomede and duke Meneſtee. 


Fot he rode ſuppꝛyſed with enuye, —— enn pꝛowne, 
do —  aprinhishand Sewed — — enen tothe towne. 

he Parys fonde Sutforcanſs Tytangan folowe, 
and Unt hym with a pale chere. Downe by the arke of his dapes bowe, 


Ta into weſt vnder the roweg tedde, Ind 


He ſpake and ſayd anone as pe ſhall hers, 


And Heſperus gan his lyght to thede, 
This to ſaye oꝛ it dꝛewe tonyght, 
— — b home a 5 
ueryche of thenn to his lodgynge 
To take they reſte all that nyghtes ſpace, 
¶ Saue as I reade that owne, 
The grekes made faſt by the towne, 
Toſette theyꝛ tentes and pauylpons. 
Of very pꝛyde faſt by the wall, 
Pabytacles and newe manſyons. 
And they of Troye 2ed ouer all, 
No refute could Grekes koꝛ to let. 
But of aſſent faſt they2 gateshette. 
Andall thenyght on the walles wake, 
And ouer this a wo they make, 
Thꝛouqh the Cyte that Parys was ſo dead, 
Fo: fynalip nowe they can no reade, 
But wepe and ere and lozowe euer in one. 


Owe al þ ſonnes of Pziam? were gone. 
Foꝛtune alas hath — — 
That of theyꝛ lyfe they be noive , 
Ok all hope and — — welfare. 
Perpetually fox to lyue in care. 
Unto the death and that was faſte bye. 
Fo: nowe there is no maner remedye, 
Upon no ſyde noz refute none at all, 
But theym to kepe cloſe wythin the wall, 
That fot to ſe it was a pytious thynge. 
C And ſuche a wo now the kynge, 
C Fo: Parys death that foꝛ deadly ſmerte, 
Hym thought platly that his wofull herte, 
Necureles would bꝛaſt and ryue a fweyne, 
And into teares he gan dyſtylle and repne, 
As he would tho foꝛ very ſoꝛowe depe. 
And of the quene alas what wall J ſeye, 
'Hecuba his owne mother deare, 
nog 
olipcene 0 
gh his ſyſtren alſo euerpchone, 
That haue theyꝛ heir x they clothes 
As pf they had they2 owne death yſwo ne, 
Foꝛ dꝛecp wo and for pyteous 0 
let rrorth ende ea 
I $ 
That her eyen whych whylom were ſo cleare, 
Foxderked were with dolefull teares ſmerte 
And to the cops ſodaynly the ſterte, 
And clypped yt in her armes twapne, 


|. eee — 


The fourth boke. 


Sh: poudꝛe made x dꝛanke if enerymozowe 

(But all the wo and the furyous ſozowe, 

Oftheſe e:hone pet may not attepne, 

¶ unto the ſoꝛowe of the quene Heleyne. 

Chat fynally wyll her elfe fox fozdo. 

foꝛ Parys ſake whom the loued ſo. 

#0: after hun che wyll not lyue a daye, 

But be awꝛeke playnly yf che maye, 

upon her lyfe rather than dyſſeuere. 

And thus in wo aye ſhe doth perſeuere, 

In her herte Parys ſat ſo depe. 

Alas who ſaythj that women can not wepe 

pes doubtles they haue it of nature. 

Though it ſo be that they no wo endure. 

pet can they fayne and ſalte teares fynde, 

pi pnough ofthryz owne kynde, 
ndſo2owles moꝛne andcompleypre. 

J ſaye not this foz the quene Heleyne, 

C hat was wyth wo wounded to the herte. 

Chat fro the death Che wende not ſterte, 

#02 deathes darte her herte made rpue, 

Ind yet ſhe roſe agayne fro death . 

One ly by grace foꝛ all her fell 

Fo: cuerp wo by pꝛoceſſe muſt 

Ind ouer gone and waſted by 

For eche — — ſome 2 0 

nd euer reme 

170 though Heleyne as tho fayn wold dye, 

kyndene wouldaſſent therto. 

o ſodaynſy to ſlea her ſeifefoz wo. 

She was a woman no man ſhulde her wpte, 

Me lyſte no more of her wo endyte, 

Leſt vnto you that it were tedyous, 

To heren all her ——— —— 

Her cruell wo 

— — 
n very ſothe to wꝛyte en 
n herte though it were made of ſtele. 


¶ foꝛ kynge Pꝛyam and the quene alſo, 
had ſuche routhe of her pyteous wo, 
Is they dyd almoſt foꝛ hym Parys. 
peer Proam deuyſe, 
— — 
O:dayned hath vAth full buſy cure, 


fo a ſepulture. 
1 ——— ett, 


That in ſotheneſſe if J chould not lette, 

To tell all the rytes and the gyc, 

That there were made in theyz paynim wile, 
And the coſtes of his burpinge, 
— — a taryinge, 


Wherfoze as nowe J let ouerſlyde, 
rites ſuperſticious. 


Thar paynimrites 


CHowe 
ming in apde ofthe Troians, was ſlapne by 
Pyrrhug 


Pantiſilia quene of Imazonis com 


Ichyllesſonne, Ca.xxxuu. 


mus. 

A \ Coma ate dab road Hoare nede, 

hꝛough Trope towne onely of very dꝛede, 
To — cen ——— 
Can no refute but wepe and ſoꝛowe make. 
Fo: they ne durſt no moze vndertake, 
Cn — —— to _ 
3. is meſſager by good —— 
o P2yamus — Troye — 


Requyzynge him of manhode 

To yſſue out wyth Grekes foꝛ io fyght. 

Fi ton — — 

P2yam his aringe gan denye. 

tohimthat was 

Not — 
ones 

But at his ovone free electiowne, 

Whan euer hun lyſt 


| 


That onely women therin all abyde. 
And they were wonte armed foꝛ toryde, 
eee 
— — 


| 


Fro 


to daye in Martes hygh ſerupce. Worthy Hettoꝛ and wyth all her mpght, 
Tab rermnge G en ee, Onely foꝛ he was ſo good a knyght. 
g to this dape is made remembꝛaunte, All her ioye and woꝛldly pleſaunce, 
Is that no man ſhall them nygh nere. Her harty eaſe and eſuffyſaunce, 
But yk it be thꝛe monthes in the yeare. n very ſothe where che wake oꝛ wyncke, ' 


¶ This to ſaye in June Ap2yil and Maye. 
And then the women haue in cuſtome ape, 
Unto an yle a lytell there beſyde, 

Where as the men by therm ſelfe abyde, 
Fro pere to yere togyther enerychone, 
Unto the men out ofthep2 lande to gone, 
And there abyde in that regyon, 

Tyll tyme cometh of concepcion. 


Wythout any longer whyle, 
Fo2 then — — they tle, 
They be repepꝛed out of that tountre. 
Unto tyme that thep delpuered be. 
And as faſt as the chylde is boꝛne, 
Toꝛ lacke of kepynge that it be not lozne, 
He foſtred is tyll thꝛe peres be agone, 
Amonge the women and then ryght anone. 
To the ple beſyde adiacent, 
Ur to the men the chylde in haſte is ſenf, 
k that it be ofkynde maſtulyne, 
nd yfit fall that it be femynpne, 
With the women adyde ſtyil it ſhall. 
Tyllthat it be in actes mercyall, 


Full well expert and that che can cke knowe, 


A ſpere to haddle oꝛ to dꝛawe a bowe. 
Th: whych as bookes make mencpon, 
Is lette betwene Ewtope and Alpa, 
And ot this lande was Pantaſilia, 


F 


And pet in ſothe to ſpeake of roomanhead, 
Foz all her myght ſhe had an huge 
Foz both che was vertuous and 
Wonder dyſcrete and had an honeſt name, 
Notwythſtandynge the excellente of fame, 
Ot her renowne in armes and in glozpe, 
Fo: ot tonqueſt and of high victozye, 
She was molt ſ out of dzede, 
Of any woman that J can oktede. 


Andſothely pet bookes bere wytneſſe, 
Of womanhead and of , 
She kepteherſothat her aſterte, 


' CThewhych louedwyth all herhole herte, 


3 


Whyiomlady and chyefe . 
renowned of dead anderen. F 
Thꝛugh out þ both in length a bzede, 


e hun to thynke. 
And vnt — — 
0 

Confederate of olde aſtectiowne. 
That when che herde how that Trope towne 
Beſeiged was of the Grekes fell, 
Thys hardy quene lyſt no longer dwell, 
But haſteth her as faſt as ener the maxe, 
Towarde Trop? infull good axaye, 
With all the woꝛthy women of her lande. 
Full well experte and pꝛeued of her hande, 
Well hoꝛſed eke and armed rpchely, 
And as J fyndeinhercompanye, 
A thouſande mapdens rydyng by her ſide, 
This woꝛthy quene that durſt well abyde. 
She wyth der bzought in ſtele armed bꝛyght. 
e eee 

nd on her waye gan g 
— — | 

'02 in nothynge ſhe could her mo 

Than towarde hun her iy to quite, 
Fo: that was all her luſt and hertes toye, 
¶ But when that he come was to Troye, 
And hath hard tell as byrelacyowne. 
That he was dead moſt wozthy ofrenowne, 
To whom the was ſo louynge and ſo trewe, 
— and hewe, 

nd pyteouſiygan to wepe and crye, 
And fared in ſothe as che — 

oꝛ very wo and hertely he 
And thought we would thugh her 
Auenge his death platty iche mape. 
On the Grekes and ſo vpon a daye, 
— — 

oꝛ to open the gates of the towne, 
Aud to go out with Grekes foꝛ to fyght. 
— — — 

women the great woꝛthyneſſe. 

And of this quene the famous hardyneſſe. 
And ſo the kynge for the beſte, 
Dithaut abode graunted her requeſte. 
The next moꝛowe whe pheb?® Gone ful chem 
And all tofoze out goth Philomene, 
The noble kinge w them of Paſflagonye 


Je 


—_ 


rekes dideſpye, 


when 
Into feide gan them faſt hye. 


pzondlyyſſued oute. 
— — aboute. 


27 
11 


SG BE V3 


owarde Grekes 
With her women 
The whych 


— 
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Wpon Grekes auenged fo: to be. 


And foꝛ to kepe hym ſafe in his Cyte, 


Maugre Grekes whych of theim (ape naye. And 


Fot as J reade after daye by daye, 
he inte not pꝛoudly theim to aſſaple, 
Agayne whoſe ſwerde they myght not.auayl, 
So mortally ſhe made they: ſydes blede. 
CTyll 1 
Repe92ed is with Keptolonyus. 
Which in his bokes called eke Pirthug 
Whylom the ſonne ofcruell J , 
Whom fot to ſe full huge was the pꝛeſe, 
Ok the Grekes goynge enuyꝛon. 
And foꝛ he as by ſucceſſyon, 
Bone to be hey2e ofthis Achilles, 
— of Myzmydones. 
8 — — 
o glad were they they: yonge 0 
To whom echone they made affiaunce, 
And were eke ſwoꝛne by bonde + aſſuraunce, 
Fo: lyfe oz deathe to hun to be trewe. 
And his and chaunge foꝛ no newe, 
To obepe his luſt in all maner thynge. 
¶ And atter this Agamenon the kinge, 
ade him knight and Thelamonius, 
a ſwerde gyꝛte anone 
Sapinge to him in the ſelfe place, 
Ditij pᷣ baudzik when he hym did enbzace, 


Toreſemble in manhode and in chere, 


n eke and in wotthineſle 
fb thy — which in othfaſtneſle, 


The armes hale without diffe 
— —-— — 


C Take hede quod he mine owne coſin dente And 


| 
| 
| 
] 
þ 
( 
* 
1 
11 
( 
| 
( 
110 
£ 
j 
( 
{ 
0 
L 
j 
{ 
11 
L 
( 
1 
< 
t 


"I. 4 9. enen . - 


that none awaye eſcape; 
we ſome reme dye do hape, 
ke daye theyꝛ foꝛce to confounde, 
repatte to vs chall rebounde 


| The fourth bone. 
And ran at her with al his myght and payne Butmoſt of all 
And agaynwarde as che that liſt not feyne, That 
Entountred hym all deuoyde of feare. Irous and wood on 
But Pirrhus fyꝛſte bzake on her his ſpere, 
Abe that he myght her not remeue. 

In her ſadell noꝛ but lyttel . 

But che agayne ſo ſoꝛe gan him hytte, 
On his ſtede that he maye not ſptte. 


LIDO 


But deſcendeth — ws | 
And vp he roſe with diſdayne, 
And toke aſwerde in his 


— — — IIN 

pon this quene of paſſynge 

And inwardly of hate and ofwoodneſle, 
In herte yfret ſmet at her many ſtroke, 
But euer ſhe ſat ſtyll as any oke, 
And ol foꝛee in her pꝛe pale, 

Elte agayne he made him to auale, 
To the earthe maugre all his payne. 
And thus the of theym twapne, 


they: 
CInd 
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291 
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re 


aber 

HE 

4 
FH 


9 


Ringe Eſdꝛas eke of Troye the cyle, E 
And tho the wardes 


togyther flo HE 
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without any interrupcton, 


Chey fought pfere albe nomencion. 
e made therok noꝛ wꝛyte in (pecyall, 
Ok no perſon but in generall. 


Pho that euer dyd eupll oz well, 
— kynde ni uer a dele , 
ue the quene lyke as wet Guydo, 
Ofher women an hundꝛed hath koꝛgo, 
Chat ſlapne were thylke moneth daye, 
Che death of whom ik he maye, 
Shall weil be ſo that foꝛtune, 
Be ſauo:able tocontune, 
Chat het face chaunge not contrarye. 
gut che that can enery daye ſo varye, 
Aas the whyle and ſelde in one ſotourne, 


| Gan fro this qnene her lobe awaye to tourrts 


ſte tough her vngoodlyhead, 
— to breake her lyues ſhꝛede, 
3s th: ſtozye playnly hall pou lere, 
Beningly if pe lyſt to heare, 


T Pefatallhoure hardefoztoremewe, 
pre —— 208 
A02 in this lyfe fynall eſcape, 

— when Parchashaue it hape, 
beer hardy quene, 
hych on a daye furyoug and wꝛothe, 
25 

— — 


wikh her met, 
— — 
And che in haſte bythe 


indignaciowne. 
* 


Rode vnto him ſwyftip on 


Thoſe ſpoꝛes Marpe 

Ind as they mette hee presithrede 
They bareſo euen at the bzelts, 
That they: aftesſothly 
— to ſhpuer all on petes mals. 


n Pirrhus herte perced 
———— — 
But the charpneſſe of his ſperes 
Das of his blaud in party redde. 
pennen roke wen Grekes deer 
#9; altonedloudegantocrye, 0 5 


The fourth boke. 


| Thatwithachereof 


| to 
021acke of bloud that he fell to grounde, 


o 5 


And all attones foꝛ the nopſe and ſoton⸗ 
Upon the quene in the kelde tame downe, 
— compaſſe _ gornge enuyꝛowue. 
her high reno ons 
Sh: her — — was mernaple. 
alas la ſoze gan her aſſayle, 
at all to hewe they ue her baſenet, 
— Gretes ſo thycke che was beſet. 
That wyth ares and ſwerdes ſquare. 
Her chelde in ſothe made was all bare, 
And her choulders were naked eke alas, 
Che mayle hewen of and the rere bꝛas. 
— then like as it is founde, 
onely of his grene wounde, 
7 — playnly where he Gould eſkape, 
owarde this quene faſte gan him rape, 
— 


— — — — tame ſo kaſte, 
Ok koꝛce onelpto mete him pet che caſt, 
And woyth her ſwerde fyꝛſte gan him 
But ot her ſtroke it happed her to faple, 
Amonge theptſe fo ugrowe he was beſte 
That ſodaynip of her armeheſmet, | 
ubũ—— — 
Det on —U—4 eo | 


At his herte the pre fret lo ſoze, . 


Tobe 
Amyd the 


ö 


the death — 


Tel ee in all debe heymay 
Ind doleftlly home out of 


© Jnoragriatongournan, 


That they ſlewe ſothly as J fynde, 
Twothouſidgrek! on thẽ they were fo wood 
But oh alas in great dyſioynt they ſtode, 
Onely foꝛ lacke they haue no gouernour. 
oꝛ che was — — 
ych was alſo to ſpeake 4 
Of women al lady and mayſtreſle, 
As ot her hande that J can of rede. 


8989 ren, 
tau se q 
The dape is come of pour vnhappy chaunce, 
Fo: nowe haue ye leder none noꝛ guyde, 
Farewell your truſte now on euerpipde, 
And Grekes be vpon pou ſo ſtronge. 
That ye the felde maye not kepe longe. 
Loꝛ they caſte them kelly you toquyte, 
This ſame daye as Dares lyſt endyte. 
Foꝛ as he wt homewardas theydzawe, There 

Ten thouſand Troians were of grek{ \lawe — — very 
Fo: all they: wardes came attones downe; Ne aſſent to ſo foule a dede, 
And moꝛtally wythout excepciowne, w2oth 

They kylle and ſlee al that them vwithftode. 
| gs — women wood, 
Tobea as'J reade, C 
On euery and they bloud to thede, 
Without mercy oz remyſſyowne, 

C Tropans home into the tone 
Out of the felde foꝛ there mas none abode, 
So pyteouſly tho wyth them it ſtode, 
That they ne tan none other recure caſte 
But kepe they2 towne # hit theit gates faſts 
Fo: alt thep2 hope clene was L 
Anymoze to fyght wyth 0 
Foꝛ now they: truſt of 


And vnto Troye | , 
Co tell fozth how | 1 


truell Mars þ haſt made foꝛ to fpne, 
thyne y2e al h woꝛthy blode, 

| why halt thou beſo wood, 
toſleethey: knightes all. 


— — — FOI 
Fo theim thought gt it | 


* 
The multh bote. 
yo and murmur moſt delpze, 
e. — — mee 
And gaſtfull ener ofthy wood 2 
e. As any leuen ſo inge is 


5 
. 


C — 4 
DT — engenyoug | 
Tryſte andſolen and full 
die ror Jem" eh a, 
To death and roberye, - 
Co murdꝛe alſo and totrecherpe, 
Without remozs of any conſtyente, 
So venpmous is thine influence, 
And helper arte vnto falſe treaſon. 
The houſe of whom is the Scoꝛppon, 
ut inthe Bulliehy kingdome lop 
in kingdome 
Foꝛ therm is thy detection, 
Thy power loſte and domination. 
And haſt alſo in thyſudiection. 
Eryle,werre,chaynes and pꝛyſon, 
Pꝛoſcripſyon and captpuyte, | 
That foꝛ thymalyce on Troye the eyte, 
That haſt 2 — thy . 
Of hoolp the outtraunce, 


thy rancour 
Firſt on theim foz to do vengeaunce, 
With ſperes charpe and ſwerdes kene whette, 
— — 2 
The Grekes fel tying them about, 


any enemye whommen 
t to deſtriue hoꝛtly ma clauſe. 
e very roote and the trewe cauſe, 
all myſchpefe and confuſpon, 


J | 
Nother with Bulles noꝛ w dozes wylde, 
—— — 22 
Of whych thou arte ſouerayne and patron. 
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The fourth boke. 
Suraunce rothe of oldemade to the towne, — of reaſon, 
Refuſe playnly tn concluſpovane, | 
— —— —— a 

nd theyꝛlygaunte , 

Jo Ger TINY foz the beſte, 

: they theim caſte foz to lyue at teſte, 
And meryer eke foꝛ erneſt and fox game, 
To lane theypbife x wander logthinhame, alas ſo they were guyded, 
Then wylfully dye — nn rw nn 
Totrayid the townthey heldtnorepls But nowe they hane th coſt + great diſpence, 
— — alpue, 

2 towneto ſiryue. The 
— — ms PEE 
A meaue wape to lyue in queet. 
And therupon they haue thepz waye nome, 


Unto the kinge. and when p they were come, C 
To his preſence in full couert wyſe, Sate ee eee 
Under coloure ther began deuyſe, Crowe ye they wyll ſo lyghtly go, 
To tell they: tale ſo that fynally. — — 
C They counſayple was that am btterly — ve 2. wo 
Jn n no maner be not Speake not therof fo it wyll not be, 

o purſewe to Gredes foza peace, | Dyecyallynow Troye thecpte, 


Ae be that he it get mape. — eons re his fynall fate. 


. Witho 2ambyguyte, 
aa STERIL Foz therountayle ofthis this plke Enee,' 


B 


This counſapleroſe to: vnderin ſecrete, COf Antdenoꝛ and of this Anchyſes, 
The venim was as ſugre vnder As ye haue herde to treate foꝝ a peace. 
For well they wyſte that the all, Ne role in ſothe but of doublenoſle. 
© haven pence wich rhem el role eas. eee wp chevy here: 
Whyles they were to ſuch miſchyeft Lyke in this boke as ye hall after here. 


To 07 Proms the and was fo — ——— — 5 


= 


5 — cehooy ad ſented tolate 
Sytden Green well ivr ate — 


Had pꝛofered 


* v.... , RON Heo 49" WEIR : 
er ee er OE — — ——— A — 


r 


Spake to the kynge in open audyence, Neuer parte henſe fro the towne; - 
— 2 — Cyll the walles de tourned vp ſo downe. 
JfyonlyCourcounſaplefoztoheare. Pour wozthyſonnes alſo now be dead, 
nd do therafter That you were wont to helpe in your nede; 
manly flayneeuerpchone, 
That vs to ſaue temedye is none. 


tisin vapnetotreaty ofdyffence, = 
— fn. been FRY 


repre 


agayne full beningenelp. 
SN — — — wes 


1 — 

4 — — — ſpede, treate 

Ofmy people and ſaluacyon. And 

But wyte ryght well iuſtip ofreaſon, vt loue 

= 

n 
Andtopyorn 


1 * 
8 


Parys 
men are wont Cithera to call. 
—.— — —.— 

e 


in the neuer a dele, 
087 — BAR 


That pe not on no 8 
The greatmy — 


Fo 

Jawhat 
Benot 
— bob hd DB 
Ind blo badetobnbongate, 
2 be ſo bolde to bndo a 


2 


——— 


. 


| 


With the Grekes moze ko haue ado, 

And with thenn ſtoutlyfoꝛ to fyght, 

The whych hath lot many a wozthy knyght, 

A $dtheybe redyvponvsto 8 
Ind we dare not our gat! moze buſhet 


dzead 
n nede. 
5 demeane, 
mattrhow weil i 
trete. 


knowe { A 
——— — 4 
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Che fourth boke. 


Into Grete thou woteſt well it is (6, 

70 J ne durſte ot pꝛeſumpeion, 

haue ſente Parys vnto Citheron, 

Dithout aduyce and auctozytye, 

Of Encasplapnly and of the. 
Upon Grekes a werre to haue gonne. 
trowe in ſothe that you neuer konne; 

7 — — | 
ozeuerye thynge w 

And execute by counſayle 6f pou twapne. 


oꝛ when Parys went fot 6, 
— — 1 OY 
Were thou Enee andcauſe pzincipall, | 
5 — 
Out of Grete when ſhe was 

Fo: this the ſothe out ot that regyowne, = 
She neuer had come to this towne, 


—— . 
u were viwittinge ofthe dede. 
— mplonne$encrpchonobe deade; 
Ind yeme ſe alone * Nen 
pour couinſayle is as foꝛ chyeffrefuts, 
a peace, 


f ye acheue your ion, 
I las yrhane it ee, 
it were to eſcape; - 
Foxthisthe fyne J knoweit out af doubte, 
the Troian Eneas, 
was, 


Of the treate that ye be abo 
¶ And rygbt anone 
eee 
C oaralp d rds dag he Forte 5 


The fourth doke. 


That fire and water holde in their file, 
with both pike inorlferenn 


knightes ſwoꝛne vnto the and me, 
n this matter fo to be ſetre. | 
nd right anone this Amphunacus, 


ſecret wiſe, That the 


Ind of nature vy caſt and diſcloſe, 
The thinge that men are wont in it to cloſe. 
Let euery man beware as it is good, 


aa 


l 


The fourth bdke. 
That therofwas aſtoned ÞP2yamuts, And when heſawe in higaduertence,” - 
¶ And made ſende foz Imphimacus, That he myght dyuerte on no ſyde. | 


— — his purpoſe. 
1 Fo: well he wyſte his counſayle was not cloſe 


And by ſygnes gan well vaderſtande, 
Chat the matter whiche they had in hande, 
Diſtured was to his confuſyon. 
Bothe the murder and conſpyꝛation. 
| Ipparceyuyngrin his inwardelyghe, 
—— this Tropan kuyght. 
Ind o7the comon howe ye foſlred was, And foz they dad afoze hym full conceyued 
n comon nd fo: afoꝛe t 5 
Che whiche With better chere he was of them reteyued. 
— — 223 
As ye haue harde fo: a peace fynall. 
n the towne aboute on euery wall, 
hep of Trope gan aſcende blyue, 
— — olpur; 


ate ok all fo 1 
Unto the kpnge of Crete 1 
| CTo Dies 


aſſuraunce take, 
Ofeyther parte by bonde of ſacrament, 
And ſo they be with Anthenoz t, 
Out aſyde this woꝛthy lozdes thzee. 
And when they were at they: libertt 

From all tumulte alone p: 1 


fredom haue in euery maner cale, 1 
3. Wity 1 


— The foukth bike 2 


with plapne power cehmitte paced 
Bag br 


e 
pag ; 
ob as is beſt todo, 
Jothis that J am in fall. 
e 
Bo — — the 


Sanne benen rr 
And pet J m oe nn 


ut 
— 1 — through my wo full Me 


. 


Arte. 


Sroone ng Tae _— * 


mercy and 
CI Inthenoz vnto herromel, 


ue audyerice 1 
How he would v i herientre 
Be dilygent t6 
And therwithal meters, 
Tha = 1555 
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Das holde m 


All che werre ok Sretes 
£ Wits the treatewere yſlyntedulens, - 
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let made a veſſel! fullropall, 
Ind kylde it full wpth bawmenaturall, * 
To kepe the eoꝛps from comrupciotorie, .: \ 
and of the 2 


tharthevynge called Phylomene, 
Ne dean — of affection, 
toherregyon, -<- ++ 
Fah . 4 
Abe the manerofolde antyq ute. 


At were in vayne moꝛe foꝛ to ryme, 


paſſe ouer viidothe:Treatee, ,- 
twene Grekes and Troy the Cytee. 


And foꝛ the partye of Grekes as — 
„ Ti Ulyres and with him e «A 


ſſpgned were and of —2 
1— Anthenoꝛ e 


* 
dir e inſoſown? - Of al 
Nur hi dae 
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The fourth bote. 


Petfoz a wozde he into exyle wente 
Flve that god full inffly afterwarde, 
Hath Antheno: quyt fo: his rewarde. 
Foz wyth the ſame he was after hyt, 
k Fot his falſeneſſe duely as it ſyt. 
This to ſape ofolde antyquytye, 
— erple and ca e, 
oziudged after into p: 
And relegate — Troyetowne, 
Pzocurynge, 
foo the ryghtfull 


— 


— 
8 


Foz 
And this was done 
Of Anthenoꝛ falſe 


e ſkapethnot foꝛ to haue a wounde. 

Foz falched aye wyll agayne redounde. 

Where it is coſe fyꝛſte — 2 

Keſozte ryght as doth a 

Foz who fo2 fraude euer doth him caſte, 
Truſte well it wyll out at the laſte. 1] 
Ind who teth Gallſupplanted be, [3] 
By good example as ye ſhall after ſe, 


f Inthenox the ſorye pf pereade, Wl | 


1 
1 


: 
| 


3 
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a 


Touchpnge the eryle and pꝛeſcripſion, 

1 — mp oy — | 

That they caſte fo: Imphymacus. 
— — 


great tumulte and a wonder ſowne, | 
Lyke as it were alamentacyobone, 
Ok ſondzy folkeplayning in diſtreſſe, Wt 
Ae — when hey gone, 
— IIIROITN "i 

Ulyxes and eke Þyoinede, | 


odaynly fel in a dꝛeade, 


C — — 6 
That ſomerumour was in the towne; p18 
Amonge the people in the comontee, n. | 


Wherfoze the d , 
Co be murdzed ofthe comons ofthe towne, 
5. ili. Foz 


Che fourth boke. 


Fo the fraude andconſpiracion, urmed was by maſonry full wele, 
Falſly of olde enmytee. nd — — 
By Inthenoz and by falſe Enee. Of myghty lone the bupidinge 

Ind ſothly yet there was nomaner man, | 

That could wyt wherof it began, 


— mtr rr 


And affrapde of very ſodapne d2eade, 
Ulizes firtand allo Diomede, 


Leſt with comons they had be byſet. 7 
Tomake hem fure from Hunt #.crye, Ind th1ough the g Se pes vs pam 
o , 2 

The Grekes hath conueyed ſecretly. Lyke — N 
And when they were aſſured ofthey: plate, 
Ulires firſte with a face, 

Gan pynche ſoze in the ſelfe whyle, 

At Anthenoꝛ of reaſon and of guyle. 
That with his heſtes ſo fro daye to daye, 


oper 
There was deceyt 


Oꝛ there came dovone from þ high heaut, 


Th: 

And hither ſent 20ugh his purueyaunce, 
Tueren del dernen 
0 a 
Fo: a diffence andfaluacion, 


From the place i ere it nozremewe, 


| — = — — 
Akter whom as made is mencion, — NEIL 
t called was and named pllyon. That who attempteth in concluſyon, 


t toremewe of pzeſumpcion, 
33 — Fo: — — 
Ind when this Phane of moſt ercellence, Foxit in ſothe will not remeued be, 
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The fourth bone. 
Ercept of him to whom of deuter, Without nop! 
— bh — tofotne. CThe 
nd ouermoꝛe there is no man pet bozne, 
Chat reade can noꝛ tell in no degre, 
ä —— 
There is no wight lo turen in his thoughte, 
Fo2 Minerua that is ſo freche and clere, 
Che ſterne 


Temple ofbuildinge moſtroyall, 
2 toconternefromall alfautt of dzende, 
nd to ſuccoure in euery maner nede, 
Agayne they: foen vnto Trope towne, 

deuocyowne. 


and expedpent. 


And in open perliament, 
Crowned keene. 


This Inthenoz 


be a dylacyowne, 
— eee Hall tell, 


Ifit ſo de yelyſtg 


The fourth boke. 


Intherepaeyhelargees, No2 be agaſtein no maner wyſe. 
ꝛe by thelargeſea, Fo: ſuch a waye in ſothe talldeupſe,/ | 
— — That no man Mall be 


To be diffamed of ſo foule a thynge, 
To knowe therof oꝛ be aſſentynge 
—— towne, 


euyil payde, 


Tn Emp 
collatours 


Our honour ſaue ſo that thou and 'J, 
Soo Cotter herons 
Untothe paeſt that -  -=————— oo | 


in «@ So .o4a©  #i oa + + aac as at * a 


ofryght hatmen in troathe 1 trouthe lere 
— — | 


I ſhape hall that thou nede not dzede, 


J 
a 
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—— 


= buen 
2 to po 

Bee falſe engyne and tonſpiracion. 
Of this pꝛieſt that called mas Tonaunte. 


rente. 


CHowe the GeekieFutave « an houſe ofbꝛaſſe 
—— — and —— 

ace bzought Troye, whych 
itwasviterly deliroyedfoz ener, Cup 


On: — — — 
|; yertye leghes depe 


hin beür — | 


bꝛeſt f 


— 
was the roote, 
ſoſoote,. . | 
hat no man mape atrace it nozremewe; 


oꝛ attheyz taple euer it doththem ſewe, 
falle woꝛme mother and nowwee, | 


The fourth bdke, 
On whych dye when th: prpeſtes ode, 


250 


Dith 

— elde ” 
PT Te Tags, 
Fo: ape they 
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The fourth boke. F 
And therupon gan togyther rounde. Thꝛough the ſleygh: and the contpaſſynge,. 
Cu that Calchas did euery thing expowne, The ſubtyll wytte and meruaylous working 
And vnto theym full gan aſſure, Of this wyſe and crafty Greke Synon, 
Chat the fine ofthis auenture . Which thꝛough his caſtynge and diſcreſion, 
Conclude ſhould vpon theyꝛ welfare, Perfourmedhath this ryche ſtede of bzaſſe, 
Ind bad alſo foꝛ no coſte theyſpare, As pe haue herde by byddinge of Calchag, 
Co perſeuer and be of herte (table, Ind by the aduyſe of Appius the wyſe, 
By fo2tune theym ſelfe to enhable. That holpe alſo the ſtede to deuyſe, 
Cheym counſaplynge to do theyꝛ buſy payne To fyne onely that of deuociowne, 
Solempnelve in haſte to oꝛdapne, Grekes myght requere ofthe towne, 


Icertayne offrynge bozne out ofthe felve, Phen it were made tograunt them licence, 
To fayꝛe Pallas with her criſtall cheide, Jtpreſenteinthe reverence, mr - 


And to her make a ryche ſacrafyſe, Ok myghty Pallas in ſtele armed bꝛyght. 
3s the ſtozye by oꝛdꝛe hall deuyſe. Imyd her temple large and ful of light, 
By the offringe to fynde occaſyon, 
Ry®opCalchaswythhislockes hoe To haue entre frelyintotowne, 
Traytour foꝛſwoꝛne ſyth go ful voꝛe. 
That falſed hath trouthe x his allyaunce, 
Whom clerkes haue put in remembzaunce, 


Jn theyꝛ lockes with letters olde and newe, 
oeremplefpe no man to be vntrewe. 
eee 
Che fret therot᷑ is ſo coꝛroſpfe. 
Chat it laſteth full many mannes lyke, 
And is full harde to arrace awaye, 
Of whole venym full ſelde is made allaye, 
— — 


and wele 


That tmpyhe —— 
Ithouſande knygytes armed bright 


ra tn 
ſtele. The mozowe nexte Pxamus an On 


- v4 — 
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 Thefonrthboke, 


With his loꝛdes rode out of the kowne, 
As was the accozde foꝛ confpzmaciowne, 
Ok peace fynall vpon outherlyde. 
¶ And in the fyelde Grekes hym abyde. 
¶ And fo: grekes firſte ſwoꝛe Dyomede, 
They of Trope takynge lyttle hede, 
How the othe was in condicton, 
me aboue — — treaſon. 
grekes tho in their ſwearynge, 

—— them ſelfe to no maner thynge, 
To ſtande to as in ſpetpall. 
But foꝛ to holde and kepe in gencrall. 
The poyntes hole engreſſed and no moze, 
In thilke treate that Dan Anthenoꝛ. 
With this traytour fraudulent, 
In which they were full double ofentent, 
Meynt with treſon as ye haue herde tofoꝛne. 
Vhiche to obſerue onely they were ſwoꝛne, 

y fraude of othe and not by woꝛdes playne. 

heir aduerſarpes to take in a trayne. 
them from their meanyng ferre. 


Their fayned othes noꝛ their woꝛdes whyte, 
No the cheris that they coulde fapae, 
But to conclude with the quene Heleyne, 
Durynge the treate vpon the ſame dape, 
CDel was to kynge Menelape. 
And after that was payde the raunſowne, 
Graunted tofoꝛe and gathered in the towne, 
Golde and ſpluer where alſo and floure. 
And to their chyppes with diligent laboure 


Th: holyneſſe 
Falſly fayned by fraude and flaterye. 
The kynge haue pꝛayed to haue lybertye, 
Freip to entre in to the Cytye, 
To make aſſete by oblacyon, 
Foz thethefte of Palladyon. 
And offer vp the riche ſtede of bꝛaſſe, 
To the goddeſſethat called is Pallas. 
CWhat P2yam lyketh to aſſygne. 
That dhe to them be wyllinge and beningt. 
— — octane 
ome into Grete towarde their countre, 
— —8 
Ok whiche alas Þ toke no 
¶ The treaſon hyd he coulde not aduerte, 
But graunted them with all his hole herte. 
When that them lyke to bꝛinge it into towne, 
By falſe and | 
— —— 
auynge no no: ambyguite, 
In his entent noꝛ ſuſpection, 
Nother offapninge 


By whom they caſte Trope — | 
—— foz it ode on the date. 
Ittaste — emer gati 
Fo the tede in to towne to paſle, _— 
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Che fourth bone - : 
„ Fo the ſted into che totone to pate. | Gredes wolde ofinalysbotheirpapi6; + 


Albe that they aſſayed ouer all, The moꝛe partytoſleen this 
Dherfoze p um bet a downe the wall, 
Jr obeetvmge ade nas nk 
b ; 
x t And to be ſure foz to ſq ue 
, 
It alt attones maße chert — Thus they fayned of ful falſe trealon. 


ot fayned chere and falle denoriovone P2yam to put from allſuſpection, 
wherofmherteglad wasailthetowne, = Aschaunce they wolde after in alitheir rue; 


And ſpecyall they that were of Troye. Reſdzte agayne vnto Troye foꝛ toſtryue, / 
S . fo2to wene, 

Who octuppeth as men full ofte ſe. Beine rene he was decepuedclene, ' 
— — * Of their deceyte neuer adele. 
After gladneſſe, wo and myſauenture, Foz mhis heete he thongyt not but wele, 
When men beſte wene foꝛ to ſtanden ſure, Grauntyng to thẽ all that might them 


u woldly blyche there none affyaunce, And when they had at leyſer andgoodeaſe, 
o dyuers is his vnhappy chaunte. Fro Trope ſapled vnto Tene downs. 


Full of dereyte euer meynt e Wannen 
And foꝛ to truſte unt and double, In Troye waker gan to taken kepe; 
And ſelde in one thzowe, he tyme when men were in their fyꝛſte lep 
foxwoldty luſte th it be now blowe, =_ in all haſte wuh his ſleyghty gynne, 
Wilb pompe and pꝛide # with boſte # ſowne, ny vyſe and many ſotyll pynne; 
Anone it paſſeth reroꝛde of C —_ athe Gehe he — 0 
Chatwendewellbythigrpche's craftylockes vadoynge euerychone, 
And out he goth and gan anone tocalle; + / 
Withna the hozle the wozthy knyghtes ail 
— — 
y he gan 
Upon the walles the ſelfe ſame nyght, 


ä on — to thewe a 
Jef onrnateto — — — 2 — 


Cher haue cummitted hole hole the gouernayle, —— — nan 

Ok this ltede the whiche wyll not fayle, And whan they had this ſodayne light eſpyel 
ſeethbeſt oppottunyte, On hoꝛſe backe anone they haue themhyed, 

Towarde Troye armed clene at all, 

And in they went by the ſame walle, 

Whyche foꝛ the hoꝛſe was but late bꝛote. 

And moꝛtally foꝛ to be a w2oke, 

— ede in the ſtede ofbzaſſe; 

Haue with them met a full ſterne pace, 

And gan anone thzoughout the Citye, 


Fox that Helepne bygood auyſement, Oneuery halte foꝛ to kylle and ſlea. 
ſecrete wyſe thyther chalbe ſent, With bloudy ſwoꝛde vpon euery ſyde. 
oxtheydzaddenf vpon the lande, And made their woundes d2odelarge a wide 
She were delyuered ſhoꝛtly to ther honde, 


Whyle they alas no thinge 3 


The fourth babe. 


At mydnight houry abeddelayflepynge, By myghtyhande and fturdy byolenee, 
— — . —— 


reuerente. 
All forbathed in their owne dioude. Cyey haue deſpoũed thtoughout al the town 
— 39 -— — — 
Tolote the goddes foulemotethem ful 
C kynge Pzyamape with a deadly chere, 
To Apollo bis 
Furyouſly this | man, 
Is he in ſoth that no reade ne can. 
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alſely compaſſed vnto his cytee, 
Anthenoꝛ and alſo by Enee. 
whoſe malys he was no moꝛe in doubte, 
ä — — 
Nũ U— ÿ—' —— 
Bath ſo longe cloſed be and hyd, 
In dede is nowe execute and kyd. 
Andnowe the fraude fully oftreaſon, 
Che caſtes alſo of falſe c n, 
Be raked out and abꝛode yblowe. 
And the auctourso2enly pknowe. 
— — -+ "i heir clothes blacke redymoyſte and wete, 
engyne ; 
—— — conſpyzacye, As they alas both in one and all, 
n d fayned othes all of oneallye, On ther iozdes downe aſwone fall. 
All openly ewed they: falſeneſſe, With their bloude be dewed and pſpzent, 
FI. — — 
o farre n no geyne 
Foꝛ nowe alas the wylde fyꝛe is , 
— rn mba ym to cd, 
rofÞ:pam aſtoned and amaſed, 
awaped ſterte out ot his bedde, 
temple is fledde, 


Eche toz his partie that he might wyn. The 


N 
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gaue no lyfe o loth. That euer fo 1 
„ee = So grace termite, 
hep honoured and — : 


ie, 
ke. 
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Of me no'fo2ce though hon make agblyue, - 
The ſwo2de ofgrekes tough my herte ryue 
C And ſo by pꝛãyer of this wofuli quene, 
This Eneas tode to Polycene, 
Whoſe traptour herte foꝛ all his crueite, 
noun wanmened of pxtye. | 
On routhe that in his beſt aroſe. 
And ſecveteſy put her vp incloſe,- | 
Leſt foundeoccaſyon, 


thatgrekes 
. —— 
Out ofth temple. — to Pynerue. 

ut of the 
From grekesfwozdetheir lyues to conſerue, 
Sto ne mon eee 
Bode in his herte many daye tofozne, 
By whignalas the yrre W notp lame. 
¶ And grekes aye were buſye in their y2e, 
Toſlea and kylle and crullly to fp2e. 
On euzry ſyde and to beate downe, 
pay and houſe and wall of the towne, 


— — —— 
— — 
eee 

vnb zent and alſo 


Was in his ragetourned — 

There made were none exteptions. 

Onelp ent take the poſſyons, 2 

Ok Inth:nozeuyli mote he fare. 

And Eneas whom the grekes ſpare, 

Is th y to them were bounde dy there othe. . 

And thus the.grekes furpyous and wꝛothe, 

CTyllthat het ;ynge Agamenon hat irn. 
Igamenon 

Fo: his lozdesto pfeare, 

In Pallas temple onely foꝛ to here, 


There wyſe adupſe vpon thynges twayne. 
Fyꝛſte if they wolde holde and not fayne, 

Yooly their hope without 
To thẽ by whom they wonne the towne 
C And ouer moꝛe he ared them alſo, 


C And they anſwered moꝛe taryinge 
They wolde their faith kepe in euery thynge, 
* cher — ang 


| —— —Lʃb—¾aw 


The fourth boke. 


That gle teinr ago een 
at golde treaſour an x 
ht — Im my 


Sbe bee 


That — — — 
— mo os net eto 
Ind ſo ſayde eke many an other mo. 


¶ Agamenon noꝛ 
Ne durſt a woꝛde fox her partye meu. 
—— — 
Tyll Aures chiefely her ſocour, 


N —— his wyt and his eloquente. 


—— 
¶ And as — — 
Agamenon 


To — 
Of Caſſandꝛa to — — 


All her lyfe with hym to abyde. 
Etze Eneas and Ynthenoz belyde, 

Of Helenus to the grekes tolde, 

How to the werre he neuer afſente wolde,. 


began debate 

greves and this mpghty towne, 
Eke by his helpe and medyatiowne. 
Achylles was and 
The deade coꝛps des koꝛ to laue, 
Phan he was ſlayne in full cruell wyſe, 
. Bynyght tyme as ve haue herde deuyſe, 


Fox 


Fo: ſothly he and Caſſandꝛa both, 
Of this murder in herte were full wꝛothe. 
And ſoꝛp ee of maup an other thynge. 
W2ought in the towne wout their wpttynge. 
¶ And foz they were of malyte Innocent. 
eee 
raunted to a , 
By Parlement to 4—— lpfe. 
But Helenus firſt in teares dzowned, 


Tofoze — ons _— ſvwned, 
And ad 


with a deadly face 
In humble e beſought hym of his grace. 
oh eto pytye to haue his aduertence. 
oſpare 
_ of mercy that he not diſdayne. 
graunt lyfe to the ſonnes twapne. 
2 wozthy Hectoꝛ his bꝛother moſt enter: 
Ind eke to rewe on their mother dere. 
Onely ofgrace that che be not dead. 
A wydowe lefte a lone and tan not reade. 
And ſo the kynge ameued in his herte, 
And wote not whither that che mape diuerte, 
eee 
en Pp 
_ — gs, 
mother and her chyldꝛen two. 
Ind toladyesand gencpl women all, 
— koꝛ mertyto — 
grauntedeke of compaſſpon, 
1 ———ů— — 
Where that them lyſte in the towne abyde, 
Oz in the countre adiacent beſyde, 
He put it hole in their electiowne. 
¶ And thanking him they fell on knees don 
Dith teate dewed in the fate. 
¶ And ſo the kynge parteth fro the places. 
Ind after that grekes ryght anone, 
Fully purpoſe toſhypfoztogone, 
In haſte to (aple towarde their countre. 
But ſuchea tempeſt roſe vp in the ſea, 


WW 22 
- & 


=. * 
Chat on the londe made them longe tarpe. 
The ſea was aye ſo fell and boylynge, 
CTyll of Calchas 
By one aſſent what it myght be, 

ro; Chat euer in one ſodpners was the lea, 


2 


Che fourth boke, 


ſwozde frobloud of Innocence. W 


Of wawe and wynde alſo of cloudes blacke, 
—— — 
8 
Ok verp Ire and 
vnto 


Jn his rage both eue and mo2owe; 
And he anſwered go ſotow 
22 — 

can en 0 
How this tempeſt cauſed was at all, g 
By the goddes and furpes tnfernall, 
That neuer wolde 2 


e 


re ee — 
his temple to hum conſecrate. 
Was thꝛough his death in Croye violate, 
B — ——ü —b—ũ 

ꝛc e thꝛoughe redempcyon; 
Ok her that was roote in ſpectall, ; 
Though her beautye and ozpgynall, 
Cauſe of his death yonge Polycene, | 
Thee Ipoll Ge might vp off 

0 « 

By ſacrafyceto pleaſe his « 


„ 
| 

| 
| 
4 
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C She was aſſygned by Ygamenon, 
Unto Pirrhus and he of trannpe. 
Ladde her forth and faſt gan hym hye. 
To the place where che chulde dye. 
¶ Great was the pꝛeaſe that in the weye, 
Gan croude and ſhoue to — and ſene, 
This ponge mayde ycene, 
That fot her beautye and herſemlpneſſe, 
Her womanhede and extellent fapzeneſle, 
Of all yfere when they toke hede. 
They had routhe that ſhe chalbe deade. 
Without gylſte oꝛ any moꝛe treſpace. 
Where men map ſe vpon many face, 
The ſalte teares faſte falle downe, 
Ok very pytye and compaſſpowne. 
Foꝛ man noꝛ chude was none ſo harde of hert 
But he felte fo2 her ſake ſome ſmert. 
Her goodly face whan they beholde and ſe, 
And fayne wolde ik it might haue be, 
Delyuered her of very foꝛte anone, 
Fro pirrus hande but foꝛ they wende echone 
Without her death neuer to haue reperre, 
＋ grete noꝛ the wether fayꝛe. 

s Calchas had made ſuggeſtion, 
And bꝛought tdem all in opynyon. 
¶ And at the laſte whan this Policene, 
A — — 

as to the graue f 
She kneleth downe # wan humble thought 
Cate vp her eye and gan ſyghe ofte, 
And to the goddes humbly and ſofte, 
With dꝛedfull herte and deuocion, 
Made in this wyſe her lamentacion. 


Y ye myghty 5 in this wozldegouerne, 
O2 euer thinge conſyder and diſerne, 
By whom this wo2ld ſo huge large # rounde. 
Both apꝛe and ſea heauen # eke pgrounde, 
At your deuyſe with a woꝛde was wzought, 
Indſothfaſtiy knowe euery thought, 

Right as it is of euery maner wyght, 

Without tettynge ſo perſynge is pour ſyght, 
That nothinge is conceyled noꝛ ywzye, 
From the beholdynge of pour eternall 
And euerythinge maye attones fe. 
Upon my ſoule 
And of your grace and beninge cure, 
Upon my wo and pyteous auenture, 
Yaueſome routhe nowe that J ſhall deve, 


eye, 


The fourth boke. - 


My wo full ſpyꝛyte to lede and connepe, 
Where as you lyſt now that J ſhall pace. 
Foꝛ vnto — in this ſelfe place, 

me conſelle with all humuyte, 
hat hytherto I ha ue in chaſtyte. 
Ladde all my lyte and kept my 
an your ſcrupce both in thought and dede, 
n poꝛte in chere and in countenaunce, 
Oꝛ koꝛ feture of any daliaunte, 
With one miſloke I neuer pet abꝛayde. 
So that in ſothe J dye ſhall a made, 
As ve well knowe of ſynne all innocent, 
Though J be nome dempt by > 
Fo to be dead without gute at 
Witneſſe on you that be immoꝛtall. 
Clene ofentente ot that I am accuſed, 
And yet alas J mape not be ercuſed, 
But that the ſwerde of vengeannce muſt byte 
Routheles which am nothinge to wite. 
But ſtande cleare and pure of all offence, 
Ind diſcharged in my conſcience, 
J dare afirme and — — 
Touchinge the murdꝛe of wozthy Achilles, 
Which ſlewe my b2other and after loued me, 
And is nowe cauſe of mine aduerſpte. 
And yet in will dede woꝛde noꝛ thonght. 
Unto his death aſſentaunt was right uought 
But theroft was right ſozyim my h:rte, 
Ilbe that J mape not now aſterte, 
Fo: to be dead onely foꝛ his ſake. 
On me alone unce halbe take, 
Without mercy in full cruell wiſe. | 
Totes — wnathe fo te 

o the goddes 2 to queme. 
Oh people blinde in ſothe amiſſe ye deme , 
Agapnuſt me pour herte is ſo cruell, 
To merxcyles to pꝛous and to fell, 
Without tout he to mikei indurate, 
To ſiey a mapde alone deſolate. 
Out of your herte alas pitye is gone, 
Harder in trouthe than any ſtocke oꝛ ſtone, 
And moꝛe cruell in pour opinion, 
Fo lacke of pitye than Tigre oꝛ Lion. 
5 — 2 — tame 

nd o 2 to , 
To aſſent to ſo foule a dede, WE 
Toſley amaidequakinge in her dzead, 
And graunte her none opoꝛtunitpe, 
Foz to be wepe her virginyte, 


CThat of this cruell x this pi 
Mp bloude pour gyite 1 — apeche, 
Ind accuſe alſo your great enupe, 
To the goddes that Gall (uſtyfye, 
Euery vnright bothe of hygh and lowe. 
Full egally and make to be knowe. | 
Che trouthe plainlyſpare and no degree, 
But make open that is now ſecree. 
J (aye not this noꝛ my ſelfe complayne, 
To haue redꝛes of my fatall payne. 
Foz death is now moꝛe welcome vnto me, 
Than is my lyfe and moꝛe J take at gree. 
Sithen my bꝛother moſt wozthy of renowne, 
Be ſlayne all and buryed in this towne, 
My father dead in his vnweldy age. 
And J alone lefte in all this rage. 
And haue abyde pyteouſely to ſe. 
Fynally rupne now of this cytye. 
Whiche at my herte ſytteth now ſo ſoꝛe, 
That leuer J haue then to wepe moꝛe, 
Dye attones in releſſe ofmp wo. 
Sith all my kynne is paſſed and ago. 
Longer to lyue were to mea death. 
Foz better here to pelde vp the bꝛeth. 
Chen to be led out of this Cyte, 


Imonge ſtraungers to lyue in pouertee, 


9 —— longer lette. 
hy dꝛedefull darte to fpie # to whette, 
My tender herte therwith all to ryue. 
Ago pne thy myght J wyll neuer ſtrpue. 
C Now1s tyme to keth the power. 
On me that am oft wyll and herte entere, 
A clene mayde ſo as J began, 
Without touche of any maner man. 
In all mylyfeto this ſame daye, 
This lyttie anaunte pet make I mape, 
In myne ende to the goddes all. 

fter whoſe helpe J ciyppe and celle, | 
And to their mercy mekely J commende, 
My woful ſprrite + pꝛay them that they ſende 
To euery mapde better happe and grace, 
Then J haue nowe and a longer ſpace, 
n hertye ioye and honour to contune, 
| aſſaulte of any mfoztune. 
Co leade their lyfe in pzoſperitye. 
And all ma remembzeth vpon me, 
Totakeen how ye ſhall you kepe. 
And that pe wolde a fewe 


teates weps, 


Furpouſiy without routh oz hame. 


The fourth boke, 
eous wꝛeche. 


When that ye thynke bpon fayꝛe Pollpne, 
That was of age and of yeres grene, 
Whan the was ſlayne by cruell auenture. 
And to the goddes foꝛ to haue in cure, 
My dꝛedfull goſte holely J betake, 
Eternally and thus an ende I make. 

C And with ð woꝛd her head che gan enclyne 


Full humbly when the chulde fyne, 


Ind of her epen helde the ledes downe. 
¶ Ind Pirrhus then wodder then Lyon, 
Diſmembzed hath with his cherpe ſwoꝛde. 
This ponge made d2edefull and aferde. 
And ouer moꝛe his eruelte to ſhewe. 
On petes ſmale he hath her all to hewe, 
Endelonge his fathers ſepulture. 
Alas how myght his cruell herte endure, 
Mercyles to do ſo foule a dede. 
am aſtoned ſothly when J reade, 

fter her death how it did hymgocd, 
Lyke a tiraunt to caſte abꝛode her bloude, 
O2 a Tygre that can no routhe haue. 
Ronnde enuyꝛowne about his fathers graue 
He ſpꝛent ot hate and ofcruelte. 
Oh thou Pyꝛrhus thou mayſte well pbe, 
Achylles ſonne by lyneall diſcent. 
Fo: lyke to hym of herte and of entente, 
Chou were in ſoth deuoyde of all pytye, 
And woꝛſe then he yet in one degree. 
Foꝛ ot᷑ thy father in all his lyuinge. 
Ke radde J neuer yet ſo foule a thynge. 
Though J wolde of hatred him ab2apde, 

oꝛ no rancour that euer he ſlewe amapde. 


fynde well that he had his parte, 
om in loue of Cupydes darte, 


— wt — — 0 
e loue o en 
—— — — 5 


Foꝛ whiche thynge the foule h3tefull fame, 
Thꝛough al the would hereafter halbe ſpꝛed. 
When this ſtoꝛy reherſed is and red. 

Then ſhaibe ſayd that Ptrrhus routhleſſe, 
Slewe in his pre a mayde gylteleſſe, 
2 
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The fourth boke. 

Be foꝛ this dede paſſpngiyhoxepble. Though miſchance the worthy kindeofman 
Fo: loue onelp of fapze Pollycene. Sypth tyme that alder fyꝛſte began, 
The death of whom when Hecuba the quene The falſe honour ofydolatrye, 
Path ſene alas as the beſyde ſtode. And the w vnto maumetrye. 
Fo: very wo gan to be wood, Byſacrafyce of beaſtes and of bloud, 
And foꝛ ſozowe out of her wyt the went, To appeaſe them when that they are wood, 
And her clothes and heite ſhe rent. And to queme bothe at eue and moꝛowe. 
All in a rage and wot not what Che doth. 2 pꝛape to god giue them all ſozowe, 
But gan anone with handes and with tothe, Where ſo they be within oz vathout. 

n her furpe ſcrache and eke byte. I none ercepte ofthe falſe route. 

tones caſtes and with fyſtes ſmyte, Saturne noꝛ Mars Pallas no Juno, 
Whom che mette tyil greke s made her bynde. Jubyter Mercurius noꝛ Pluto, 
And ſente her foꝛth allo as J fynde, Nother Floza that doth the floures ſpꝛede. 

ntoanyle to Trope partment, Nother Bachus with grapes white a read, 

re che was ſlapne onely by Judgement, Noꝛ Cupydo with his eyen blynde. 

Of the grekes and ſtoned to the death, Nother Daphne cloſed vnder rinde, 
And whanthe had yelde vp the bꝛeth. Th2ough Tellus of his laurer tree, 
This wofull quene by cruell auenture, No: thou Dyane wi chaſtitee, 
The grekes dyd make a re, Myghtye Uenus noꝛ Citherea, 
Ceryouſly of metall and of ſtone. With thy dartes noꝛ ꝛoſerppna. 
And toke the coꝛps and buryed it anone, That lady arte depe downe in helle. 
With honour and ſolempnitee. Hoy Bellides that dzaweth at the well. 
Thatlonge after men there might ſe, ryon noꝛ thou 3ezpphus, 
The ryche toumbe coſtfull and ropall, Noz2 with thyne appyll cruell Tantalus 
There ſet and — roar mg Noꝛ the furies that be 
Of Hecuba whylom of great fame. No ye that ſpynne the lyues thede fatall, 
And after gaue to that place a name, Upon the rocke of euery maner man. 
And called it to belonge in mynde. Noz the Puſles that ſo ſynge can. 
¶ Locus in feſtus) in Suydo as Ifpnde. Atwene the Coppysof Ayſns and Cita, 
And thus the quene onely foꝛ ſoꝛũwe wood, Upon the hylle beſpde Eyꝛrea. 
Whan her doughter had ſhad her bloud, Noz the Cybeles noꝛ Ceres with thy cozne, 
Of grekes ſtones dpd her endemake, 320 Solus of whom the d22defull hozne, 
As pe haue herde plainly foꝛ the ſake, 8; herde lo ferre when thou lyſte to blowe. 
Of Policene whylom in Calchas, No2 Janus Byfrons with backe coꝛbed low 
Unto Jpollo falſiy offred' was, No2 P2yapes no: Genyus the peſt, 
By Pyzrhus ſwoꝛde Achylles » Thatcurſedayewithcandylilesin his feſte, 
To make the ſea calme and » Themechonethat frowarde be to kynde. 
That the goddes take no , Ho Ymeneus whoſe power is tobynde,' 
Upongrekes that on euyll chaunce, Hertes that be knit in maryage, 
Come tothis falſe eue . Tyll the goddeſſe of diſtoꝛde and rage, 
Jo —— — —— ſtone. — by — 

n whiche the ſerpent and the olde ſnake, other Maues that manſpon, 

an hym ſelfe gan his dwellyngmake, Myd the erthe in derkeneſſe and in wo. 

And ently zes to de. 
Full ſuttyll can hym ſelfe . 

n ymages foꝛ to make his holde, 

hat forged be of and of golde, 
That byerrour of falſe illuſpon, 
He hath ybꝛought to confuſpon. 


Noz 


Are but deuplles Daupd beareth wytneſſe, 


- 


. eee 


The fourfh boke. 


Noꝛ ofher goddes nother moze noꝛ leſſe, 
As Moꝛpheus that is the god of ſlepe. 

J holde hym wood that tabery any ke pe, 
To do to themany abſeruaunce, 

He maynot faple foꝛ to haue myſchaunce, 
At the ende playnely fo2 his mede. 

Fo: all ſuchefeyned falſeneſſe out of dꝛede, 
Roſe ofthe deuyll and fyiſt by his engyne, 
And of his ſleyghty trepnes ſerpentyne, 
Onelp mankynde whan he made loute. 
To falſe ydoles the whiche out of doubte, 


——ůů— ů ů oy 
nd — — endites, 
Howe the — n 
One and teth none, 
— de ofſpluer and of ſtone, 
— 2 —— 
And epen haue of and yet they map not ſe, 
And all are fendes ſo as Dauyd ſayih, 
That who in them haueth any fayth, 
Hope credence 02 in them delyte. 
Dh cb gnerdon ate felt, 
{35 wen bo dt en 
ala es ———— 
Miſchpefe and wo and confuſyowne, 
As men may ſc bythe towne, 
That wende well d koz to haue be, 
And to haue ſtande in > 
Agapne their foen thto of Apollo, 
Th Thiough Pallaqmght Dyane 
T X IPynerue, 
Whom they were wonte to honour ⁊ ſerue, 
With cerrmonyes and with ſacrafpce, 
As yt tofoꝛe haue herde me deuyſe. 
That them haue bzought now to rupne, 
By cruell death in a bed them to fyne. 
Here — mee — ging 
At the ende of ſuche olde rytes, 
By euydenre of this noble towne. 
What map auaplenow Palladyowne, 
What maynow helpe their frauded fantaſpe, 
Ok all their olde falſe ydolatrye. 
Alas alas they bought it all to ſoꝛe. 


Farewell alas tocruell was thy fall, 


Ok the no moꝛe now J wzyte 


Now farewell Trope farewell foz enermoze. 


Foꝛ thy ſake fozfoth whan I fakehede,- - 
Ofinwarde wo my herte J fele blede. 
And when that J in my thought, 
By ruine how thou arte bzought to e. 
PII IE 
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Whylom ſo ropailwhenmengan to bylde, 
— — — 
The fyꝛſt began moſt and glozyoug, 
And ſette his ſee in nobie Jipon. 
Oh who can wꝛyte a lamentacion. 
Connenient Oh Trope fozthylide, 
Thy great myſchiefs to complayne and crye, 
¶ Certes I trowenot olde Jeremye, 
That ſo be wepte the 
Ofthylke noble royall Cyte, 
— 
COfthe Je se northern S bel 
That were that tyme when the miſchiefe fell, 
Unto the kynge ycalled Sedeclye, 
— — — 
were cruelly yſlawe. 


— denn 4 tre OR 

Pe bothe two that coldeſocomplaine, 

No2 Danvell that felte ſo great pepne, 

— — 

a beaſt tyil though the o2yſon, 

DfDanyellhereſtozdwas, 

To mynde agayne and eate no moꝛe graſſe, 

¶ vet veryly though pe all thee, 

With pour wepynge gan aluue be, 

Ind preſent eke at the deſtructiowne, 

To bane epd herd uns ws, 
o haue and 

Ind the ſlaughter at the ſyege do, 

On outher partye in full cruell wyſe, 


Ill teares — 
Tohaue beweptetheir ſozowes tuetythone. 
By treaſon w2ought aſwell as by their foen. 
no mote fot it may not auayle. 
— — 
Agayne the wynde when the maſte do ryue, 
— 
Aapne 


receynedbe. 
vote Jer belt 


The fyſthe boke, 


CHere begynneth the fyfth booke 


2 Grete after the 

howe they dalmoſte all in the ſea, 
— — dyed myſs 

cheuouſly, Cap. rrxvi, | 


"4 


\ Hen Eolus whiche dothe the wyn⸗ Zaren e enter within within hypes bee 
N/ des roꝛe, =_ Agayne Ulyres wozthp Thelamon, 
V NAI zvpeafeb was þ heblewe nomore In pꝛeſente of the ——— 
2 Whiche is of ſtoꝛmes gouernoure PUrpoled hath 
and loꝛde, Tofoze grees gnone nyo aller 
— — 
— — the ap2e, 
To mae the ſkye and the wether fay4e, 
Chatrloude none inheanen 90 appar. 
And Reptunus blaundych — — 
— aſſent the ſtory ſapeth fo ſoth, 
—— 
02 trouble of any wawe, 
— 28 
ö — — 


their mirth 
F; when they wende full allured be, 
And haue ſtande ſtedfaſte in quyete, 
This blynde lady falſly made to flete, 
— IND gon galle ofdiſcozdaunce * 

monge them ſelte to bzynge in varyaunee, 
Jud he ertesofrancourand of pee 
— ully to 


— — wonne, 
When — — 
From their woꝛthyneſſe, 


Foz 


Fox iftlepme duely as of dette, 

d koꝛ guerdon do erden. 
— pe lyſte to be i 

Of reaſon oncly as it — 
Atwene vs two egally to deme. 

Juſtly fyꝛſt with euerycircumſtaunce, 
— — — weyed in balaunce, 


— — 


That ye chulde dk 


On no eee an 
Fand —— — * bꝛeke, 
As of 1 —— to ſpeke, 


In the fyelde bplonge continuaunce, 
Ok manly force and perſeueraunce, 
Upon dur foen that wete lo felle and kene, 
La 3 — clene, 
t nedeth not to — 
hand himPhylomene 
As ve well owe — * his kepynge 
2 — 
t 
And with hym had infynyte rycheſſe, 
Oftreaſoure ＋— plentye. 
And euerp dele was ttoyou by me, 
f yerkmembre and lyſte to take hede. 
at pe were —— of indygente and nede, 
Ind thy — — not p blode 
2 ma 
erden i l ernell wpſe 


= your 1 of the kynge of Fryſe. 

Ind the treaſour * cofers ſought, 

And all yfeare to the ybꝛought 

— oy — gane, a 
aue J not eke augmented and made N 

The grekes lande with poſſeſſpons, 

By conqueſt onely of two regpons, 

Through my pꝛudente and my laboure won, 

Sythen that ye the ſyege fyꝛſt begonne, 

With pꝛouynces to Trope adiacent, 

To pour encreaſe J was ſo dpligent. 

¶ And with 2 the worthy warrpout, 


Pe be experte full well ofmplaboure. - 
What we w2ought to your auauntage. 
And ſythen pe ſo pꝛudent be and ſage, 


Jr 


ot fozyetell but fully remembꝛynge. 
tnedeth not reherſen euery thynge. 
¶ And ſo to diſpꝛeue manly as a knyght, 


Dis tytle and cleyme that he hath no ryght, 


In darynge do is pꝛeued a cowarde. 


— 2 to your oppiyons, 


— — nn EY 


Ne nth hah manhobenonprower 
And at a poynt foe to haue a rewarde, 


peryence hath ewed pou in dede, 
Yow that he is when it cometh to nede, 
But wozde and wynde x ſleyghty topaſſyng, 
Andjon ode euer ymagynynge, 
Foꝛ neuer yet to this dave was pzened, 
That anythynge was by hym acheued, 
Whiche might be entitled to his laude: 
But the ende medlyd were with fraude, 
Foꝛ vnder colour He can cure all, 
Pꝛetende fame lyke a paynted walle, 

Dyuerſe hewed that nothec hye noꝛ lowe, 
There may no man his plame mening know. 
Sa TropehegatPaladyon. 

—— he gat Palladyon 
iche is great hame a ſclaunder to vs all. 

= ok our conqueſt it is thus befalle, 
More of treaſon we haue the tytye wonne, 
Than — — tepdꝛte koune, 
And crop and rote yt᷑ I reherſe 
Ulyres there is grounde and cauſe of all. 
And gynnynge fyꝛſte ofthis vnhappy fame, 
— reboundeth to our alder ſhame. 
And ſyth the trouthe is platly knowen x wiſte 
y tale is ended dempih as pe lyſte. 


eee 

oncepue eat inpa 

Of Thelamon and the — enuye, 

The feruent rancour and melancolpe. 

¶ foware hun fyꝛſt by full great aduyſe, 

— — wife, - 

And thought he wolde make therofno tape, 

By no woꝛde foꝛ haſte that ſhulde eſcape, 

Nother by none vnbzydledcountenaunce, 

Outwarde concepued in his regardaunce, 
And abꝛaydynge with a ſtable face, 

pꝛes quod he ſo J may haue grace, 

Under ſuppoꝛte of your hyghe pteſence, 

That m tale maye haue audyence. 

'J nother am in donbte noꝛm nn. 

Of equptye that I all 

Y durynge my — daye, 

I r hs 
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The fyfthe bote. 


Fo ykpe lyſt of reaſon foꝛ foſe, 

At the ſyege layde fyꝛſt to this cyte, 

J haue my ſeife in double wiſe acquyt. 

As well by knyghthod ſothly as by wyt, 

And thꝛough my counſell and my buſy cure, 

Be ofre cauſe of theyꝛ diſcomfiture, 

Aye dylygent toyourauauntage, 

Wꝛought andcompaſſed vnto theyꝛ domage, 

That to this dape in ſothe ne had J be, 

They had floured in theyꝛ , 

. contuned and re. 
nd ik that I the trouth hallnot ſpare, 

fit bedempt and loked ofreaſon, 

was moſt cauſe of theyꝛ confuſpon, 

Who ſo euer agaynſt it replye. 

C How ofte went J on your imbaſſad2ye, 

With unpoꝛtable charge and dyſpenſe, 

Che treate aye concludynge in ſentence, 

To the foꝛthꝛynge of pour entenciowne, 

And diſencreaſe and hindꝛinge of the towne, 

And when I ſawe other meane none, 

In myne aduyſe and wittes euerichone, 

By our fo2ce thecyte foꝛ to win, 

While they had p̊ rclyke them within, 

Therupon ſo ſotyily I w2ought, 

That vnto you Palladyon J bꝛought. 

Which Thelamon that ofmalyce ſtriueth, 

Ofolde hatred vnto my gut aſcriueth, 

Hooly this thinge þ J haue foꝛ you wꝛought. 

¶ But ye that be ſo pꝛudent in pour thought, 

Aduerteth wyſely and an ende makcth, 

And m your hande this quarell fully taketh. 
alladion wiſtly to pzouyde, 
nd all fauour let be layde aſpde. 

Sith all this thinge pe platly vnderſtande, 

And let vs both to our demynge ſtande. 

By one aſſent how ſo the matter wende, 

Lo here is all my tale is at an ende. 

¶ Then Thelamon in Ire full feruent, 

And through rancoure made inpacient, 

And of enuye inwardely ameued, 

Ulyres hath diſpyteouſip repzened, 

Onely ofmalys and of hyghe diſdaine. 

Ind Ulires rebukyng hun agayne, 

Full bytterly without abode anone, 

And ſo they twayne made full moztall foen, 

In the pꝛeſente of Agamenon. 

C But furpouſly pax Thelamon, 

Ok melancolpe pale and nothynge red, 


Theette Ulpres that he hall be dead, 
Ok his handes he ſhulde it not eſchewe. 
And grekes tho all rancour to remewe, 
This quarell put in arbptration, 
Ok Menelaye and Agamenon, 
That cauſed after a full moꝛtall ſtryfe. 
Fo by ſentence anone dyffynytyfe, 
They put Ulixes in poſſeſſyon, 
ö — ok thilke Palladyon. 
hym contyꝛmynge to abyde ſtable, 
And cauſe why they were fauourable, 
To Ulyres lyke as Guydo wꝛyte. 
Was foꝛ that he ſo goodly hath hym qupte, 
Unto Heleyne at gettynge of the towne. 
Beynge in cauſe of her ſauaciowne, 
Diſpeyꝛed and of her lyfe in d2ede, 
Grekes willynge to haue had her dead. 
But thꝛough his pꝛudent mediacyon, 
Maugre themyght of this Thelamon. 
He hath the quene fro the death pꝛeſerued, 
Albe that ſhe the ſame had well deſerued. 
As grekes ſayde in their opynyon. 
And thus defrauded of Palladpon, 
As ye haue harde was this woꝛthy knyght, 
Foꝛ all his manhode and his great myght. 
Where thꝛough there gan in his herte bzede, 
Paſſynge enuye and full great hatrede. 
And th ought he wolde auenged be ſome dap, 
Upon Ulires and on Menelay, 
Ind cke alſo vppon Agamenon, 
And out he bꝛake lyke a wood Lyon, 
With his knightes about him p were ſtronge, 
And ſayd playnly ot this great w2onge, 
Foꝛ to be dead he woulde auenged be. 
And ſpeeyally on this iltze thꝛee, 
And therwuhall furious and wꝛothe, 
Tournyng his backe out anone he goeth, 
n herte fret with full moꝛtall tene, 
ith many greke his quarell to ſuſtene, 
That in herte ſoꝛe gan dyſdayne, 
Agapne Ulires and the tother twayne. 
But they full ware what ſo euer falle, 
Their knightes made abonte them fo to call 
Ind with gret ſtuffe where they wake oꝛ ſlepe 
To awapte on them and manly foꝛ to kepe. 
With full good watche ennyꝛon all the tloſe. 
¶ But full erely oꝛ the ſonne aroſe, 
This wozthy Ayar in his bed vpꝛyght, 
Pmurd2ed was the ſelfe _ nyght, 
i. 
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And albe blede in the moꝛode founde. 

On peces hewe with many moꝛtall wonnde, 
That fo: this thyng cruell and hoꝛryble, 

To god and man lothſome and odyble, 

Full manp gretze that wofull mozowe wepe. 
To ſe a knyght ſo murdꝛed in his ſlepe. 
That the crye and the noyſe ran, 
Thꝛoughout the hooſte anone fro man to ma 
Ind foꝛ conſtrepnt of this foule deede, 
Eueryche of them felte his herte blede, 

Full deſyꝛous to make an oꝛdynaunce, 

On this murdꝛe foꝛ to do vengeaunce. 
HNauynge therof great ſuſpection, 

To Penelay and to Jgamenon. 

C But to Ulres moſt in ſpecpall. 

By to:non boyce to hym arrettynge all, 

The faule fame he myg ht not aſterte. 

¶ But Pyꝛthus molt toke this thyng at hert 
Mahynga vowe furyous and wood, 

T be venged playpncly on the bloud, 

Of Th:lamon vpon Ulres heade. 

Pym manaſynge that he chalbe deade, 

So loꝛe on hym frettynge was the ſoꝛowe. 
But Aures eriy on a mozowe, 

Foꝛ dꝛead ot Pirrhus taken hath the ſea, 
And wich his chyppes faſte gan to flee, 
But oz he wente platly as J reade, 
Dalladpon he toke to Dyomede, 

Yauy ige in herte therof full great remoꝛſe. 
C And Pirrhus then taken hath the cozſe, 
Of Thelamon foꝛ loue in ſpecpall, 

And dyd makeaflawine funerall, 

Large and great of coles hote and red, 

And amyddes the feruent fpzy glede, 

Full many a greke ſtondynge to beholde, 

He lette it bzenne into aſhes colde, 

And in the ſtoꝛpe after as is tolde, 

He cloſed them in an vrne of galde, 

Full reuerentip and aſter hath it Chette, 

And thervpon he hath the pꝛynte yſette, 

Of his armes curyou1y paraue. 

From all myſchrefe the aſthes foꝛ to ſane, 
Ind ſent them home by great affection, 

To be conſerued in the — — 
Where he was kyng whyle he was a lyue. 
And enery thynge was perfourmed blyue, 
After the tytes in tho dayes ved. 

C Ind euer in one Pyzrhus hath ymuſed, 
Upon this murdze trayt:rouſly pwzought, 


Ind caſte it chulde be full dere abonght, 
The pyteous death ofthis Thelamon, 
Daupnge ape hate as to JIgamenon, 
And had eke ſuſpecte olde Menelap, 
That in a wayte eche fo: other la pe. 


Mahkyng the ſelfe with their kmght! ſtronge, 
To trye out who hath ryght oꝛ wꝛonge. 


Foꝛ ÞÞyzrhus ne woldelet it lyghtlp gone, 

And thus they were made moztall fone, 

This ylke thꝛee platlyp to the death. 

Though falſe enuy which their hertes ſleeth 

And whue they were amonge thẽ ſelfe vnt rue 

Stryfe vpon ſtryft gan euery dap renewe, 

And debates foꝛ to multiplpe. 

Tyll Anthenoꝛ gan this thynge eſpye, 

Ind by his wyſedome to ſtynten all diſdapne, 

Them reconſyled vnto peace agayne, 

And cauſed them to accoꝛde in all. 

And after made a ſolempne feaſt royall, 

Beſechynge them full lowely al thꝛe. 

To graunt to hym therat foꝛ to be, 

Oft gentylneſſe that Grekes myghte echone, 

Outwarde conceyue that they were al alone, 

And to this feaſt he goodly made to calle, 

As wait Guydo the wozthygrekes all, 

Ot hye ne lowe was none ercepcion, 

But yf I ſhulde make deſcrypcion, 

Howe the loꝛdes and eſtates ſette, 

Ok lundꝛpe courſes and the gyftes great, 

That Anthenoꝛ gaue on euery ſyde. 

t were to longe to you foꝛ to abyde. 
here was ok plente —— lufkyſaunte, 

— J fynde they fell in dalyaunce, 
yttyng at meate to ſpeken of Enee. 

Bꝛought in of hate and of emmite, 

And of diſdaye choꝛtely in ſentence, 

They put on hym many great offence, 

And ſpecpally in their haſty tene, 

Whylom how he concealed Polytene. 

And vy his ſleyght made her be withdzawe, 

Whiche was in cauſe Achylles was 

Shoꝛtly concludyng by one opynyon, 

His fynall exyle ont of Trope towne. 

Notwithſtandyng the graunt and lpberte, 

Gyuen to hym tv abpde in the cyte, 

Alſo longe as hym lyſte deupyſe. 

But grekes haue adnulled his fraunchypſe, 

Fro the loweſt vp vnto the meſte, 

That were pꝛeſent at this hye feſte. 


But 
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¶ But doubteleſſe J can not welleſpye, 
By whom was bꝛought this conſpyzacye, 

n Troye boke J fynde tan no moe. 

aue that hym ſelfe wytte it Anthenot, 
Plyche falſe bothe in one degre, 
As ye haue herde detraychynge the Cytye. 
Lyke as they had ſpꝛonge out of one roote. 
And whe he knew ther was none other boote 
This Eneas his dome to modetye, 
He p2ayed them of their courteſye. 
At the leaſt to graunten him grace, 
Foure monthes that he myght haue ſpace, 
To make nis ſtuffe and his apparayle, 
Ind hym ſelfe to puruey of vyta ple, 
Eke to graunt hym that they wolde aſſent. 
Thylke ſhyppes that with Parys went, 
To Cxtheron vuto that temple olde. 
Chat were in nombꝛe two and twenty tolde. 
And wuh full graunt ok his petycyowne, 
He is tetourned home to Trope towne, 
Tryſte and heuy to ſe and beholde, 
The waſte Cytye with his walles olde. 
Ind foꝛ ſozowe felte his herte bic de, 
Within hym ſelfe when he takethhede, 
And remembꝛed in his aduertence, 
To falſe treaſon and the great offence, 
By hym compaſſed to the towne afoꝛne. 
And how that he ſo ſodeynely halh loꝛne. 
The grace of grekes and ſtode diſconſolate, 
Chat whylom was of ſo great eſtate. 
Nobo m his herte he fully diſpeyꝛed. 
That he vawarely was ſo euyll apapꝛed, 
Untogrekesbeyonde at his backe. 
Beynge vngylty and without lacke. 
And by whome he coulde not well deme, 
Sauebyſrgnes as it hulde ſeme, 
That Inthenoz was moſte foz to wyte. 
eee 

oivne he made ſen ue, 

For thilkefewe that were lefte alpue, 
Commynge anone at his commaundemente, 
Ind when they were euerychone pꝛeſent. 


8 res quod he pe ſe howe that foztune, 
owardes me _ diſcontune, 

Iye vnſtable with ; 

As pe experte in pour ſelfe now fynde, 

Whilom frowarde now tourned into werſe, 


- Ofwozthyn 


aut | Chat ofclerkescalledis aduerſe, 


When herlyſt her truelte to thetwe. 
Nom ſoit ſtandeth ye be here but a few; 
_ _ _ — ſtyll abyde, 

ut it ſo t pe will pzoupde, 5 
Standynge alone deuorde of all ſuccoute, 
Amonge your ſelfe to make a gonernoure, 
I can not ſe beaute chalbe acloyed, 
On euery parte and fynally deſtroyed, 
Is ſely chepe that ne can no reade, 


All diſparkled when no man doth the leade. 


Wherfoze beſt is in this dꝛedefull thynge, 

By one aſſent to choſen voua kynge, 

And moſte able the eſtate to occuppe, 

From all aſſaulte manly vou to guye, | 
3 Inthenoz of knyghthode andrenowne, 
fit actoꝛde with your opynyowne. 
herfoꝛe in haſte vnto this entent, 

Without abode lette foꝛ hym be ſent. 

And at his compnge plain ely into towne, 

Vpon his heade lette be ſeite a crowre, 

Grauntynge to him _— and regalpe. 

By his wyſedome that he maye you guye, 

Fromall aſſaulte of anyparturbaunce: 

By his knyghthode a pꝛudent gouernaunce, 


Andthepaſſent makyng no delape, 


There was neuer one that lykerh to ſaye nay, 
But were ryght gladde in all maner thynge, 
As ye hauc herde foz to make hym kynge. 
¶ But they full lyttle ſothly in their ſonde, 
t Eneas the meanyng vnderſtande. 
oꝛ he ne mente but treaſon and falſehede, 
Howe at his entrynge that he halbe dead, 
Full trayterouſly in awapte lying. 
To ſlea hym falicly at his in tommynge. 
But Anthenoꝛ of all this nothyng ware, 
Dyſarmed came and no weapen bare, 
Ind Eneas with an huge route, | 
With ſwoꝛdes dꝛawe rounde adoute, 
Cyll theyof Trope both the yonoeand olde, 
Ran atwene and manly hym with holde, 
And on their knees fell mekelydowne, 
Beſechynge hym to haue compaſſyowne, 
and alſo of manlphead, 
Lyke as a knyght foꝛ to taken hede. 
Howe they wert lefte but of people bare, 
Beſechynge hym his dzedfull ſwoꝛde to ſpare 


And his rancoure and his pꝛe leue. 


Leſt the ſlaughter wolde them all greue, 
Ind on the commbd they beſought hum rewe. 
B b. u. Quod 
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¶ Quod Eneas is he not vntrewe, But ſhoꝛtelp he in a lyttle whyle, 
g not he double traptour and eke falſe, Arpued vp at a noble yle, 
That whilom was Goꝛbodpa ycalled, 


oꝛthy to be —＋ by the halſe, 
Ok all deceyte and ok fraude well, 
Amonge no comon woꝛthy foꝛ to dwell, 
¶ Hath he not be chyefe occaſyon, 

Of your vndoynge and deſtruction, 


And of newe this ſerpent whiche their goeth , Woddts ryuers and many luſty welles, 

Undilſcrued make the grekes w2othe, Ind had plenty ofall maner thynge, 

Agayne me by falſe colluſpowne. And Tethydes called was the kynge. 

And myne erple conſpyꝛed fro the towne, That helde in peace his ſcepter ⁊ his crowne, 

Whiche maye not be repelled noꝛ withdꝛawe. On whom foꝛtune lyſt not foꝛ to frowne. 

¶ But with my ſwoꝛde firſt he Halbe ſlawe, But fauourable fully to his wyll. 

Chat his falchode may fynally be daunted, Conſeruynge hym in peace and in ttanquplle 

Kight as he hath me trayterouſly ſupplanted Without trouble many a dap afoꝛe. 

The grekes meanyng ferre out ot this ple, To whom accepted was this Anthenoꝛ. 

By his engyne me playnely to exyle. And ryght welcome as the ſtoꝛye ſayth. 

Where as J caſte yf it myght haue be, And vnto hym confederate by fapth, 

Both in iope and in aduerſptpe, Fullp aſſured be came his lyege man. 

To take my parte what ſo had be fall. When Tethydes in all that euer he can, 

Durynge my lyfe here amonge vou all. This woꝛthy kynge dyd — 

But he thꝛugh whom al is w2onge kourbed, And fro Troye great number of his allpe, 

Olk my deſpꝛe hath the fyne d. There came in ſoth to vyſyle hym and ſe. 

Whiche in my herte abydeth al way grene. Aud to enhabpte his mighty ſtronge Cytpe. 

Was he not cauſe eke that Polycene, Full curyouſly bylte of lyme and ſtone, | 

rm — —— — _ n = dayes called — | 
nd foꝛ ye ue. nto the which great goodes acroche 1 

But vtterly there all no meane gapne, Beſyde the ſea ſet vpon a roche, 1. | 

Who ſo euer there agaynſt playne, And buſp was with plentye to aſts2e. 

That he whoſe herte al treſon hath compiled, Of this traytour what huld J wzyte moze, 

Perpetually chall now be exyled, With his name my penne is ſoa cloyed. 

Ont ofthis towne there hal it no man let. By whoſe falſeholde Troye was ſo deſtroyed 

And by aſſent they his tyme plette, Ls in the ſtozpe pe haue ted and ſeyne. 

Whiche he chulde foꝛ no raunſon paſſe, ¶ But now muſt J playnelyreſozte agapne, 

This was the fyne he gette none other grace. And to reherſe do my buly ture, a 

C Thus both falſe as bꝛother like to bzother, Dow Caſſandza tolde euery auenture, a 

Eueryche of them hath exyled other, That to Grekes after chulde befall. 

Traytoursbothe to Troye the tytye. And howe that che tolde amonge them all, 

This Anthenoꝛ and with hym ene Enee. 2s dhe that was pꝛudent and vertuous, ; 

C But Anthenoꝛ gan hymredy make, That trayterouſly within his owne howſe, N 

And in all haſte hath the ſea ytake, | enon ſhulde after murdꝛed be, . 

With many Tropan in great apparapyle, t fatall ende foz no thynge might he flee, f 

The wynde was good and he began to ſayle, Let hym beware and pzudently pzouyde, 7 

By manp coſte and many ſundꝛy yles, Fo: in his lyfe he hall not longe abyde, 1 

It nedeth not reherſe all the myles, Agapne his fate was none other reade. 2 

No the perylles playnely whiche that he, = @Eke Guydo wzitewht Thelamon was dead { : 

It great myſ eſcaped in the ſea, By falſe murdꝛe as ye haue herde tofozne, | 
haue no iope therupon to dwelle. Two ſonnes he had ofſoudzye wines bone, þ 

auentures by and by to tell, That were committed to be in kepinge, 1 


Where he bylte a Citie ſtrongely walled, 
As wꝛyt Guydo large wyde and _ 

Upon a roche whiche paſſingly was ſtronge, 
Whiche had enup2on as mine auctour telles, 
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With wozthy Tentre a full manly kynge, 

That nouryſhed them p ſtoꝛy ſaith foꝛ ſoth. 

Tyll they after were wo2thy knightes bothe; 

The tone of them called Inthenycug, 

And the tother hyght Intyſſacus, 

Of hape full ſemely and wonder faire of face 

And choꝛtely here Guydo doth foꝛth pace, 

And lyſt of them no longer pꝛoceſſe make, 

— — — hath take, 
is leue gamenon. 

Eueryche to ſayle to his regyon, 

With many a greke in their companye, 

And though grekes fyꝛſt gan them denye, 

At the laſte with mſtaunce and with payne, 

They had leue to ſayle both twayne, 

And to the ſea they faſte gan them hye. 

¶ pd of Jutumpne whiche is colde x dꝛpe. 

Melancolpke ofcompleryon, 

When Phebus is paſſed the Lyon, 

Thc heuenlp beaſt the beaſt moſt ropall, 

And halfe yꝛonne the ſygne virgynall, 

Whiche after ſomer is naked and bareyne, 

When Ceres hath full ryped enerygrayne. 

The tyme of pere ſtraunge and full dyuers, 

And ſundꝛp floures red. white, and perſe. 

The whiche in Map ſo luſty were and glade, 

Upon their ſtalke dꝛoupen gan and fade, 

And enclyne ther freſhe luſtycheres, 

It goxnge out of the Canyculeres. 

When wycked humours inwardly habounde, 

With ſodeyne Feuer folkes to confounde. 

To make them in feuers all to hake. 

Ind of cuſtome wyndes gynnen wake. 

Both bough and leafe tauſyng foꝛ to fall, 

On the tyme when folke do Bachus call, 

Fro ſtoꝛme x rapne their grapes to conſerue. 

That hydous t make thẽ not to ſterue. 

Noꝛ no dureſſe of ge of no froſte, 

Where thꝛough full ofte moche fruite is loſte, 

With moiſture that cometh fro the ſkyes euen 

Ind alſo eke with thondꝛynge and with leuẽ, 

Whiche vnwarely with ſuch wethers kene, 

Boylyng vp with many wawe grene, 

Ro2ynge and rough and froward tomanaſſe 

And paſſyngly peryllons by to paſſe, 

Albe that it be blandyhynga whyle, 

The dꝛedful calme though it be ſinoth a ſmile 

Chere is no truſt that it wyll longe abyde: 

Recozde on grekes that ſuche a luſty tyde, 


That wolcanus foꝛge 


The ſea haue fake and began to ſayle, 
With their ſtuffe and their apparayle, 
Home into Grete full many luſty man. 
With all the golde and treaſour þ they wan, 
At the ſyege and infynyte , 

Ind dayes the deuoyde of all diſtreſſe, 

The ſea obeyedfullyto they: wyll. 
Deuoyde of trouble and of wethers yll. 
Fo: they full luſty within yppes boꝛde, 
The foure wyndes beynge of accoꝛde. 
Them to tonuepe to euerpe maner coſte. 
But gladly ener when men truſte moſte, 
Unto foꝛtune to ſtande in her grace. 

She ſodeynely chaunge can her fate. 
Smyle afoꝛe and mowe at the bake, 

Foꝛ che vnwarely tourned all to wake, 
This chauntereſſe and this ſtoꝛmp quene. 


Fe: when grekes effectuouſly beſt wene, 

In their paſſage fully aſſured be, 

Upon the ſea that called was Egee. 

This falſe goddes them anone fozſoke, 

And Boꝛeas the felle wynde awooke, 

Ind with his hydous d2edefull noyſe # ſowne 

He tourned all there quyte vpſo downe, 

And made the wawes gryſely to aryſe, 

Ind as the ſtozye choꝛtly doth deupſe, 

The bꝛyght daye was tourned into 

The heauen derke except the dꝛe 

Of the leuen whiche made them ſoꝛe aga 

Ind the thondꝛe that ſeuered ſaple and maſte 

Their toppes ſinyt into petes ſmale, 

And into water made them lowe auale. 

And fyꝛe of lyghtnynge ſodeynly therwith, 

| thon his ſtyth. | 

Hath boꝛde fro boꝛde with the flawme rente, 

Ind two and twenty oftheir Gyppes bzente, 

— — aps $4 defnge | 
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As ſayth myne auctour at miſchiefe top londe And of his death doth plapnely ſpecyfye. 


And there he was founde on the ſonde, 
Almoſt at death without remedye, 
Tohym Mpynerua hath ſo great enupe, 
Fo: he ſo woodly to her temple wente. 
And Caſſandꝛa after her autur hente, 
By cruell fozce and hateful l vpolence. 
C Lo what peryll is to do offence, 
Of hye dyſpyte to any holy plate. 
doubte not he ſhall fayle grace, 
ho ſo euer vſeth it in deede. 
At the laſte god wyll quyte his mede, 
Aud rewarde hun lyke as he dyſſerueth. 


And fo2 ſuch thyng many greke now ſtriueth 


Bytauſe onely of ſuche occaſyon, 
To eremplefpe foꝛ no pꝛeſumpcpon, 
Folyiy to attame as J haue tolde, 
Foꝛ agayne god who ſo be to bolde, 
Shall repent ſooner than he weneth, 
And many man that no harme ne meneth, 
Suffreth vengeaunce foz treſpaſſe of one. 
The fyꝛſte Juctour goth not quyte alone, 
But manp other his offence abayth. 
2 2 terpouſiy Guydo wyt and ſayth, 
nynge in oꝛdꝛe the wofull auenture, 
That euery greke homewarde dyd endure, 
Of hygh and lowe ſparynge none eſtate, 
Hol tome welfull and ſome inkoꝛtunate, 
Both of their woo and oftheir welfare, 
Ryght as it fell the ſtoꝛve ſhall declare, 


| N Grete whylom was a woꝛthy kyng, 


Manly and ryche and pꝛudent of lyupnge, 


And had in ſoth lyke as wzyte Guydo, 
In his tyme woꝛthy ſonnes two. 
allamydes was the eldeſt bother, 
nd Oetes called was the tother, 
Bothe twayne of one mother bozne, 
— —— —— CE 
a was an , 
Full famous eke ofpower and ofmyght, 
And fer ſpoke of in many ſundzye coſte, 
And had alſo of all the grekes hooſte, 
Fot his wyſedome  gouernapyle, 
¶ But he alas was ſlayne in battayle, 
Thꝛouah vnhap of Martys cruell tene. 


Ph in the ſonne ſhone moſt bꝛight and chene. 


Of his znighthode and his woꝛthyneſſe. 
Lyse as totoze the ſtoꝛy beareth wuneſſe, 


¶ But nowe of malyce hatrede and enupe 
Okt ſuch as haue tunges infoꝛtunate. 

To make onely kinge Naulus at debate, 
With the Grekes contriued haue ofnewe, 
An hye treaſon falſe and full vatrewe, 

The which i ſoth was neuer do noꝛ wzought, 
Nozineffecte ymagined noꝛ thought, 

But a falſe thinge pfeyned ofmalyce, 

¶ That this kinge ſo manly and ſo wyſe, 
Aud ſo pꝛudent this Pallamides, 

Shulde of enuye god wot tauſeles. 

At the ſiege of Trope the Cyte, 

Upon a niqht falſiy murdꝛed be. 

So that this ſlaughter # this lothſome dede, 
By Ulres and by Diomede, x 

Were fully wꝛought as ye haue herde deuiſe, 
Whiche euery herte ought to agryſe. 

C This falſe alſo that this tale haue fapned, 
To king Naulus haue traiterouſly coplained 
Albe in dede it was neuer mente, 

That grekes were alſo of aſſent, 

To this murdꝛe and conſppꝛation. 

Both Menelay and Agamenon. 

Albe in ſoth that euery dele was falſe, 

That hanged be they hye by the halfe, 

That can tales i fozge and contryue, 

To make frendez tauſeles to ſtryue. 

Foz they thꝛough fraude of falſe colluſpon. 
Kynge Naulus put in ſuſpection, 

That grekes had conſpyꝛed doubtles, 
Upon the murdze of Pallamydes. 
Mahyng their ground which they did fayne, 
That fro Troye were ſent letters twayne, 
To Pallampdegimmediatly directe. 
Whiche concluded treaſon in effecte. 

Howe that he was fo2 all his hyghe eſtate, 
Falſcly allyed and confederate, 

To them of Troye foꝛ a ſumme of golde, 

All this they haue fapned and ytolde, 

And howe he had out of the Cytye, 

Of — recepued huge quantite, 
To tyne onely Grekes to betrape, 
And to pꝛolonge them platly and delaye, 
At the ſpege in gettynge of the towne, 
By his engyne and medyacygwne. 

And to confirme all this in ſentence, 

To make Naulus gpue full credence, 
They ſapd plapnely in confuſpowne, 
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Che letters which were ſent fro the tone, But in ſothneſſe when this worthy kinge, 


Pfounde were encloſed in a chielde, 
Upon a kiiyght yſlayne in the fyelde, 
Compꝛehendynge hole the trecherye. 
The treaſon full and confcderacye, 
¶ Itwene the towne and Pallampdes. 
Ueryly though he were gyltles, 
And to gyue moe open euydence, 
To mae a pꝛefe ofthis great offence. 
¶ They ſayde Ulyres affyꝛmyng in certayne 
Accoꝛded was with a chaumberleyne, 
That was in offyce with Pallamyde 
Wonder ſecrete and nothynge reckeles, . 
Foz to aſſente tothisconſpy2acye. 
W:ongly compaſſed of bꝛennynge hote enupe 
Bc hotynge hun guerdon and great mede, 
Lyke his deuiſe to execute in dede, 
To take a treaſour and a ſumme of good, 
Full ſecretly and knit it in a hode, 
And hidit when voyded was the pꝛeſe, 
Under the bedde of Pallamides. 
And moꝛe to put Grekes in ſuerte, 
The treaſour was the ſame ot quantyte, 
That it ne might after be den ed, 
Lyke as the letters had ſpecyfyed, 
¶ And when all this founde was #knowe, 
Thʒoughout the hooſt noiſed was a pblowe, 
Both of the letters and the golde alſo, 
Fro poynt to poynt accozdynge both two, 
Vhich that this _ aſſentinge to treſorone 
Recepued had out of Trope towne, 
To be aſſented as pe haue herde me tell. 
The Grekes tho no longer would dwell, 
But hope theym foꝛth all of one entente, 
And in all haſte came vnto the tente, 
Of this kinge full innocent and clene, 
Thatlitellknewe what they would mene. 
COU vpon him full knightly as he ſtode, 
In they? pꝛe — an wood, 

o be venged loude gan to crye, 
Thers mape no man theyz malice modefye, 
hey were on him ſo merciles at all, 
And as J finde moſt in ſpecyall, 0 


DE 


Would haue pꝛoceded vnto iudgemtnt, 
Okhaſty rancour without auyſement, 
On this treaſon auenged foꝛ to be. 
Notwithltandinge al his hie degre. 


Conceyued hath this malte in wozkinge, 
Firſt aſtonedmh:s in warde ſyght, 
All ſodaynly ſtert vplike a knight. 
This wile wozthy this Pallamides, 
Hardy as Lyon amid all the pꝛeſe, 
Noihinge agaſte hun knightly gan expꝛeſſe, 
And playnly ſayde he would not refuſe, 
To acquite hum ſelfe of this moztall caſe, 
Not acceptynge that he ſo wozthywas, 
Okt byꝛth andbloud and of hye kinred. 
Al this deuoyding of knighthod and mihed, 
As he that ok life noꝛ death no foꝛſe, 
Tofoze all toieoparde his coꝛſe, 
Within a felde where thei liſt ozdeyne, 
Like as a knight this quarel todareyne, 
With whom that liſt oz durſt it vndertake, 
Exception him liked none to make. 
Ok hye noꝛ lowe who that were ſo bolde, 
To pꝛoue the reaſon that J haue you tolde, 
Beſechynge them to make no delaye, 
No pꝛolonge hun but the ſame daye, 
Manly requiringeit mare be do in haſte. 
But they þ had falſiy this thinge compaſte, 
Ok his aun ſtoned were echone. 
n all the hooſt that there was not one, 
hat hardy was if J hal not fayne, 
In chaump cloſe this quarell to dareyne. 
Nother Ulires noꝛ yet Dyomede, 
Chefe wozkers of this foule dede. 
Bl — __ —— — 

n euerp 0 e, 
Double in his wozke and ape full of deceyt, 
Lykea ſerpent that lyethin awayte, 
Which vnder floures gan ſo glide and trace, 
Right ſo Ulires with a fayned face, 
When þ he ſawe the knightly hye pꝛoweſſe. 
The mauly cheare and the hardineſſe, 
Ind high renovone of this Pallamides, 
Anone offalſhed put him ſelfe in pꝛeſe. 
And like a frende that mente not but wele, 
Bꝛotyll as glaſſe pꝛetendinge outwarde ſtele 
With oue the fyꝛſt gan hum to excuſe, 
Theim counſaplinge no longer foꝛ to muſe, 
On this matter foz they: alder caſe, 
And by craftegan them ſo appeaſe, 
Touchinge the rumoure of this hye treaſon, 
That he hath voyded all ſuſpection, 
Out of theyz hertes concludinge in * 
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This accuſynge made was in vayne, 

And conſpyꝛed onely ofhatrcde. 

Albe hun ſelfe was roote ot all this dede. 

¶ But when he ſawe he myght not acheue, 
As ye haue herde this woꝛthy kinge to greue 
Some ſpot of treaſon on him foꝛ to lape, 

He hath anone founde an other wape, 

By the aſſente fully of Dyomede, 

Under pꝛetence playnly of frendlyhed, 
Comynge to hym agapne a certayne nyght, 
Under ſuraunce as he was true knyght, 
Counſayle to kepe either foꝛ ſote oꝛ ſoure, 
Enkourmynge him ok a great treaſoure. 

Of = and good and infynite rycheſle, 

To hun diſcured vnder ſecretnes. 

The whyche ſothly no man dyd knowe, 

Yyd and incloſed in a well lowe. 

Within a felde a litell there beſyde. 

The which hym lyſt fro hym not to hyde. 
But of truſte vnto hym dyſture, 

So he would do his buſy cure, 

The ſame nyght wyth him foꝛ to go, 

Unto the well they thꝛe and no mo. 

To fette away that great ſumme of good. 
And he in ſothe that nothynge vnderſtode, 
What they mente aſſented was anone. 

Ind ſo they thꝛe be togyther gone, 

Unto the well lyke as J haue tolde. 

And foꝛ that he moſt manly was and bolde, 
Pallamydes lyke as they him telle, 
Deſcended is lowe into the well, 
Suppoſynge to haue a treaſour founde. 
But they alas hym falſly to tonfounde, 
Haue murdꝛed him tb ſtones great a huge, 
He in the botome hauynge no rekuge. 

And whe they had actomplyched theyz entẽt, 
Thoy be repepꝛed eueryche to his tent. 


T vistale the ſtoꝛytelleth vs, 

That feyned was to the kinge Naulug, 
Touchinge the death of Pallamides, 
Theim to deſclaunder that were giltles, 

Fo2 Ulires and wyth Dyomede, 

Were innocent platiy as J reade, 

And Grekes all both nigh and ferre. 

Foꝛ he was ſlayne knightly in the werre, 
Duryuge the ſiege of Parys with an arowe, 
But who is falſe, favyne can ful narowe, 

To finde a tale that neuer pet was thought, 


And ok the treaſon 5 chould haue be wꝛought 
Touchinge the letters ſent out of the towne, 


There was no ſuch conſpyzacyowne, 


By Grekes w2ought but a fable vnſothe, 


Falſiy feyned to make Naulus wꝛoth, 
With Ulyres and Dyoinede alſo. 
Agamenon and other Grekes mo, 
To lette theym homewarde in theyꝛ waye, 
And hyndꝛe alſo there is no mote to ſape, 
As they repapꝛe to they regyons, 
And Naulus then by this occaſyons, 
And Oetes his ſonne a manly man, 
Acco2ded be in what they maye oꝛ can, 
By one aſſente to auenge mercyles, 
The cruell murdꝛe of Pallamides. 
And to oꝛdayne at thevꝛ home paſſage, 
To woꝛke fully into they2 domage. 
Fo: Grekes muſt ofneceſſitye, 
Homewarde ſale foꝛeby his countre. 
Wherfoze this kinge chapen hath a wple, 
On hylles bye by a lytell yle, 
Jn winter ſeaſon euery maner wy 

o make fyꝛes and to ſette vp lyght, 
To cauſe theim on the ſea toerre, 
Fo: as Grekes ſawe the fp2e aferre, 
Unware ofharme caſt theim foz to lande, 
——— op — 

ut chope they! u 
Fot to ariue faſt by the lyght. 
Wherwith. ij. hundꝛed oftheirſhippes bzake, 
Amonge rockes and fully go to wꝛake. 
That was dꝛowned many woꝛthy mã. 
And thus the vengeaunce alderfyꝛſt began, 


Ok deadly hate foꝛ his ſonnes ſake, 

To great miſi and confuſpon. 

Ok Grekes nauye. but Agamenon. 

With great perill is the death eſcaped, 

That hadalmoſt amonge them be beiaped, 
Foz erles dukes # woꝛthy kingescrowned, 
Though his traynein the ſea were dzowned 
But Menelay and alſo Dyomede, 

Eſcaped this miſchefe as J reade. 


And when they were from all daunger gone, 


This Oetes wood foꝛ ire anone, 
n his herte hope an other wile, 


ud thought he would Ygamenon begile, 


Compaſſynge a ful moꝛtall ſtryfe, 
Let ſende a letter anone to the wike, 


That kinge Naulus hath on Grekes take, 
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Ok this mighty — — 
Jn — wan uded falſe treaſon, 
Fot euen lpke pf I all not lye, 
Thus in effecte they dyd ſpecyfye. 
¶ F yꝛſt how her loꝛde Agamenon the kinge, 
Had at the ſyege wꝛo a wonder thynge, 
n pzeiudypce and ſlaundꝛe of her name, 
— — — — 
as he wrote platiy noꝛ treſpace, 

is knyghtly honour of folly to difface, 
This to ſape Guydo telleth thus, 
He loned a doughter ofkyuge Pꝛyamus. 
And foz beaute — wy 
And her in herte fynally foꝛſake 
This woꝛthy quene whilom ol great fame, 
And Clemeſtra ſothly was her name, 
Wonder ſemely and ryght fayꝛe with all, 
And by dyſcent boꝛne okthe ſtocke royall, 
Her tellynge eke foꝛ all her excellence. 
güne edel 

e 0 n neſſe, 
Toke an other the letters did expꝛeſſe, 
Fully in purpoſe anone at his repapꝛe, 
Though Clemeſtra were both good # fapze, 
All ſodaynly her to eryle: 
Out of his lande manythouſande mple, 
Warning her that che be pzudente, 
This was the ſubſtaunce as in ſentemente, 
That Oetes wꝛote vnto this quene, 
Albe the kynge was innocente and clene, 
And was to her in all his fozeliuinge, 
Louyng and true in all maner rhinge, 
And het to pleaſe paſſyng ententyfe, 
——— — — his lyke. 
s fer as oughte of reſon be deſpꝛed. 
But the letters that falſiy was conſpyꝛed, 
Chey haue her put parcaſe of Jnnoccnce, 
Foꝛ to gyue tohaſtycredence, 
C hankynge firſte Oetes fo: his trouthe, 

pon her wzonge of nenne pen. 
Upon her wꝛonge c 
And pet the ſtoꝛpe maketh mencion, 
Here afterwarde as J ſhall deſcrie, 
That che was the fal*eſt one alyue. 
Unto her loꝛde and in his longe abſence, 
And in all haſte che made ſtrange diffence, 
Agapne this thinge # gan her to puruepe, 
By ſuche fraude that ſhe not ne depe, 
But of her wozke in ſothe ſhe was to wyte, 


The whych alas J muſt anone endpte, 
As the ſtoꝛy platly doth me lere, 
oleful is and moꝛtall foʒ to heare. 


h vnſure truſte of all woꝛldly glozye, 
w ſodayn chaunge put out o — 


t was lo noble and myghty in his lyue, 
Is ſondzy auttours his hie renowne beſruut. 
his ercellence 
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Fl felonye falſhed and freaſon, No: of kn noꝛ of hygh ptoweſle, 1. 
Wherfoze oh loꝛd = — — e _ — —— CT 
Th:ough thy power that is eterna ndgood a vpon nyght, | 
Soren, ſuche to liue vpon the grounde, Therfoze he was belt furthzed in her fyght, -4 


Worſe than Tygre oꝛ Cerberus the hounde, Such dꝛead had che foz to lyue alone, 4 
That chayned lyeth bounde at hel gate, Soꝛowiles ſo well the couldgrone, U 
Whych of malyte playnly though he hate, can not ſaye what life that ſhe ladde, 
He derbeth fyꝛſt 02 he do offence. Ercept that ſhe by hun a doughter had, 
But murd2e gladly is w2ought in ſylence, And Eryona Guydo ſayth ſhe hight, 
Oz men aduerte oꝛ take any kepe, Ind vato him Clemeſtra behyght, 

¶ Alas a Pꝛince to ſiey hun in his ſlepe, Aſſuringe hun vpon payne of her head, 
On his pyllowe when he ſlepeth ſofte. He ſhulde raygne when her loꝛde were dead, 
That cryeth wꝛeche to hye god alofte, Ind to enhaſte this concluſyon, 

And areth vengeaunce to take as faſt, Her woꝛthy loꝛde kynge Jgamenon 
Thoughitabyde it wyll out at the late. The nert nyght was murdzedand yſlayne, 
Alas a k ſpoken of ſo ferre, By falſe Egiſtus and the quene full fapne, 


That was ſo woꝛthy outwarde in the werre, No longer bode the ſtoꝛpe can youlere, 

His cruell fate paſſynge odyous. But in all haſte they wedded were yfere, 
Dyſpoſed hath in his owne houſe, And by her falſe andſleyghtycompaſiynge, 
His moꝛt all ende to be execute, Ok Meſlene ſhe made hun crowned kynge, 
Agaynſt whych there wasnorefute, Ind put hun full in yoſſeſſpon, 


02 t as he his chyp to lande ſetfe, ¶ Alas that ſynne hath daminacion, 
Lora e —— p ſtrond hun mette. To further — abate ryght, 


Wuh humble cheare and loke full bennge, FToꝛ in this woꝛlde falched hath moze ryghtt. 
And chewed out full many faythful ſygne/ Full ofte ſyth than hath ryghtwiſeneſle 


» 


Of wykelptronthc'in her countenaunce, And in the eſtate ſette of wozthpneſſe, 
Albe in herte there was varyaunce, Lo hom the ſynne of auoutrye, 


ot perteyued playnlyin her face, B2ought in murd2ebyconſpyracye, 
the kynge goodly did embꝛate, Synne vpon ſynne lynked both twayne, 
As he in ſothe that but trouth mente, And embꝛated in the fendes chayne 


And to his paleys the hye wape he wente, Perpetually in hell to endure. 


Aot ad the treaſon that mas ſhape, Alas who hall hun ſelfe full aſſure, 
The whyth alas he might not Fro truell murdꝛe his body to withdzawe, 
Ok the falchede he could nothinke fele, When that kinges in theyꝛ bedde are ſlawe, 
Bat I ne maye no longer it conſele, Whiche bꝛingeth in alpenacyon, 
Agayne her loꝛde how Clemeſtra wꝛought. By extoꝛte tytle falſe ſucceſſpon. 
Fo: on her bond of wedlocke che ne thought There mayecoloure ——— 
The trewe loke ſothly of ſpouſayle. But full ſtreyghtiy god ſhall after deme, 
Agapne her malyce lytell myght auayle, And iuſtiy venge wity due recompence, 
Unto her loꝛde her trouthe to conſerue, — — — 

eſſe cauſed to ſterue, nd felly quyte ho thinges, 

olde fayth and her aſſuraunce, | 

Her loue abode ona fpkell chaunce, 
Longe abſence had her herte apalled, 
She loued one that was Egiſtus called, the falle double quene. 
Which afoze all in her grace ſtode, Had a lonne paſſynge faire toſene, 
That nother was ot byꝛth nozofbloud, _ Night gracious in enery mannes ſygut. 
Lytell oꝛ nought of reputacyowne, Ind Hoꝛeſtus the boke ſayth that he hyghte, 


No: renowmed ofmanhode nozrenowne, Wonder ſemely aud but yonge of age, a 
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Ird foꝛ great frare ofthis moꝛtall rage, 
Leſt he were ſlayne as it was to dꝛead, 

Co anul his tytle that he not ſuccede, 

Him to pꝛeſerue that he were not ſhent. 
kinge Taltibus with power hath hun ſente, 
« ulſccretiy out o*thatcountree, 

Unto a kinge called ydume. 

That helde his ſceptre and his ropall ſete, 
Full mightely in the lande of Crete. 

And Carkaſis named was the quene, 
That had a doughter called eue Climene, 
Boꝛne to be hey2e of that regpon. 

And as it is made eke mencyon, 

This Hoꝛeſtes to reken all thynge, 

Was with the quene and alſo wich the kinge, 
Cheriſhed as well the ſtoꝛpe can you lere. 
As Cume na they: owne doughter deare. 
And was eke kepte and had in cherte. 

Fro noynt to poynt lyke to his degre, 

With attendaunce conuenpent and dewe, 
To his eſtate that euer vpon him ſewe. 
Of luch as were molt experte and ſage, 

To gouerne him tyll he came to age, 

To reioyte if god gaue hun might. 

His heritage to whych he had right, 

By clere dilcent if happy were his chaunce, 
Thus leue J hun vnder gouernaunce. 
The yonge (onne of Agamenon, 

Fo: Imuſt make a ; 

Fro this matter and tell of Diomede, 
The auentures in Gupdo as J rede, 
His wofull fate and his paynes ſmerte, 
The whych alas he might not aſterte. 
As is remembzed pin wutynge, 
That Oetes ſonne of the riche kinge, 
Called Naulus as ye haue herde tofozne, 
Dutch heupneſſe in his hertehath bozne, 
Unto Grekes repeyꝛinge home fro Trope, 
That his luſt and his inwarde joye, 
Was them to hyndꝛe both high and lowe, 
And cauſe wh to you it is vnknowe, 

To them he was ſo palſynge enupous. 


3 will and thought ylpke deſpzons, 


fhe might ſothly this no les. 
The death to venge of Pallamides, 
Lyke as tofoꝛe the ſtoꝛpe can deuyſe, 
To you that be ſo pzudent and ſo wyſe. 
Ind how Oetes now ofmakce w2ought, 
Indtrayterouſlp new meane ſought, 


fhe might by any maner wape, 
tomedes vnwarely to deſtroye, 
Of all this thinge J taſt not to fayle, 
Cerpouſly to make reherſayle. 


I Grecewasa bingedome wide #large, 
Contunct in one Calidonye and Arge. 
Full habundaunt ok rycheſſe and of rente. 
Of which the kinge called was Pollente, 
A woꝛthy man and of noble fame, 
And had a ſonne Allandzus was his name, 
And a doughter paſſinge fayze of ſyght. 
And ſothly Egra J finde that che hyght, 
And foꝛ her father like as wzyte Guydo, 
Had no mo but theſechildzen two, 
pars 2 ——— — mon 
is mighty reygne foꝛ to " 
Atwene theun two after his deceaſe, 


Eche with his parte foz to lyue in peace, 
o exclude them fro indigence oꝛ nede. 
And che was wyfe vnto Diomede, 
Albe tofoze the ſtoꝛpe ot him ſayde, 
That he whiloin loued one Cryſayde, 

tan not ſay? where it was doubtlneſſe, 


— went with this Dyomede 
But in the ſea foꝛdꝛiuen vp ſo downe, 

They riued vp in the n, 

Called Bocce all diſconſolate, 

With tempeſt driue wery and full mate, 
Them to retreche and foznone other thinge. 
An whichlande T was kinge, 
Afwholeriuapie whanhe herde put. 
n his herte he had high diſdapne, 

t they were bolde todo ſo great offence, 
Toentre — — hauinge no licence, 
And pet in they did no domage, 

To high not lowe ot no maner age, 
Noꝛ tokenought that might diſauaple 
Unto that lande but it were vytayle, 
Fo2 which they payde iuſtiy at the fine, 
Foꝛ fleſhe and fyſhe and fox bread and wine, 
Pet fo2 all that of indignaciowne, 

Ringe Thelaphus is deſcended downe, 

With great array to harme the if he might. 
And ſo they gan to bicker and to fight, 5 
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And Aſſandꝛus full ot high pꝛoweſſe, 
Like a ion his fomen gan o , 
And wonder knyghtly the felde vpen the wi, 
And ſlewe that daye many wozthy man, 
Of hygh courage and of manly pꝛyde. 
And when the kinge whiche that ſtode aſyde, 
Sawe his men ſlayne on euery parte, 
Of hygh dyſdayne hent anone a darte, 
And caſte at hym alas the moꝛtall fate, 
Ind perced hathe though maples ⁊ though 
Of Aſſandꝛus that he fel downe dead, (plate, 
The ſoyle about ot his bloud all redde, 
Vis deadly wounde ſo began to blede. 
And wood as Tygre tho came Dpomede, 
And hym to auenge bare hym lyke a knyght, 
Sleeth and k and put them vnto flight 
And after that ſuch ſoꝛo we gan to make. 
Of knyghtiy routh foꝛ his bꝛothers ſake 
That he ne wyſt what was beſt to do. 
But as I findemyd of all his wo, 
From beaſt and foule the dead coꝛps to ſaue, 
Like his eſtate he let make a graue, 
And duryed hym after rites olde. 
¶ But Oetes to his ſyſter tolde, 
That he was ſlayne by fraude of Dyomede, 
To fpne that he myght full poſſede, 
The reygne of Arge hole without ſtryfe, 
Wyth the purpartye annered tohys wyke, 
Fo: by his death he ſeaſon take. 
And tolde her eke that he was foꝛſake, 
This fapꝛe Egra foꝛ all her womanhead. 
Ok her loꝛde callled Dyomede. 
All this he tolde in hell be he chayned. 
And ouermoꝛe he foꝛged hath and fained, 
How of enupe Aſſandꝛus loſt his lyfe, 
And how her loꝛde hath take an other wpfe, 
That was to her dychonour and ſhame, 
And paſſyngly great ſclaundet to her name, 

n pꝛeiudyce ydone of her eſtate. 

this he tolde to make them at debate, 

Lyke as he wrote in concluſyon. 
To Clemeſtra of Agamenon. 
Pyych her herte made ſoꝛe grene, 
Foꝛ he put her fully in byleue, 
Of all the treaſon ye haue herde me folde, 
That foꝛ y2e ſhe pale was and colde, 
Vnkyndneſſe ſo her herte ſleeth, 
And heuyneſſe of her bꝛothers death, 
Foz neuer yet Supdo doth aſſure, 


No woman loued better a creature, 
Than ſhe loued hym in no maner age, 
Foz fyꝛſt at nought che ſet her . 
In comparyſon ot het bꝛothers lyte. 

Lo how Oetes made a newe ſtryfe, 


As ye haue herde in the ſtoꝛye rede. 


That gyltles woꝛthy Dyomede. 
When he hath longe at the ſyege layne, 
And to his kingdom would haue come agayn 
By migyhty hande ofthis woꝛthy quene, 
Ind her lyeges that aſſented bene, 
He was eryled out of that regyon, 
There map be made no medyacyon, 
Thus in him ſelfe mate and dyſpeyred, 
Dyſconſolate he is agaynerepcy:ed, 
To Dalerne a londe of great rycheſſe, 
Where that Tenter thzough his wozthyneſle 
Wyth crowne # Sceptre had reygned longe, 
Wyth hys lyeges and hys knyghtes ſtronge, 
Ano bꝛother was to Iyar Thelamon, 
Murdꝛed tofoꝛe as made is 
Ind Dyomede poꝛe and deſtytute, 
Mape in Salerne kynde no refute. 
Fo: whan Tenter firſt gan him eſpye, 
He ſewed hym by full great enupe, 
Hauynge to hym ape ſuſpection, 
Touchynge the death or kynge Thelamon, 
¶ But Dyomede on a certapne nyghte, 
Full ſecretely hath taken him to flyght. 
And fro Salerne faſt gan hym hye, 

n hope to fynde better remedye, 

elpe oꝛ ſocour in ſome other place. 

f foꝛtuue wolde graunte hym grace, 

oꝛ of hym ſelfe aſhamed and confuſe, 
As man foꝛſake abiecte and refuſe. 
Ryght ſo fared he wandꝛynge to and fro, 


As he that ne wyſt what was beſt to do. 


Ut J fynde the Troyan Eneas, 

That all this while ſtul at Troye was, 
Onely ok routh and compaſſyowne, 
To ſuppoꝛt thẽ that were left of the tovwone, 
Beynge alway of theyꝛ life in doubte, 
Ok theyꝛ fomen rounde beſet aboute, 
As they that lyued foꝛ lecke of an hede, 
Contynually in myſchyefe and in dꝛead, 
Knowing norcfute noz cofozt in this caſe, 
Tyll bycounſell of this Eneas, 


To ſuppoꝛte therm in this great nede, 


— . 


The fpfthe bdke. 
They ſent in haſte fo: this Dyomede, And aſtoued when he taketh hede, 


— — power gan and his might to dꝛeade, 

— — regyon, be wouldherlandevponherwpnne, 
hym ot manhode and of routhe, Indof 

te wythout anyſlouthe, Ind ſecretly ge 


With all the tuffethat he get can, 
Ind ſouldyers alſo manly cuery man. — — klyght, 
Without abode and to Troye them lede, Hath grace founde in foztunes lygdt. 
To ſuccoure them in this great nede. And isremonuted to higheſtate, 
¶ And Dyomede came and taryednought, Wherofſhe was in her 
hes lr cn op — 
Toreleue them in this charpe 
Ind wyth hym bzought many a ſouldeour. 
And Eneas on the waye hun mette, Pim toreuo 
1 — — towne hym fette. 12 —— 
nd to him made palſyngiy great chere And with letters the 
And there they gan to commune pfere. Thooeuſe ann by de wasexiled, 
— ns And how he was fully reconſpled, 

By hole aſſent of his lyeges all 


pſente, 
r fozthwent, 


deuopbe And ful lowly euerychone 

But takehis parte an ut to hun is dewe, ae ene 
— 25 cn Without rygour foz to do themgrace 
And in this ſtozye ſhoxtip to Ind heanonelikea manly knyght, 

Wore! oꝛe ofmercy ſothly then ofryght, 

he hath they? ſonde well concepued, 

That thenn beſette aboute enuyzowne, Indtheyz fully apparteyued, 
Butlhzonghthemanhed 6 the hye ronowne, Co ſtynte all ſtrife thought foꝛ the beſt. 
fDyomede and higſouldeours, 3 — 


within a * 
riche arraye 


They ſlewe and toke all that them withſtode 
And in diffence of Troyanyhe 2 


—— — 4 VI 


And how that he falchede the quene. 
— Dido of womanhead floure, 

hat gaue to hun her rychelle x treaſoure, 
3 | and golde x al p mighte han pleaſe, 
nd enery thing that might do hun eaſe. 
¶ But fo: all that how he was vnkinde, 
Reade Eneydos and there ye chall it fynde, 
And howe that he falſly ſtale awape. 
By nyghte tyme while the a beddelaye, 
And of his conqueſt alſo in ptayle, 
Where he hadde manp ſtronge battayle, 
His auentures and his wozkes all, 
And of the fyne that is to him fall, 
pe mape all ſe by ſoucrapgne ſtyle, 
Fro poynt to poynt compyled in Uirgile, 
Wꝛyte and made ſythen go full yoꝛe. 
Fo: Troye boke ſpeaketh of hun no moze, 
¶ But p2ocedeth as J hall endyte, 
Dow Hoꝛeſtes caſte hum foꝛ to qupte, 
His fathers death playnly and not ſpare, 
If pe lyſt heate as Guydo doth declare. 


18 is requp2ed of equit and of right, 
Ok that iudge that is moſt of myght, 
And egally holdeth his balaunce, 
On death conſppꝛed foꝛ to do vengeaunte. 
The voyte of bloud doth lo ape contune, 
To crye wꝛeche with clamour unpoztune, 
Fo murdze wrought wlhane hs egeilmede 
02 murdꝛe ue 

And his guerdon as he hath deſerued, 
They mape not fle the t reſerued, 
Of hum that ſit higheſt in his trone, 
Ind all eth by hun ſelfe alone, 
Full ri y the noble mighty kinge. 
Foz though he ſuffer he fozget nothinge, 
But all conlſpd2ethin his iu inſpectpou, 
The mighty loxdepts fouers 

ep1s moſt ſouerapgne 
Made of mynyſtre of the ſame bloud, om” 
Ponge Hoꝛeſtes full of high pzoweſle, 
Co execute his dome ofryghtwiſeneſſe, 
And = to him grate power and 
And he anone toke the oꝛdꝛe of a : 
Of pdiemeus like as it is tolde, - 
When he was foure and wpnter olde 
Freche and luſtye and pꝛudent. 
And inwardly deſyꝛous of intente, 


It foztune would hun not withlayne, 


* 


The fyſthe boke, 


Upon them 


is heritage fox:cure agayne. 
Enitthsfainy denyeth, 

And the crowneoniuſtly occupyeth, 

By falſe tytle of her that was his wife. 
But Hoꝛeſt s will ieoparde his lyfe, 
nd auenture while him laſteth bꝛeth, 
Fyꝛſt to be venged on his fathers death, 
tho that the treaſon wꝛought. 


Ind alderfyꝛſt full lowlphe beſought, 


8 


Binge Pdume ok his goodiyhead, 
o further hun in this great nede. 
C And the kinge benignely anone, 
Aſſigned hath with him foꝛ to gone, 
A thouſand knightes manly and right ſtroge, 
Toredzeſle the great hozridle wzonge, 
Ok Egiſtus wzought by violence, 
And by his wiſdome and his dyligence. 
This Hoꝛeſtes gan hun ſo purueye, 
Within a while there 1s no moꝛe to ſepe, 
That he him gat the ſto2ye will not lpe, 
An other thouſande to his companpe. 
Of woꝛthy knightes all of one accozde, 
To go with hun as th theyꝛ ſoueraygue loꝛde 
— — cg 
ye haue herde Egiſtus to werrey. 
¶ And thus Hoꝛeſtes in full riche arrape, 
Gan hooſte and made no delaye, 
alderfyzſt gan cheſe, 
called was 
Recepued there with great reuernete, 
Of the kinge that named was Foꝛente, 
I manly knyght as bookes ſpecifye, 
And bare in herte paſſinge enuye, 
To Egiſtus by double 
Fyꝛſte foz the death of Agamenon, 
And eke foꝛ he had a doughter deare, 
—— 
oth good and fapꝛe # , 
Thatwidlomwas ginen in manage, * 
To —— — 
The nes vonghter path berecty 
do 
— — 4 
nd foꝛge a i 
eee 
Dane that he falſſy to wiue toke, 
The quene Clemeſtra agayne al right a lat 
When by aſſent they murdzed haue i ſlawe, 
Agamenon 
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Thefyfthe boke, 


Agamevon as it afdze ist Tre hrmmade a full olte; 
That whyvlom was ſo and ſo bolde, ¶ But Hozeſte whiche at the ſpege lape; 
And foꝛ the hatefull falſe touſpyꝛaſpe, His gouernaunce eſpyeth dape by dayxe. 
As well of murther as auoutrye. And ſent out men as he that was full ſage; 
See een Len eee, 

e wo q " 3 
Offced Hoꝛeſtes — — To purſue hym enery coſte aboute. 
And go with hym to helpe venge his wzonge And of the ſyege manfully begonne, 
And witz hym ladde armed bꝛyght in ſteie. By aſſaute he the towne pwonne, 
Foure hundꝛed knightes hozſed wonder wele And entred in on a nyght full late, 
Tabkynge the fyelde with a manly chere. — — —— 
And ſo Hoꝛeſtes and the kynge yfeare, And in a doungeon molt ſtronge #pancypalt 
Be ryden f62the with many manlyman, That was of buildyng myghty and royall, 
CBut Hoꝛeſtes 02 he this werre This Hoꝛeſtes fyꝛſte his mother fonde. 
When bꝛyght Bhyebus in the bole hone, ¶ Thequene Clemeſtra lady of that lande, 
To the temple is full lowly gone. Whiche foꝛ dꝛede ſoze gan to quake. 
—— — moſt beſt wyſe, But mercyles anone he made her take, 
Ful u peperdeberser for LO e C — — neo 
Flip mo e 4 ! 
Where he was dode fozipfenoz deth to ſpare, With all the ftuffe that he n ght acerorhe, 
—— — Towarde the towne faſte gan apꝛoche. 
The deathto — — Agamenon, ¶ In purpoſe full Hoꝛeſtes foꝛ to greue. 
¶ On Clemeſtra that was moſte to wyte. And themwithin — 
And that he make fyꝛſte his ſMoꝛde to byte, But all in ſothe myght not auaple, 
On his mother with his handes twayne, Fo: 02 that he the cytye . 
And ouermoꝛe to do his buſy papne, oꝛeſtes knightes haue him mette 
Wuhout pytye and no mercye ewe, nd all attanes pꝛoudely on hym ſette. 
On ſmale petes tyll ſhe be to hewe, his them , 
And diſmembꝛed a ſonder ioynt fro ioynt᷑. 


And ede that he fo yet not a poynt, 


e 
And ib at he be not ſlowe noꝛ netipgent, 


Co execute the commaundement, 


Of one herte be to the ſyege go, 


Of the goddes lyſte what after falle. 
Aud than Hoꝛeſtes with his knyghtes all. 
And Fozenſes the mighty kpnge alſo, 


Of the Cyte that called was Methene, 


Within whiche was the falſe quene, 


Clemeſtra god gpue her herde 


And when Hoꝛeſtes ſyeged haththe place, 


With his knyahtes ſet d rounde abouts, 


C Falſe Egiſtus was yꝛyden out, 


To gather men and to be a wzeke, 


And falle vpon and the ſyege bebe. 
¶ Ithe myo ht on any maner ſyde. 


w And with great ſtuſte thus he 
Takynge vp men fro euerp coſte, 


to ryde, 


conſpyzatours, 
2 ryſpnge as traytours, 
—— pda Loboonea ; 
Ew ow 
Eueryche of them vnder fo S lawe, 
——— — 5 
hebus role eſtwarde in his ſphere, 
And on the toures ſhone full bꝛyght x clere. 
neat — em nM 
CBefozeYozeſtes to iudgement yfet. 
nn ..... 1 


The fyfthe boke. 


Like as the goddeschargedhim tofozne, —— Hoꝛreſtes that ſomercyles, 
On petes ſmale he hath her all to home, tke a tyꝛaunt that were graceles, 
And made her bere out ofthe townes botides His mother ſlewe and had no pytye, 
Co be voured of beaſtes and of houndes, Of moꝛtall yꝛe in his . 
Pytye was none in his breſte reſerued, And fully taſte that he bline, 


But quit her fully as che hath deſerued. Ok ſceptre and crowne platly him depziue, 
Fro poynt to poynt and foꝛgat right nought. Fullafferminge ofthis moꝛtall caſe, 

And thẽ chayned Egiſtus was furth bzought By all lawe that he vnwoꝛthy was, 
And iuſtly dempt by rigour of the lawe, Dis fathers reygne as heyꝛe to poſſede, 
Ofan herdell naked to be dzawe, uſtly conſydꝛed his hozrible dede. 
Thzough the towne that all might ſe, nd all at ones furyous and wꝛoth, 

And after hye hanged on a tre, Without abode vnto ſhip he goth, 
Foꝛ to rot and d2ye | the ſonne. in his great tene, 


Lo how murdꝛe hath his guerdon wonne, Out ok Crete ſaylinge to Athene, 


Lo how falched his mayſter can awake. And toke the lande out of chippes bozde, 
¶ And all the traytours in the towne ytake, Where duke Reſtoz was gouernout and loꝛd 
Were on galowes enhanged euerychone. Whtch them recepueth like a gentyll knyghte, 
Tyll they were ſeuered aſonder bone fro bone With all his power diligence and , 
Dye on an hill agayne the ſterres chene. But Menelay ot rancour and great heat, 


Thus was ß towne fro treaſon purged clene, Gan with the duke ſecretly to trete, 
And with trouth augmented and ymozed, To kynde a meane in his in ward ſpght 
And to his reygne Yorreſtes full reſtozed, ¶ Foꝛ to depꝛiue Hoꝛreſtes of his right. 


Is the ſto2ye ſewinge hall expowne. And therupon to haue a iudgement. 
And of the dape when he toke his crobone. At Athenes was holde a Parliament, 
4 Oft all the loꝛdes of that regyon, 
Aeenten the myſt a euery cloudyſkye, Co giue theron a diffinicion. 
Of falſe treaſon and conſppracye, Jn whych was hewed openly ynough, 
Were tried out vpon euery ſpde, ow Hoꝛreſtes his owne mother ſlough, 
The falſhed hadde no plate to abyde, And the maner ok his great offence, 
The ſtoꝛye ſayth in oꝛdꝛe reherſynge. Him ſelfe tho beynge in preſence, 
The ſame tune Menelay the kinge, And when this thinge he fully did eſpye, 
Out of the ſea ful of wawes wete, Fo: rtye he gan agaynerepl 
Fro Troyewarde yprined was in Crete, As he tha 
Frei eſtaped many dꝛead and pepne, Foꝛ him L 
Wrth his — —— 1 f 
And foꝛ cauſeſhe was ſo . We that — gy 
Clemeſtraroote of falſe 2 


F — — beholde Chat ſiewe her loꝛde Agamenon 

ro , , 
Fo: whom Troye with walles not ful olde, And themurdze — — 
Deſtroyed was the noble royall towne, Wherfoze Hoꝛreſtes humbiy beſought, 
And many man ful woꝛthy of renowne, The loꝛdes all with a manly herte, 
Yath loſt his life there map no man ſay nape, Ok equit conſpdꝛe and aduerte, 
Allfo2 Heleyne wife to Menelap. Foꝛ no malice rancournoz fox rage, 
When thinge is done it may be none other. Dim to depzine of his heritage, 
But when this kinge knewe fully of his bzos Sith he was ſonne of on 

on murdꝛe and euerydele, (ther, Boꝛne to be hepꝛe of that tegyon, 

He was full triſt and liked nothinge wele, As pe haue herde that called was Methene, 
But inwardly felte ful great ſmerte,. Albe his mother Clemeſtra the quene, 

¶ And his neuewe he had alſo at herte, Compaſledhad his deſtruction, 


But 


zut 


E 


¶ But duke Nefto2 ymeued of reaſon, 

In 7 — — — 
anone 5 

— 2 al foz his ſake, 


O hym ſelfe pꝛoud 
Sede quarell foz to vndertake, 
With his body to the death darreyne. 
With whom that lyſt his tytle to withſeyne. 
¶ But there was none in all that -— a 
That durſte a woꝛde agayne hym repipe. 
So hoole he ſtode in his opynion, 
And by his tly mediacyon. 
He bare hym ſo feynynge in nothynge, 
That Yozeſtes was pcrowned kyng, 
Of Meneſte all beynge of aſſent, 
And whan diſlolued was the parlement. 
This Hoꝛeſtes ofhislyeges trewe, 
Recepued was with a crowne newe, 
And by treate oflozdes many one. 
Kyng Menelay and he were made attone, 
And gan their Ire and their rancour lete. 
And ydume — —— _ 
o pꝛudently gouern mattere. 
That Hermyone the ponge doughter dere, 
Of Menelap and the quene Heleyne, 
o ponge ſo freche of beaute ſouerapne, 
vwedded was without moꝛe taryinge, 
To Hoꝛeſtes the ponge luſty kynge: 
And bytauſe ofthis allyaunce, 
Deuoyded was all rancour and diſtraunte, 
Atwene the kynges Menelay the olde, 
And Yozeſtes of whom ryght nowe J tolde. 
eee . 

in 
Fon all ſtryfe was ceaſed in this caſe, 


4 — and dꝛede lyſte no longer dwelle, 
But toke a rope and lyſt nothynge to ſpare. 
therwithall gan her ſelfe tognare, 


But I wyll fozth ceryouſly 
— — 


h Ulires by oꝛdꝛe in my wꝛptynge. 
Thyne anentures tome on the rpage. 
Full wonderfull both on londe and ſea, 
Entermediyd with great aduerſyt 
Foz Guydo fyꝛſte deſcryuynge 


pe. 
thy repapꝛe, 


Ein e ee eee 5 
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Saith how thon founde wether foule x fps 
Noweagreablenowthe thonder ſowne, 
ow ſtyll and ſmoth now wb cloudes frowne 
Aud ſayth alſo that thou dyddeſt ozdepne, 
To thy paſſage myghty yppes twapne, 
Apparapyled all foꝛ marchandyſe, 
That thou myghteſt in moſt ſecrete wyſe, 
Euery myſchpeke ofthe ſea eſcape. 
fo fo2 all that thou haddeſt a felle iape, 
oꝛ as this auctour thy reſoꝛte doth wzpte, 
He ſayth Ulyres fo2 all his woꝛdes whyte, 
pꝛobbed was of rycheſſe and ok good, 
Coutraryous wynde ſo agayne hym ſtode. 
That he was dꝛyue to his confuſpon, 
Jn tothe myghty ſtronge regyon, 
here Thelamon reygned by hislpue, 
And there he was hent and take blyue. 
C By myghtye hande ſeaſed by the bꝛeſt, 
And mereyles put vnder areſt. 
Foz they hym had ſuſpecte in woꝛkynge. 
Touchpnge the murther ofthe ſame kynge; 
But he ſo wꝛought by his ſleyghty wyle, 
And his tale ſette in ſuche a ſtyle, 
That them all he playnly hath be taped; 
And fro their hande frely is eſcaped, 
Extepte that he foꝛ all his queynt fare, 
Ok his treaſour was made full bare. 
1 — —-— 
E 0 mo + 
0zberyly as it is ſperpfped; 
Kynge Naulus men haue hym efteeſpyed, 
Take and dounde and chayned f 
Foꝛ the murther of kynge Pallamydes. 
¶ But the ſtozye reherſeth in certayne, 
By his pꝛudence he ſtaped is agapne, : 
W 
maner be no 5 
us eſcape thzough his buſp peyne, 


Tyllthzoug Fortune hecamefromilchetefre 
Co the pꝛeſente of kyngPdume, 
Jn ſymple arraye and tozne apparaple, 
the kynge greatly gan meruayle, 
Toſehis in ſo lowe manere. 
But foz all that he made hym good chere, 
Though that tyme ye were! 
He hym receyueth lyke to his eſtate, 
n 


7 


* 


In 


The fyfthe boke. 


In tomplapninge Ulires made his mone, 
Tinto the kinge as he that was ful ſage, 
Cerpouſly the ſoꝛte of his paſſage, 

With face ſad and a ſobze cheare, 

Fro poynt to poput anone as pe ſhall heare, 
¶ My loꝛde quod he Goztly to expꝛeſſe, 

Ok truſte J haue in pour gentyineſle, 

J hall to you my auentures all, 
Reherſe here ryght as it is fall. 


F rſte when that J Troye lande fozſoke, T 
nd the water wyth my chippes toke. 
J was anone with winde peceably blowe, 
To an ple which was to me vnknowe, 
¶ Calied Mirma of great habundaunce, 
Aud all thynge that was to my pleſaunce. 
That mape for ſtluer oꝛ foꝛ golde be bought, 
redy founde and wanted ryght aought, 
nd there abode full longe while in iope, 
With the treaſour that I gat at Troye. 
My chyppes ſtuffed _— ſafe and ſounde, 
And foꝛ commodyte of that plke grounde, 
We lyked ſo the countre enuyꝛon. 
That foꝛ diſpozte and recre 
Our tarpinge there we tho not ful loͤge, 
Foz no man dyd vnto vs no wzonge, 
Tyll on a daye that the eper was tpll, 
The winde — p at our wyll. 
We ſayled fozthe in 1 
Unto a poꝛte called C — 
Tandler 
able and — 


he wether luſty 

ut who inaye tru other wende 03 ayze, 

03 vpon fapth of the mothe ſpe 

gayne to faſte J gan me 
Tarped nought but toke anone the a, 
Simnoth? and calme enduringe dapes thzee, 
That in the wether founde was no woes] 
Salden tempt vr, 

0 

See ee (pra, 

ro 
Without refute to eſcape with the — 
Toſſed and dzmmen by many 
Tyll at the laſte caſte vp at oo Conn. 
Recuringelande with great annoye ⁊ payne, 
Where that tyme reygned kynges twapne, 
And as J can remembze doubtles, 


The tone oftheim called S02ygines, 

Whiche vnto me full contrarious was. 

¶ And the tother named Coclopas, 

—— —— + II 
cruell of tondytcyon 

Foz though my ſozte had ape foz the noneg 

—— ones, 


tdyſtreſle, 
Sporty pero tt re 
- pyte liked not to ſpare, 
2 was lefre deſtitute and bare, 
And mo 


good alas my moꝛtall chaunce, 
of all was to me greuaunce, 
Whe ot my golde they may no moꝛe reſtrayne 
They ſent downe their mighty ſones twapne 
2 — 
eme p mighty ſtronge, 
mʒẽ to 
1 — 
— to ſtande at diffence, 
And ot malice with ſodayne violence, 
Theytoke me foꝛ miſchiefe almoſt lozne, 
¶ And Alpdenoꝛ mine owne bzother wont 
_ hatefuily as thep haue vs founde, 
es caſte and in ſtockes bounde, 
that plocked in pziſon, 


ieee eee 


= 
ne ofthe fayzeſt nt He 


demi aute 
cleanemay and no wyle, 


de ſothly 
louringe both in fapzeneſſe and bounte, 
om Jlphenoz when he dd 
Ide he was ketred in 
oz loue he loſte wit and eke 


it, 
nd wer al mad ſo narowe him bende 


— our ſoꝛowe gr 
(But Alphenoz ike of ne entente, 
Das with the bzonde of Cupide bꝛent. 


. ... . 


The fyithe boke. | 
And felte his parte withmanymoztall fit ro Polipheme when we were eſcaped, 
Till he ſo wꝛought with his ſotyll wit. htough our bnhappe e 
That on a night who was leef oꝛ lothe, nto an ple middes ofthe 
Ye ſtale this mayde and his waye he gothe, were dtine —5 
Thꝛough helpe of men with hym at that tune And Elidiũ that litell — hight, 


C But on the moꝛowe at the houre ofpzume, Where that Cirtes the great enchauntreſle, 


C Poliphemus gan vs foꝛ to ſewe, Thilke tune was lady and goddeſſe, 
Whoſe mighty hande we might not eſchewe. That could her crafte ſo wonderly pfourme, 
And ſuche aſſaulte on vs they gan make, All ſodaynly a man foꝛ to tranſfoune, 
That of fozcethep haue the mayde take, To haue the likneſſe and leſe his reaſon, 
CFrom Alphenoꝛ mauger all his rage. Of Hoꝛſe, ot Bere, Tygre o —.— 
And polipheme vnto my domage, Wolfe oꝛ For oꝛ what her 
Tha: J might vaneth fea ef. dne e dene. 
tape 0 A 

Toſaue mp ſelfe compaſſed enupꝛon, Her letuaries and canfections, 
To death purſewed or that champyon, And che alſo ſo fapze vpon to ſe, 
But when I (awe there was no other gapne, That tho her power no man 
To fle death choꝛtly foz to ſapne, oꝛ by the wozke of this ſo! 
While this giaunt moſt fierſly on me ſet, was ſo founced vpon her fayꝛeneſſe, 
With my ſwoꝛde out his cye I inet, hat fynally thus with me it ſtode, 
And vnto chip with mycompanye, bode, 

fled in haſte that no man might eſpye, 

Where J became noz Ilphenoꝛ mp fere. 
And when the wawes gan foz to clere, 
And us winde gan to vs awake, 
That countre we haue anone fozlake, 


t was not holſome foz vs to abyde, 
4 
Wolwphemus the —— out of dzead, 
ons amid of his fozhead 
\mote out at a ſtroke, 
Andes the dioweg ofa d oke. 


ſomighty 

me 
But hin a tore of womanheve,” 
2 — 
That mine abode to me was none offence; 2 


The ſyfthe bob. 


But who ſoeuet therat crye oꝛ clappe, 
At the laſte J ſcaped fro her trappe, 
And came to anyle ryght as any lyne, 


Which ſpecyally thꝛough 
O2daynedis of yoze by mp 
As it were a ſpirituall oꝛacle. 
A man to haue in a temple there, 
Sodapne anſwere of what hum liſt enquere, 
Of queſtions and demaundes all, 
And of ſoules what ſhall eke befall, 
Jy men are — — — — vnder ſtone, 
d J gan axe in e anone. 

Mine auentures that Gould after ſewe, 
And where a man might 
And of all this like to mine entent, 

had aunſwere full conuenient. 

aue what befalleth when a ſoule is gone, 
Diffmicion vnto me was none, 
Such thinge to aſſoyle acco2deth not to right 
It is reſerued vnto goddes ; 
Andercedeth reaſon and wyt of man. 
And fro thenſe fo2th to ſaple J gan, 
Dꝛiuen with wynde and no parte;ſuccoured, 
Where TJ was lyke to haue be deuoured, 
COf kariwbdes with his pꝛofounde well, 
Where Spꝛines Peremaydens dwell 
That fro the bꝛeſt with ſcales ſiluer 
Be of they ſhape fiſhes freſhe and clene, 
And ouermoze kinde doth c ſe, 
Them to appeare feminine of face, 
Like virgins that were of nature, 
Without ſpot vndefouled p 
And ofcuſtome in wawes as 
The ſonge of them is ſo heauenly ſwete, 
So aungelike and full of 
That verylythe ſugred melodye, * 
Nauiche would 
Ok inly iope 
Make a man ot ſoda 


1 


his fate eſchewe, 


man alpue, 


his remembzaunce, 


But with the lyfe J ſcaped by grace, 
oꝛ mine eares with ware and gommes clere 
Were ſtopped ſo that I ne might heare. 
Touche noꝛ werble of theyꝛ inſtrumentes, 
Wherby the reaſon of a man blinded is. 

nd fynally thꝛough my ſubtyltee, 

and my men be free, 

aylinge foꝛth all mate of werineſſe. 
Tull we came vp with full great diſtreſſe, 
¶ At Phenice and toke anone the lande, 
Caſte anker and our bande. 
But ſothly there it fell vs full vnfayꝛe. 
Cl Foz the people cruell and contrapꝛe, 
Onelp ofmalice fell on me anone, 
And ſlewe my men almoſt euerychone, 
CTreaſour and good litell that J had, 
Was me berafte a all with thẽ they ladde, 
And fewe of theim that were lefte alone, 
They toke theim and put in pꝛiſon bliue. 
Thus hath foꝛtune lad me on her daunce, 
With litell ioye and plentye of miſchaunce, 
Ok whoſe daunger learned and experte, 
I am fall in miſchiefe and pouerte. 

nd with great dole and ſoꝛowe full my bꝛeſt 
On ſea and land by South and not by Eaſt, 
am come vnto your pzeſence, 
nd haue declared playnly in ſentente, 
Min auentures to your wozthineſle, 
Oftruſte onely and of faythfulneſſe, 
That J haue to you in ſpecyall, 
= now 1 haue reherſed — all, 

o your hyghneſſe and my a 
Without moꝛe to me it doth ſuffyſe, 
And though in herte he was conſtrayned ſoz4 
Thilke tune Ulixes ſpake no moze, 
But helde his peace ful heup in lokinge, 
¶ And pdumeus like a ones es 2 
Comtoꝛted him all that euer ght, 
And buſy was his herte foz to light, 
And him beſought his heuineſſe 
And as longe as hym lyſt in Crete, 
With him abide he made him ſuerte, 
He chould fare alſo as wel as he, | 
And not wante of what mayedo him eaſe, 
And when his ſoꝛowe ſome what gan apeaſe, 


wawe, That his rage dꝛewe vnto an ende, 


Wil dꝛenche his | 
Thus the ſweteneſſe of theyꝛ heauenty ſowne 
Bꝛingeth a man toc 

Who lo euer by theyz bondes paſſe. 


Leue he toke and ſayde he would wende, 
Out of that lande home to his countre. 


¶ But fy:ſt the kinge of fredome and bounte, 
Gaue 


33 


The fyfthe boke. 
Gane vnto hym great rycheſſe and arraye, When it fell che herde Hettoꝛs name, 
And what ſoeuer was to his pape, n any plate anone the fell a ſwowne, 
Golde treaſour and many other thinges. nd gan her ſelfe in teares , 
And at partynge of theſe two kynges. Of womanhead ſo ſhe was , 
There were chippes when you liſt to ſayle, To heare the ſlaughter of his moꝛtall ſwerde 
Kedy ſtuffed with meyne and vitayle, Left her loꝛde of knyghtly ſurquedzye, 
Ind thus Ulires gan him redy make. Had of foatune fall in ieopardpe, 
Ind when he hath his leue fully take, Ok hap oꝛ ſoꝛte to a mette that wozthp knight 
He haſted hun and toke anone the ſea, That ſeld oz neuer che felte her herte lyght. 
And gan to ſayle towarde his countre. And many dꝛeame on nightes did her gaſte, 
But — Alphenon, = — — — 
paſüngiy had affeccion, ndeuery playe was venym in her ſpght, 

To ſe Ulixes at his home comynge. When that the was from her owne knight. 
And deſy2ous ouer all thynge, Foꝛ in this woꝛlde ioye had ſhe none, 
To haue of him newly acqueyntaunce, Oft high noꝛ lowe playnly but of one, 
Foꝛ vnto hum was inly gr , oꝛ whoſe ſake all myꝛth che refnſeth, 
Toheare him talke fo: his eloquence, nd who ſo de that in his herte muſeth, 
Foꝛ his wiſedome and his high pzudence, Okt anp woman anpthinge but good, 
And there he was after all his ſmerte, Ok melancolpe meued in his bloud, 
Necepued playnly with as glad an herte, Let him aduerte ot wyſedame and pſee, 
As euer yet was any maner man, And remembꝛe on Penolope, 
Sithen tyme that the woꝛlde began. Fot his deſerte leſt that he be blamed, | 

And to encreaſe of his felytyte, And oh Guido thou chouldeſt be aſhamed, 

herdeme firſt of Penolopee, Toſaye of wines any thinge but wele, 

His trewe wife without ſpot of blame, Foꝛ in good fayth as ferre as I can fele, 
Of whom yet grene is the noble fame, Though one oꝛ two do ollence. 
Which from her loꝛde fo all his longe abſece, She that is good thzough her pzouidence 
In thought noꝛ dede neuer did offence, Stherok nothinge foz to wite, 
But ſothlp was both in chere and dede, nd though Gupdo in his bokes endite. 
Thꝛoughout Grete example ofwomanhede, ¶ Che varyaunte ot Heleyne oz Criſeyde, 
And pet was ſhe as bokes lyſt expꝛeſſe, Oꝛ Medea that fo2 ſozowe deyde, 
Th:oughout þ wozld my2rour of fayꝛeneſſe, Let the agayne ok ryght and equpte, 
And amonge Grekes boꝛne of hyeſt blode, 
Called of Juctours both fapze and good. 
And pet ſaye bokes ot her doubtles, 
Wag neuer none that had ſo great pzeſe: 
But che her kepte chaunginge foz no newe, | 
Unto her lozde euerylyke trewe, P | 
Ok herte aye one not parted into twayne, And put all this t in balaunce. 
That che is called quene and ſouerapgne. And pe hal finde tf pe lyſt accounte, 
Of wifely trouthe in this bo kes olde. Maugre who grutcheth trouth al ſurmotif 
And ofte J finde her herte would colde, — — e | 
She tourne pale fro her loꝛde ſo ferre, here will no man replpe that is wiſe, 
In her cloſet to heare of the werre, De were to feble in his opynion. 
Ok dꝛead ſhe had and foꝛ feare eke quake, And while Ulires was with Ylphenon, 
Of fantaſpes fot her loꝛdes ſake, t was to him made relacpon, 
Foꝛ his abſence both eue and moꝛowe, k an hatefull co | 
Was death vnto her and unpoꝛtable ſozowe, That certayne loꝛdes enupꝛon his countre, 


And aye in ſothe foꝛ iope 02 any game. 


Kaurhe would his quene Penolope. 
Maugre 


- 
„„ 


. 


Ma 2 
Albe che was euer ylyk — 52h 
In her trouthe ſtedfaſte as a 


Pet theyhauecaſt platlp that the hall, 
Be take of foꝛte it mape not be 
But it ſo be in haſte che be reſkued. 

— caſte the time not atourne, 


02 daye and nighte with her they ſotourne, 
Aare dente e e. 
But of wiſedome che hath theim ſo belayde, 
There was none ſo manly noꝛ ſo ſage, Thecoltecketheyhadathigmetynge, 
That could of her get auauntage. The giſtes great andpeoſentes ryche, 
— . inns n all this wozlde J trowe none yiyche, 
And when Ulires concepueth all t were tolo fozmp boke. 
Ind fully knewe by open euydence, nd how that he newe aſſuraunce toke, 
PMNS <5 

e vnto 0 

The matter hole declarynge in ſecretee, Che cheare he made eke to Jlphenowne, 


wne ſonne Thelamonius, Ok gent ylneſſe thz his 
4 —— woop and neo, Ind howthe bonghter mlb 


renowne, 


Of Alphenon Hauſica 
— — — en 
To — ö Boꝛne by diſcent there may no man ſaye nay, 


And that he wouldthzough his mighty hide, To — — 


De ae ham nd ſayenot onegnaye — 
yen ; 
Indboth two — fret was to the kn 
g 129 — | EEE Fn 


ny 


2 fynally the date 
The thzede to vatwineofhis lines fate, 


f when the » 

bingrs Nc memes 5 
— — 85 * 
Who was ſo glad butPenolope, 
ho made iope but this goodly quene, 
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The fyfthe bake. 


C Howthetranſlatour wꝛpteth the ſtocke of Bylomeengyneelthewe hismelee, 
Pirrhus by lyneall dyſcent , and how his fa⸗ And therupon do his 


ther hight Pelleus, and his graundmother ¶ Now had Ataſtus dance er, twaypne; 
called Thetydes, Ca. xxx vii. Mena oliſtenes, 
Ind a donghter — Thetydes, 
Ow milf J full buſp be a while, And all this whyle wofullPelleus, 
To directe the —— — 3 — fn ——.— 
n diſtrininge choꝛtly o entente, zo we and care, 
The ſtoche of Pirrhus by lyneall F Fozdjrad of death daye and night gan dark, 


diſcente, Diſpey2ed in his vnweldy a oe, 
Myn Auctour folowe and be compendions, Recure to fynde ol this moꝛtall rage, 
C Thoſe oidefarherhyght Pelleus Ercept that he had an hope ok yoze, 


His graundmother called That Pyzrhus choulde e 
Of tohych two came worthy J At his repeyꝛe when ſo that it 
That at Troye by treaſon loſt his lyfe, After whoſe comynge often he gan 


And Dardanica called was his wife, 9 de ynbot prey 

CPtrrhus mother and doughter as Jreade BuewhenPyrthus allthis vaderivde, 

CC called Lychomede, At Palaſus by relacyowne, 

CHaningrafat that Ataſtus hight, Ful faſte he gan haſte out of the towne;' 
hm ſo all that euer hemyght, — — UY, 
— — 22 Towarde the lande called Theſalye, 

2 Achilles and alſo to P Of entent to make oꝛdynaunte, 

To ——— — On Ataſtus foꝛ todo 

And of malpte rancour and of pꝛyde, But alder fyzſte this 

pombe on no ions 4 9 ale hath ſent, 

¶ when Pelileus fall was in 0 togyther gone 

He berafte him both and trobone, 300 Crippasnamedwasthetone, 


And from his ſee lowe ali him downe, 
And into erple auayle mape no —__ 


nd Adꝛaſtus named was his fere 
They were expert theim nedeth noktolere, 
n whole erployte to moꝛe anauntage. 
Chis his hath dyterte is nortage, 
to a cyte3yne, 
= Aſſandꝛus a maner 


iDith Pellens and — —ͤ—e— 
ere 


And when 


x 
— t loſſe both 
ee 


mee 
ae ede rhe 


oꝛ Eolus that his lu® obeyed, 
A Ce ; Jr — 
n 7 
Foie of Therpleptoagmenthim told, oariue in the ſame place, 
C Of Thetides and Pelleus the olde, in a doleful cane; 
And how Ataſtus bare to hun hatrede, Formed gerte daun ne, 
Unto the death wherofhe gan dꝛede, 


And thought he would as heþ was right wile — — SM 


* * 7 


De rp cn 
Vene and triſt and his waye toke, 


CWhere Pelleus in a caue quoke, 

mee eee 
ue his ſwozde hangynge dy his ſyde, And boyſtouſly ot᷑ him to enquere, 

And vnwarely with a dzeadful herte, Fro whenſe he came and alſo what He were, 
— — Dalnnge there aabe were deſolate,” 
ima 

er- And lowip he of chere and countenaunce, 

nd aſtoned abode and ſtode ful ſtyll D 


* that he ſawe Achille, 
By this Purhus ſtondynge in the place, 
y all the ſpgnes chewed in his face, 

Fo: nature without varyaunce, 

Made them ſo line ofcheare and tountenaũce fu 
Sk fourme of ape and lunmes euerychone, Ot olde and and of mydell age, 
That difference in effect was none. Ind he eſcaped the tempeſt was ſo 

¶ And Pelleus without longer ſpace, As he them tolde vnneth with the life. 
Gan anone Purhus to enbzace, 
And enbꝛayde out of his deadly — 4 
And fo2 ioye ſet all his ſoꝛowe at nougyt, 
And gan to him by and by declare, 
Both his exyle and hu euyl fare. 

His pyteous lyfe hu pouerte and miſchaũte, 
And fortunes falſe varyaunce. 

And of Ataſtus the feruent hoote enupe, 
The cruelte and the tyzannye, 
Ceriouſly he tolde Pirrhus all, 

And he full ſobze ſtode ſtill as a wall, 
With face pale — 


is felowfhip dꝛowned was and dead, 
ue hundꝛed the wawes were ſo rage, 


4 3 
* 
» 


With huge araye — » 
en 
Ar Pyxrhus theroftoke good 
Khout abode 


Ful poꝛely rent and 1 
Like a man that were diſarayde, 

Gyꝛte his ſwoꝛde made no delaye, 
But to the foꝛeſt toke the right waye, 
Sole by hun ſelfe without companye, 
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To Menalippus in his yzeran: 

mums un 
n on » 

Thebzethzen two withe Þirrhus worde y- 

Ind he anone aſyde gan hun dꝛawe. (ſlawe. 

| —— oz caſe, 

As ſa we 


9 ſtoꝛpye called Cinaras, 
Of whom Pirthus gan in haſte to enquere, 
Whoſe man he was oꝛ what he maketh thcre. 


To whom he ſayde withouten tarying, 


2 


e ſeruaunt was with the mygyty 
—ů— — 


And of deadly te, 
6 Bao fareda pd hemp hn bloud, 
Kan out as any Lyon wood, 


n 
him 
And after that 


Diſconſolate here walkeſt to and fro. 
Certes quod Pirrhus full ofſo:zowe a wo. 
tomplaynpuge. 


s 


Enquered ot dim as , 
k He ought knewe of Pirrhug 
Dx thatheconldought , 
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The fifthe boke, 
Sepngehisd; in his bloud. Where he him kept ſith he came to lande. 
And Pirhuseite furyous and wood, Pwiſſe quod he E pe liſt hun haue, 
uh a face ofcoloure pale and wan, He kepeth him cloſe loin yonder cane. 


Amonge bzulſhayle with a 2ouded face, 


Makirge a ſigne to the ſame place. 
And all was done fot an pdellmaſe, 
Fo2 while the king thitherwarde gan gale. 
Daſty Pirrhus gan his woꝛde outdzawe; 
In purpoſe fully & taſtus to haue ſlawe, 
But wonderlp the ſtoꝛye can du lere, 
C Quere Chetides d danone appert, 
Albe reygned with teares on her face, 
Ind gan the ſwozde of Pirrhus to embzace, 
2apinge him his deadiy hande reſtrayne. 
aſt thou not killed my pong bꝛethꝛen twa yn 
And now alas my father hoze and graze, 
Mertues fro me wilt take awape. 
ut vp the woꝛde and no blond ne ſhede , 
nd haue ſome pytye vpon thy kinrede, 
And do adnerte clerely to the fyne, 
Yow thou art come of the ſame line; 
And hatefull is who ſo can loke arytzht. 
Jud Pyrchus tho an anf Tyger vJoche 

N d as any T rare 5 
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That 0 oꝛ aga plapne, + 
He (hall hym ſle with his handes twayne. 
Cone not he by falſeertozſion,; 


ut Pelleus out ofhisregyon; = 

phe is e 
That fynally he call leſe hys lyfe, 
And here anone of myne handes de pe, 
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Thoughpc on hym do no moe vengeaunce. 
Ill this well peyſed iuſtly in balaunte, 
Sith he is hoolp ſubmytted to pour myghte, 
Taketh now him to mercy anone rygyht, 

And let your ſwoꝛde his age not conſume, 
This my requeſt as J dare pꝛeſume. 


Nd then Pirrhus hoꝛtlp foꝛ fo ſayne, 

TÞ whenye had put vp his ſword agayne 
Seynge mercy myght him molt auayle, 
Without wozdes 02 any rcherſayle, 
Fyꝛſte of all tofoze therm euerychone, 
The kynges made accozden into one. 
By his wyſedome concludynge vp in dede, 
That eche of theim chuld his right poſlede, 
¶ In Theſalyeparted into twayne. 
That neyther had matter to tomplayne, 
Eueryche to reygne in his dewe ſee. 
And while they were togyther all thꝛe. 
Out of pꝛeſence of anp other man, 
—— fy2ſte thus his tale began. 

— quod he to you is not vnknowe, 


How thzough my age J am now bzought fo 
And thꝛough natures kindly motion, (lowe. 
Am wered of wyt and of reaſon. 
Beynge vnweldy of my lymmes all. 


So manp peares are vpon me fall. 

And tan vnneth any thinge diſcerne, 

To feble in ſothe a zinge dome to gouerne. 

Of lyfe noꝛ death takynge nowe no hede, 

Sith that my ſonnes ſlapne be and dead. 

—— —— — withouten heyze, 

wor U yin diſpeyze, 

The tyme paſied of my felytptye. 

Foꝛtunes tourne with mutabylytye, 

— taughte me playnlye I dare it well ex 
n woꝛldlpiope there is no , pꝛeſſe 

Nox very no while to abyde. 

But I wyllnow foꝛ my ſelfe pꝛouyde. 

And in ali haſte by pꝛudent purueaunce, 

Me lere diſcharge from all gouernaunce, 

Zgapne mp ſoꝛte me liſt not maligne. | 

'Butſceptre andcrowne frely J reſigne, 

f Theſalye the loꝛdchip and the lande, 

Ok my fre well hole into thy hande. 

There wall no man reclayme noꝛ ſaye nape. 
nterrupte noꝛ make = delape, 
ouchingethis winge byno concluſpon, 

Foꝛ I the put full in poſſeſſion, 


yy 


The fyfthe boke. 
And hereupon of all that euer he abpde 


Makynge full fayth his hand in his he layde. 
Quene Thetides ſyttynge there pzelent, 
Ind Pelleus of the ſame entent. 
Unto Pirrhus foz his purpartye, 
Keſygned ene his ryght of Theſalpe. 
Fully affermpnge that of yoze ago, 
Dis ful deſpꝛe and his toye alſo, 
Wag euer in one his neuewe to ſuecede. 
As ryghtfull heyꝛe his kingdome to pollede, 
And vtterip without repentaunce, 
All that belongeth vnto my lygeaunce, 
Sceptre and ſwoꝛde crowne and dyademe, 
So as a kynge lyfe and death to deme, 

nto thy hande without longer date, 

his ſame houre holp to tranſlate. 
And when the knot ofthis conuencion, 
Was fully bz to this concluſon. 
Perfourmed vp hole the vnpte, 
Foꝛ tuermoꝛe atwene theſe kinges chꝛe. 
Ataſtus knightes diſſeuered enupzowne, 

- - the — — 
nd by byddynge platip o 4 
They were echone lwozne to this accozde, 

Ind attones this luſty companye, 

To C hcſalpe taſtgan then hye. : 
And Pirrhus folke lyinge on the ſea, 

Be ſayled foꝛthe ſtrexght to the Cytye. 
And Ataſtus doth ſytte a parliament, 
Where openly he gaue commanndement, 


Duryn they2iptefoxeracſ ot foz game. 
And d commanided hath the ſame, 
Fo: his partye without any fraude, 
And thus with ioye and with ſolempne laude 
Pirrhus was ofeuerymaner age, 


Jt were bu baue tomake mencion, | 
Of they: reuell not they: great arrape, 
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The fifthe boke, 


Nox ofthe feaſt made the ſame daye, 
Eke in the ſtoꝛy J finde it not in ſothe. 
2 paſſe oucr as mine auctour dothe, 
aue in his booke as u is ſpeceſped. 
That the kingdome was fer magnetyed, 
Theſalye dy puyſſaunce and might, 

Of this Py2rhus whylom ſo good a knight, 
Where J hym leauem his ropall ſee. 
Tournynge agapne to kynge Pdumec, 

ch in this while ygraue was vnder one, 
¶ And afterhymbys ſonne Meeryone, 
Che ſtoꝛp ſaith was crowned king of Crete, 
That but awhyle repgninge in equpte. 
Dyed alſoit wolde be none other, 
C And than in haſt Leozicahys bzother, 
As rightfullhcy2e by ſucceſſyon, 
Was crowned kinge of that regyon. 
CJnwhich tyme Ataſtus out of dzede, 
By thaſſent of Pyzrhugas'J rede, 
Fnit buſy was to make in ſpecyal, 
A ryche toumbe paſſyngly ropall. 
Where buryed were with full huge pꝛeſe. 
¶ Menalpppus and Polyſtenes, 
That both two were in the fozeſt ſlawe. 
Thomgh Purhus ſwerde by full cruell law. 
COfthemcan J none other pꝛoteſſe make, 
But euen there fully my tale J take, 
Of them bothe and alſo eke yfere, 
COf Ataſtus ovone father dere, 


2 — —— the quene, 
wyfe ynge in Methene. 
Foz whome he bzent 


Ind full ret 


Ind foz that tinre though he ſuſteined w2ong 
Ye was to feble # Ppzrhus was to ſtrong, 
Vhiche helde alſo in ſtozye it is tolde, 

Andꝛomecha with hym in his houcholde. 
Hectoꝛs wyfe by whom whylom che had, 

A lytell chylde whyche with hir ſhe ladde, 

The ſege complete and deſtructiowne, 

Phan ſhe was bꝛought out of Troye towne, 

Laomedonte J fende was his name, 

Encreaſ to full woꝛthy fame. 

And by this Pyzrhus ſhe had aſonne allo 

dos ſo calleth hymn Gupdo, 


Achy 
And theſe women fot all theyꝛ great eſtate 
Atwene them ſelfe amonge were at debate, 


¶ And ne with pꝛe full hote, 
nco ug thus to her father wꝛote, 
hat her fere foz all her degree, 
Andꝛonamecha was better thi che, 
Of kynge Pyꝛrhus beſechynge Menelay, 
Hym to enhaſte in al that euer he mape. 
Ind come hym ſelfe, anone that it do, 
— ſlea —— — wr childe — BR 
at naug odebut ym 

n all heate his towardes CT "ye. 
obea d with his werde of tele, 
On her that fauleth neuer adele, 
But maugre hym in all his eruelte, 
She was reſkewed amyd ofthe Cite. 
C Jtisa thynge which hath not be herde, 
Toawoman a kynge to dzaw hys ſwerde. 
1 wyll no moꝛe in thys matter dwelle, 
In maner chamed it to wꝛyte oz telle. 
But this was done while Pyꝛrhꝰ of courage 
To Delos was gone was on his | 
Hauinge with him but alitell route, 
* Rr dec hen 5 
02 pzaye , 
Ind hys vowes alſo to fulfylle, 
And hym to thanke withhyghe affeccyon, 
Of gooderployte he hadde at Trope town, 
And foz the wꝛeche alſo that was take, 
At the Cyte fozhys fathers ſake, 
But all this thinge here d. 
C Singe Hoꝛeſtes warely hath eſpped, 
And to Delos haſte the full ryght, 
Le dinge with him many a luſty knight. 
And vnwareiy there with Pirrhus mette, 
Ind vengeably he vpon him ſeite. 
That tynally in that ſtraunge lande. 


JD, it, Hozeſtes 
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The fyfthe boke. 


C Boꝛeſtes ſlewe hun with his owne hande, 
fpnde in ſothe he made no diffence, 
o ſodayne was the moztall vpolence, 
Ofhisenuye he could not aſterte, 
Fo oꝛ that he his ſwoꝛde myght aduerte, 
He was on him enupꝛon all beſet, 
' Thilke tyme it myght be no bet, 
Fo: there was nother ſocour noꝛ declyne. 
Thus was Pyꝛthus bzought to his fine, 
¶ Late crowned kinge of Theſalye, 
Lo here the guerdon ofauoutrye, 
Lo hom the mede and rewarde is ful rife, 
To miſuſe an other mannes wife, 
It is no dꝛead folowe tall vengeaunce, 
odayne death oꝛ vnware m unce, 
Which euer man greatly ought charge, 
And in Delos in a temple large, 
¶ Ringe Pyꝛthus was locked vnder ſtone, 
And Hozeſtes furth his wape is gone, 
And by foꝛte gat his wyfe agapne, 
There was no wight durſt him tho wlapne, 
And to Methene pꝛoudiy is repeyzed, 
And Tyeſalye piteouſly diſpeyed, 
Deſhtute as they that can no reade, 
When they waiſt they2z woꝛthy king was dead 
And heyꝛe was none by ſucceſſion, 
To gouerne that noble regyon, 
Saue Achilleydos that but litell afoꝛne, 
In irrhus abſence was in Grete bozne, 
y ok age not a quarter cleane. 
The pouth ot whom ſothip was to grene, 
Who lyſt conſydꝛe and to tender of myght, 
Full many dape to reioyce his ryght, 
And to gouerne with Stceptre in his hande, 
Che large boundes of ſo great a lande. 
¶ And pet this childe likly and right fayze, 
—— borne to be hepꝛe, 
ter Pirrhus this the trouth playne, 
Thert mas no man that lyſt it withſaine. 
¶ But J finde when he came to age, 
He reſygned hole his herytage, 
Co his bꝛother frely and his ryght, 
CLamedownea wonder manly knight, 
That was deſcended of Troyaniche bloud. 
Downe fro the ſtock of him that was ſo good, 
Floure ofknighthod diffence of frygya, 
That hun begat on Indꝛomecha. 
Oꝛdeyned nowe who ſo grutche oz frowne, 
Of Theſalpe foz to beate the crowne, 


And whan he was made loꝛde of that lande, 
And all was frely reſygned to his hande. 
¶ He hath comaunded no man dare replpe, 
2 the kyngdome of all Theallpe, 
That all that were in captyuitye, 
O2 pꝛyſoners of Trope the Cytye, 
—— oꝛ hate —— was none, 

all ulde at their large gone, 
¶ By tull aſſent of Achyllepdos, 
And ſuche as were eke in p2yion cloſe, 
Without raunſome ſhall delpuered be. 
¶ And reiopſe the full lyberte, 
By cuſtome vſed both in boꝛough and towne 
Df the lyeges of that great regyon. 
And thus the folke p̊ came thꝛalle fro Troye, 
Reſtozed be lodapnelp to iope, 
¶ By Lamedowne and ymade free, 
And he eke reygneth in his royail ſea. 
Full myghtiy as J haue made mpnde, 
In Trope boke no moꝛe of hym J fynde, 
Hoꝛ of Pyꝛchus noꝛ ofhis kynrede, 
Fro henſefozth I tan no pꝛoteſſe reade. 
But incydentes that beare no ſubſtaunce, 
e were but vayne to put in remẽbꝛance 
Extept myne auct our J note to what entent, 
Here impeth in me a littell incydent, 
pwꝛought and done of full yoze agone. 
Touchynge the death of kyng Menon, 
Whyche byenuye ofcruell A 8, 
Was ſlayne in ſoth amonge Myꝛmydones. 
Onely foz he pꝛoudely gan purſewe, 
Upon Achylles Troplus to reſkue. 
CWhom kynge Pꝛyam made buryed be, 
Beſyde Troylus in Trope the cyte, 
Jn atemple pbylte of marbell olde. 
And to what fyne this tale is tolde, 
In this Chapitle I Gallreherſe anone, 


T noble quene ofthis kynge Menon, 
After the tyme longe and many day, 
That che was deade and grauen vnder claye 
At the toumbe heuenly gan appere. 

Albe ſet with bꝛyght ſterres clere. 

Whoſe ſymylytude foꝛ to reken all, 

Was lyke a thynge that were immoꝛtall. 
That no man myght vtterly ſuſtene. 

To beholde ofloke ſhe was ſo chene. 
Done deſcendynge fro the fyꝛmament. 


Full many man beynge there pzeſent, 
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Che kyfthe boke. 

Clade in a mantel ful celeſtpall. at marked them agayne the nyght, 

And of her poꝛte paſſyngly royall, To make men both mery and lyght. 

With ſweteneſſe freche as any roſe, And ſome whyle to haue gladneſſe. 

Made in all haſte the tombe to vncloſe, And ſodeynly to falle in heauyneſſe, 

Ot her loꝛde and taketh out the bones. Lyke as to them he gyueth eupdence, 

And in acheſt made of —— and ſtones. By ſondꝛy lygnes in his apparence, 

She couched them as faſt as euer the maye. Unto that loꝛd now muſt J mekely pꝛepe, 

Di and went anone her waye, At this tyme mp ſtyle to conuepe. 

And tofo:e that noz after in certapne, Ok Ulpxes the dꝛeame to diſcryue, 

— — ſayne, The laſte of all he had by his lyue. 
Some affernnnge as bylyklyneſſe, Declarynge hym by tokens full notable, 

She was other a 02 goddeſſe. And by ſygnes very demonſtrable. 

The ſoule oꝛ fate ofthe ſame kynge, As he ſlepte agayne the pale mone, 

Jcan not deme in ſuche heauenly thynge. is fatall day that chulde folowe ſoone, 

02 therin holde none opinyon, 02 it fell thus as he abedde laye, | 
oꝛu tranſcendeth Choztly my reaſon, After mydnyght tofoꝛe the moꝛowe grape. 
And me lyſt not in ſuche matter diffyne, CYHymthought he ſawe appeare a creature, 

But reſoꝛte ryght as any lyne, Co his ſyght celeſtpall ot fygure. 
To.Ulires and a while dwell, None erthly thynge but v deupne. 
Ok his ende the ſurplus foꝛ to tell, Ok poꝛte and chere wonder yne, 
And how that hemyght not eſcape, ¶ And as hym ſempte in his fantaſpe, 
The parodye that was foz hym ſhape, Lyke athynge ſent out of fapꝛpe, 
Foz Parchas haue his laſt termeſette, Fo: the beaute ot her goodly face, 
And Attropos meſured out and mette, Recomfozted playnely all the place. 
His lines thꝛede on therocke ſponne, Moſt ſurmo and moſt ſouerapne. 
Diffende thy ſelfe Ulixes if thou konne. And the clereneſſe ofher epen twapne. 
Shewe thy manhode and not be aferde, All ſodeynly oꝛ men myght aduerte, 
And be welfare of thy ſonnes ſwoꝛde. Perce woulde euen to the herte, 
Foꝛ I ſhall nowe like as J amwonte, Deſtence none myght be deuyſed. 
Sharpe my penne both rude and blonte, ¶ And Ulyres with her loke ſuppꝛyſed, 
To deſcriue the fine of thy ſotoure , Gan her beholde alwaye moꝛe and moze, 
Upon the boundes ſet of my laboure, And in his ſlepe foz to ſyghe ſoꝛe, 
Foꝛ almoſt wery weake and faynt ynough, Perſynge aye with full buſp peyne, 
Be the beaſtes and oxen of my plough, Her toenbzace in his armes twayne. 
The longe daye agayne the hyll to wende, — a wt purſue, 
But almoſt now at the landes ende. he agaynewarde to eſchewe, 
Ok Trope booke fyche J wyll a ſtake, And aye the moꝛe he pꝛeyſed her to ſe. 
Saue J muſt ſpende a fewe lynes blake, Ape the mote from hym to flee. 
The laſte chapiter ſhoꝛtiy to tranſlate. So contrapꝛe to hym was foꝛtune. 
Ok all this woꝛke and ympen in the date, And whan ſhe ſawe he was impoꝛtune. 
Of that daye death ſette on him areſte, She aſked hym choꝛtly what he wolde, t 
Full execute by hun he loued beſt, Ind heto her the platte trouth tolde. i 
¶ Certes quod he my lyues x 
Owe on my knees now muſt Jloute. Where that pe be woman oꝛ 1 
To this god that maketh men to route, can not deme noꝛ judge arpahf, 
And cauſeth to haue glad ſweuenes, am ſo derked and blynded in my ſyght. 
Both on moꝛowe and on luſty euenes, But J dare well affyꝛme in this , 
When Moꝛphe us with ſlepy wande, My lyfe,my deth ſtande hoolely — 
Which that he holdeth alwaye in his hande, Mone of mercy requyrynge than of *. 
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To rewe on me which am pour obone knight, 
And of pour pyte and compaſſpon, 

Goodly to ſe to my ſaltiacyon, 

Fo2 my deſpꝛe but J mape fulfyll, 

This ſame night to haue of you my wyll, 
To my recure J can no remedye, 

Fozlacke of routhe but nedely J muſt dye, 


Now haue J all atwixe hope and dꝛead, 


My ſelfe declared to your womanhead. 
And after that che kept her cloſe a while, 
And tho full ſadly gan on hun to ſmpyle, 
And asu put is in remembꝛaunce. 
Sapde vnto him with ſobꝛe countenaunce, 
Sothly quod ſhe this thine affection, 
Would fully tourne to the confuſion, 

As of vs both ſoit is pcrellous, 

So inly moztall and contagyous, 

That vtteriy there gayne may no reade, 
But one of vs muſt anone be dead. 


F02 all thoclerkes ſubeitt to his crowne, ' 
To aſſemble in one his ſweuen to expowne, 
C3nd when they knewe by infozmacyon, 
The maner hole of his auiſion, 
They byn concluded accozding as in one. 
Che time apꝛocheti and ſhall come anone, 
That one that is the next of his kinrede, 
With a ſpere chulde make his herte blede 
— ſe where he his fate gan temewe, 

ith it is harde deſtynpe teſchewe, 
As ſape tho folke in theyz opinion, 
That woꝛke and truſt on conſtellacion. 
And Ulixes muſynge on this tale, 
Chaungeth coloure and gan to wereen pale, 
Wonder dꝛeadfull and full of fantaſpes, 
Gan in hun ſelfe to ſeke out remedyes, - 
Awape to voyde thinge that will not be. 
¶ Be ſtareth bꝛode but he mape not ſe. 
His in warde loke was with a cloude pblent. 


This is the fyne of the hateful chaunce, Con weninge he foz to be pzudent, 

That folowe Could after our pleaſaunte. Made call tohymhisſonne Thelamon, 
And as Ulires gan to nighen nere. And to be take and chet vp in pꝛyſon, 
Beholdinge aye on her the heaucnlp cheare, He ſuppoſynge fully in his witte, 

Where as ſhe ſtode vp right on the grounde, From all miſchie fe therby to go quite. 

He ſawe her holde a ſpere longe and rounde, He not aduerteth uoꝛ ne tote none hede, 
The head therof all of bozned ſtele, Co the Garpeneſſe of his ſpeares head, 
Foꝛged newe and gronnde wonder wele, Hoꝛ to the fiches in the baner beate, 

¶ And therupon in his auiſiowne, No of the ſea wherin they ſwimme and flets 
He ſawe a baner blaſynge vp and downe, Nox ofthe quene that called is Cirtes 

The felde therof all ofcoloure pnde, That ſignesbzought of wer # not ot peace, 
Full of fyches beaten as J fynde. No: of the crowne token of dignyte, 

And in ſome bokes like as it is tolde. Ok one that holde wall his ropall ſee, 

n the middes a large crowne ok golde, Waltryng amid the wawes both fell # woo 
And oz that he tourne gan her face, dy kyches in the largefloud, 
Lykly anone to parte out ofthe place, ¶ And he ſhall make the ful diuiſion, 

She ſpake to him ⁊ ſapd in wozdesplayne, @Tofozeremembzed in the auiſion, 
Cyhis is full token ofpartynge of vs twayne, Agapne his will of very ignozaunte, 

Foꝛ euermoꝛe and efte foz ſowre ne ſwete, And execute the fatall purupaunte. 
After this daye neuer agapne to mete. Up of the dꝛeame with his ſpere of ſtele, 
And diſaperinge anone her leue che toke. Whych Ulrres conſydzeth neuer a dele, 
And after that he ſodaynly awoke, Noꝛ to nowyght hath ſuſpection, 

And gan to muſen in his fantaſpe, But to his ſonne called Thelamon, 
What maner thing this dꝛeme might ſygnefy, That cloſcd is and chet vp in a towze. 

But where it mente other euill oꝛ good, And Ulires with coſte and great laboure, 
The ſecretneſſe he tho not vnderſtode, ro dape to daye dath his buſpneſſe, 

Foꝛ u ſurmounted ſothly his reaſon. Foꝛ hun ſelfe to make a foztereſſe, 
Therfoze he ſente thꝛoughout dis region, Bilte on a rocke of lune and ſquare ſtones, 
Fo: ſuche as were ſubtul expoſptoures, Depe ditched about foꝛ the nones. 

Of fate oz ſozte oz craftydpuinours, Chat no man mape cuter on no ſyde. 


Where 
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T here as he caſtcth all hys lyfe to abyde. 
With certayne men choſen in ſpecpall. 

¶ Night and daye to watche vpon the wall. 
That no maner wyght chulde haue none en⸗ 
But it ſo falle that he be ape ſccree, (tree, 
And knowen of olde + to counſaple ſwoꝛne. 


Q Ow as þ ſtoꝛy reherſed hath to fozne, 
The olde foole this dotarde Ulixes, 
A ſonne had begot on her Cyꝛtes, 

Freche andiuſty ponge and cozagious, 

And he was called Thelagonyus: 

C Borne in theſeeamonge the floddes rage. 
That was alſo to reken his age, 

Fyue and twenty yeres and there aboute, 

¶ But of hys father he was aye in doute, 
hat man he was oꝛ who ut nughte be, 
Beynge therok in no ſecurytie. 

Tyll ou a daye he deſpꝛous to knowe, 

To hys mot her fell on knees lowe. 
Beſeching her goodly and not ſpare, - 

Of hys father to hun the trouthe declare. 


What that he was oz where he huld dwelle, 


He her beſonght that ſhe woulde hym tell, 
¶ But ſothiy che longe and many dayes, 
Of hyghe pꝛudence put hym in delapes. 
Tyll that che ſawe ſhe might haue no reſte, 
So mpoꝛtune he was in his requeſte. 


Ind whe che knew ther was none other bote, 
Fro poynt to poynt ſhe tolde him crop # rote, 
¶ Of Ulires and where that he was kyuge, 


Ind he anone made no taryinge. 

But toke leue it may none other be, 

Ind playnely ſayde he wolde hys father ſe. 
¶ Wherof the quene gan in her hertecolde, 
But when the ſaw ſhe might hun not wholde 
She hym belought wythrhere debonapꝛe. 


That he wolde ſoone agayne to her repayꝛe. 


And foꝛthe he ſayleth onwarde on his wa. 
Without abode the ſelfe ſame day, 
By many poꝛte and man fer countre, 
Tyll he was bought there as he would be. 
. A — 
nd he gan out 

After the place and paleys pꝛyncypali. 
Where as the kinge helde his ſee royall. 
Andheſolonge in thecountre rode, 

T yl he was taught where the kynge abode, 
There Uuxes was ſhytte vp in mewe, 


- , * 
* * 
„ POE 
a _ ” 
% 
- 


The fifthe boke. 


To which place in haſte he gan purſewe, 
Agreat partyreleued of hys ſoꝛow. | 
And ona monday erely by the mozow, 
CUntothe bꝛydge the ryghteway he toke, 
And foũde a pozter deynous of hys loke, 
And lowely fyꝛſte he gan him foꝛ to pꝛaye, 
That he voutſafe hym goodiy to conuepe, 
— tourte and make no taryinge, 
oꝛhe a meſſage he hadde to the kynge. 
¶ But pꝛoudely he denyed the gate, 
And choꝛtiy ſayd that he tame to late, 
To entre there in any maner wyſt. 
And eke vngoodly gan hun to deſpyſe, 
— albade — nt | 
in 
As he that was in heart not a ferde, 
The pꝛoude poꝛter hente by the berde, 
And with his fyſte rofe his chawe bone 
That he fell deade muet as a ſtone. 
And other eke that him tho withſtode, 
He made pꝛoudely lepe into the flode. 
And whan md came to makhen reſiſtence, 
He hente a ſwerde by mandy byolence, 
And furpouſlym hys pꝛous tene, 
The ſtoꝛy lapeth he ſlewe of them fyftene, 
Bym ſelfe almoſte wounded to death. 
And gan oz wery ſothiy fayle bꝛeath. 
And ulixes what foz noyſe and ſowne, 
To the bꝛidge is deſcendyd downe. 
Fynding his men at entre of bus gate, 
Dead and ſlayne by full moꝛtali hate. 
And he full yzous hente anone adarte, 
Ok auenture ſtandinge tho aparte, 


Indexuellpcaſteat Thelagon. 


Indſmote theking lowe vnder the biet, 
Though theribbes out 1 toſape; 
That of the woundehe muſt nedes deye. ' 
Yauingeasthonoopmion, 7 
That he was noꝛ ſuſpection. 
oꝛthat he owne father 
faſt gan to his ende drawe, © - 
His wound was lo deadlyand ſokene;” _ | - 
eee d 
Of | glide. 
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The fyfihe boke. 


That buſy were to helpe hym andreleue, —Hathmadean ende of my dayes olde, 
But dis (oze gan ſo ant and greue, Theron exſpoctant with paynes full greuoug 
That he wellfelte that he muſt be dead. Thelagontus, 
¶ But abzayding as he lift vp his head, 
Hauynge as yet both perfect minde # reaſon, 


Remembze gan ofhis auyſpon. 

And how it was tolde him out ofdzeade, 
That one that was next of his kinrede, 
Deſcended downe from his owne lyne, 

Hus ſwenen hall parfourme and to the fyne, 
Yecomplrſhe it wyth a darte of ſtele, 

Ind fo2 he could naught concepuen wele, 
Phat that he was. noz who that it chulde be, 
He badde anone vnto his meyne, 
Without harme oz any vyolence 
Todo him fette anone vnto 
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in the ſea, 
grehe, 


Both caſt and weſt and eke fer 
— i tare eeIN — 2 


And as mp mother Cirtes tolde it me. 
Serteinlythat he Ultreshyghte. 
Of whom deſyzous foꝛ to haue a ſyghte, 
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whom be had - 
A he hente a 
- Woulde the : 
Ofbygh : 
CBut q 
And Made g 
Fn 55 
bert JJ can vou tell, By $ 
Of mp kpured aſke of me nomoze, Be - 
Cedar — CInd ( 
o2lacke ofbloud as he that was fullpale, Of , 
Cn NATE, _ | 
"Now my wokull deſtpnye, 
 Fulfyiled is ut maye none other be, | Co 
Now wot J well that it is to late, Is 


Togrutche oz (iryne my piteaus fate 
Cfo2my lonneas clerhes whilom olds, | 
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The fpfthe boke. 


Of all Achapa to the chyefe cyte. 

Where after that he liued dayes thꝛe, 

Without moꝛe and tho gaue vp the gooſt, 

J can not ſayc playnly to what coſt, 

After this lyfe that his ſoule is gone. 

But in a tumbe ot metall and of Gone, 

The body was cloſed and yſhet; 

Ind after that there made was no let, 

That Thelamon wyth great ſolempnytye, 

Ycrowned was in his fathers ſee. 

Swoꝛde and Sceptte delpueredto his hand, 

Lf all Ichayaa ryche and wozthplande, 

Nyght habundaunt of treaſour and of golde 

Ind Thelagon wyth hym there abode, 

I peare complete well cheryſhed in his ſyght, 

Aud of his bzother toke 02d2e ofa knygt, 

And foꝛ hun liſt no longer there abyde, 

The kynge foꝛ him wylely gan ptoupde, 

That he with golde and of treaſure plente, 
| RKepepzedis home to his countre. 

C And his mother of age weren ſadde, 

Ot his repeyꝛe paſſyngly was gladde, 

As che that ſawe by her ſozcerye, 

He ſcaped —— teopardye, 

Manp peryll many great dyſtreſſe. 

And after that hefellintof neſſe, 

And her dette yelde as vntonature, _, 
1 The whych eſcape maye no maner creature. 

In all this woꝛlde that is here lyuynge. 
After whoſe death her ſon wagcrowned king 
Ok Fulydos the meruaylous countre, 
As J haue tolde encloſed with a ſea, 
Imonge rockes where many ſhippes dꝛowne 
Andſirtye yere there he bare his crowne, 
This manly man this Thelagoning, 
Aud his bzother Thelamonius, 
Reygnedalſo in hisregyon,  _ 
Dcuentye wynter as made is meneyon, 
And after that thep made a royall ende, 
And both two to Jubiter 


C | 
To reygne there amonge the ſterres bꝛyght. 
838722 2 


Is waſted out of frygyus Darete: 
3 Bon 
Fox euen here in this ſelfeplace, = * 
De fytched hath the boundes ofhis ſtyle. 
At the ſyege he p2eſent all the 5 


df 


Was a thouſande and foure 


And ape in one wypth them did abyde; 

Ditcs the Greke on the tother ſyde 

Ind both two as in they: wzytynge. 

Ne varye not but in a lytell thynge. 

Touchynge matter as in ſpecya 

That is notable o2 hyſtozpall, . 

J do no fozce ofincydentes finale; 

Ok whychin ſothe is but lytell tale, 

C Haue this Dites maketh mencyon, 

Large the tyrge afferminge out ofbjeab? 

ge afferminge ; 

Ergbte hundzed thouſande # ſix weren deads 

On Grekes (yde vp ryght in the fpelde; 

And as Dares alſo there behelde, 

On Trope partye in the werre kene. 

Six hundꝛed thouſande ſeuentye and ſyrtene, 

Were ſlapne there in Guydo ye mape le, 

With theym that tame in helpe to the Citye, 

Fro manytoſte and many regyowne, 

n diffence and reſcues ofthe totone. 

C — — — 
nd ſire mon mighty i 

Dzitwas gette Dares wypte hun rife. 

Ind ouermoze complete dayes twelue. 


Grekes had full po "= 
4 — had full poſſeſſpon 


By ofthe Greke Spnon, 
Lyke as totoze reherſed was but late. 
haue no moꝛe oflatyn to tranſlate; 
fter Dptes, Dares, noꝛ Guydo, 

And me to adde anymore therto, ; 
Than myn Auctours ſpecyfye and ſapne, 
The occupacyon ſothly were in vayne, 
And lyke a maner of pzeſumpcyon, 
The tyme complete of this tranſlatyon, 
By miſte reckenynge and accountes clere, 


4 yeare 

twentye nere J knowe it out of dead, 
that chziſte rete pued our manhead. 
wa gempereſſe and quene, 
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2 
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Out of hertes olde rancour to enchace,' That whilom — in commaundemente 
By influence of his mighty grace, yd ants — — 

That called is ofclerkes douteles, The ſyege of Troyeon my maner to rime, 
The ſo loꝛd and the pꝛince ol peace. Moſt fot his ſake to ſpeake in ſpetyall. 

So that Y — — mat De ganemerhat — 
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Chehiche boke, 


Fo: thꝛough his kni{ghthod x his high labour T hat ioye hanonr and pzoſperytye, 

Mangrc all tho that liſt him to withlayne, Without trouble of ol! adnerſytpe, 

He conquered hath his herytage agapne. Repcyzc all and allhertye-pleaſaunee, 

And by his myghty pꝛudent gouernaunce, Plentye,welfarc,and fulſome haburdaunce, 

Recured eke hys tytle vnto Fraunte. exe and quyet both to uigh and fcrre, 

C That who ſo lyſt loke and doe vnfolde, uhout ſtrife debate 02 any werre, 

The pee de Grewe of theſe cronitles olde, Myſthiefe, pouerte, nede noz indigence, - 

And ſercheth bokes ywzpt longe tofoꝛne, Dun full ceaſſinge of death and peſtylence, 

He chall fynde that he is iuſtly bozne, Sothly J hope all this ye hallſene, 

To reygne in Fraunce bp lineall dyſcente. Come into lande with that noble quene. 

¶ And onwarde nowe he is oꝛdemed regent, T hat we all ſaye ot herte and feyne nought 

Ofthylke lande durynge his fathers l Bleſſed be ſhe that all this hath — — 

Ok his goodneſſe to voyden werre # urpfe. 

He to reioyſe without moꝛe delay, 

Septre and crowne after the kinges day. 

As ii is clereip in concluſion. 

Enrolled vp in the connencyon, 

Tokteebs hope the tyme foꝛtunat, 

Of the olde world called Jurcat, 

Neloꝛte chall by influence ok grace. 

That crueii Mars call no moꝛe manace, 

Byfalle alpectes fo rene ph — . 
a , n put inclerepo | 

Itwee tefoke ofthe rams Ok all that longeth to his ſubiection, 

To ſende him home with trunnphe a * 


———5—— hathe betwayne. S8 „ 
— asthusthat England and Fraiice, Daye and — — omg 
ay be all one withouten varpaunce. Of fapthfull ok hole entente. 


Ulynge an hadite of perfection. 
Alde my lyfe atroꝛdeth not thetto. 
1 Y wot well it is ſo. 
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And named is rigdt good and fapꝛe allo, oĩ my bꝛethꝛen all, Fr 
Thatts 2 — at a nede. At 


fqraceempzentes ihr womanhede, Ind all that ali thisnoble ſtoꝛpe reade, 
e 
complayne wethal haneno nede rents — 


I bas — lende maner » 
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The fyfthe bot. 
Ok gentylneſſe to ſwewen their fauour, Was neuer none id thys daye alyue, 
And benyngly foꝛ to do then papne, To reken all bothe of yon ge and olde, 
to toꝛrecte rather then dyſdayne. That woꝛthy was his ynkchozne foz to holde 


_ wot J pmuche thyng ther is w2snge And in thys lande yfthere anpbe, 
Falſelymetryd both of choꝛte and lou ge. In boꝛough oz towne vyllage oz Cite; 
And if they Moulde haue of all diſdayne, That conuyng hath his trat ys toꝛ to ſewe, 
I is no dzeade my labour were in vayne. Where he gobzode oz he be ſhet in mewe, 

et ignoꝛaunte and rudeneſſe me excuſe, To hym J mate a full dyreccyon, 
Fo: if that pe platly all refuſe, Of thys boke to haue inſpection. 

Fox cettapne fautes whiche ye there ſhal finde Beſechinge them with theyꝛ pꝛudent loke, 
5 doute not my thancke is ſette bchynde, To tate and ſcrape thꝛough out al mp bote. 
oꝛ in the verſe though there be ignozaunce, Uoyde and adde where theun ſeineth nede. 

Pet in the ſtoꝛy ye fynde may pleaſaunce, And though ſo be that they not ne reade, 
Touching ſubſtaunce of þ mine auctour wait, Jn allthis boke no Retho:tke$ newt, 
Ind though ſo be that any wozde mille ſyt, ctthis J hope that the v call finde al trewe; 


Amendeth u with chere debona te. The ſtozye playne chiefiy in ſubſtaunce. 
Foꝛ an errour to hyndze and appapꝛe. And who ſo lyſt to ſe the varyaunce, 
That is not ſayde of purpoſe oꝛ malyce, f wotldly thinge wꝛought by dapes olde, 
t is no woꝛchyp to hym that is wyſe. n this boke he maye full well beholde, 
nd no — 5 gladiy demeth ſo ſoone a lacke, T haunge of foꝛtune in hercourſemutable; 
Specyallp behynde at the backe, Selde ot not faythfull other ſtable, 
As he in ſoth that can us ſkylle at all. Loꝛdes, Pꝛinces from her royalte; 
He goeth full hoole that neuer had a fall, Sodaynlpbzought in aduerſpte. 
And J not fynde of newe no: of elde, And kinges eke plounged in pouerte, 
Fo: to deme that is alwap ſo bolde, And fox they2 dꝛead daxingẽ in deſerte. 


As he that is pblent with vnconnynge, Unware ſlaughter compaſſed ofenuye, 
Foz blynde bayarde caſte peryll ofnothynge, Murdꝛe conſpyzed byconſpy2acye, 
Tyll that he ſtumbiyng falt ann ode the lade. Awayte lapinge falſhede and treaſon, 
And none ſo redye foꝛ to vndertake, Ind of kingedome ſodayne reuerſpon. 
Than he in ſothe noꝛ bolder to ſaye werſe, Nam of women foꝛ delyte F 
That can noſkylle on pꝛoſe noꝛ pet on verſe, Roote ofthe werre and moꝛtall deſpyte, 
And of all ſuche that lyſten not be ſtyll, Falſemayntenaunce of auoutrye, 
3 lyttell fozſe where they ſaye good oꝛ ill. Many woꝛthycauſynge foz to dye. | 
oz vnto themmpbooke1s not directe, Dinne aye concludinge who lo takethhede, 


But to all ſuche as lyſte haue in effecte, Uengeaunce vnware koꝛ his finall mede. 
On ſympie folke full compaſſpon. | | 
That goodly can by their cozrection, 6 that inal wozdlpluſte, 
Amende a thynge andhyndzenener adele, Who loke aryght is but litell truſte, 
Ok cuſtome ape ready to ſape wele. Zs in this boke example ye mape finde. 
ts If that youliſt enpzante it in pour mnde, 
Ot he that was groũde of well ſapinge, How all paſſcth and halt there no foioure, 
In all his lyfe hyyndtedno s aſtinge awaye as doth a ſomer floure, 
My maiſter Chaucer Þþ founde ful many ſpot Riche and poꝛe of euety inaner age. 


Hym liſt not pynche not grutche at tuety blot Foz here our life is but a pilgramage, 
02 meue hym ſelfe to petturbe hes tete Meynt with laboure and with muche wo, 
haue herde tolde but ſaybe alway the veſte, That if men would taken hede therto, 
ufferynge goodly of his gentuneſſe. And ehe tofoꝛe pzudentiyaduerte. 
Full many thynge embꝛaced with rudeneſſe. Liteil iope he Gould haue in his herte. 
And if Ichall choztiy hym diſcriue. OD OR 
e. 92 
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The kyfthe boke. 


Fo there is nother pzincc loꝛde noꝛ kynge. 

¶ Byerample of Trope as ye map ſee, 

That in this lyfe maye haue full ſurete. 

. to hun that ſtarfe vpõ the roode, 

uffrynge deth foꝛ our alder good. 

— vp — 17 — him amonge 
oꝛ be ye neuer ſo myghty not ſo gronge, 

Without hym al that map not auailc. 

Foꝛ he can gyue victozye in battayle, 

And holde a fyelde Go:tly to conclude, 

With a fewe agayne great multytude. 

And by his grate he maketh pꝛyntes ſtronge, 

And woꝛthy kynges foꝛ to reygne longe. 

Andtheſe Tyꝛantes ſodeynely — 

Thꝛowe th downe foꝛ al their great richeſſe, 

And in his hande power he rcſerueth, 

Eche to acquytelyke as he deſerueth. 

To whom I pꝛaye with all deuocyon, 

Dith all myne herte and hole affection, 

That he lyſte graunt longe contynuaunce, 

D and good perſeuerauute, 

Helthe re victozyeand honour, 

Unto that noble myghty conquerour. 

Dane een. tofoꝛe eſpecyfyed, 

o that his name maye be magnefyed, 
Here in this lyfe vy to the ſterresclere. . 
And afterwarde aboue the nynth ſphere, 
Phan he is dead fo to haue a plate. 

This pꝛape J god foꝛ to ſende him grace, 

At whoſe as J tolde late. 

Fyꝛſte J began the ſyege to tranſlate, 

— haue holy in his honoure, 
executed the fyne of my laboure, 

Unto all that Call this ſtoꝛpe ſe, 

Pith humble herte and all humilyte. 

This lyttell booke lowely J betake, 

It to ſuppoꝛte and thus an ende I make, 


¶ Of the moſt noble excellent Pxynce 
kynge Henry the fyfthe. 


od wozthy Pꝛynce of knighthode 
Y * /4 1 ſo welle, 


Xs veray hey 2e by tytle toatfayne, 
To beare ᷣtrowne of woꝛthp realmes iwain 


¶ And alſo fer as Phebus in his ſphere, 
Fro Eaſt to Weſt thꝛoweth out his beames 
Ind as Lucyna w a ſhꝛouded chere (bnoht, 
Goeth tompaſſt rounde with her palc tcht, - 
Thou art yreckened foꝛ the beſt knight, 

To be regiſtred woꝛthy as of name, 

In higheſt place ſet ofthe houſe of fame. 


¶ Co holde a palme of knichthodin thy hid. 
Fo: woꝛthmeſſe and ſoꝛ hygh victozye, 
As thou that arte dꝛade on ſea and lande. 
And euermoꝛe td laude honour and glozye, 
Foꝛ iuſt conqueſt tobe put in memozye, 

With a crowne made of laurer grene, 

Upon thy head tofoze that famous quene. 


¶ Whilom ozdepned onely foz conqucrours, 
Stable ofherte with longe contynuaunce 
And gaue not vp till they were victoures 
Empꝛiſes take foꝛ no ſodapne chaunce, - 
Whoſe name ap floureth w newe remebzatice 
And fadeth not of yeares yore agone, 
Amonges which thou mayſt be ſct foꝛ one. 


Fo: though the woꝛld in many regyon. 
8 — 8 —— klyeth — 
— — — to abyde 
Ind fox the tyme manly ſeraſpde, 
Reſt and eaſe with coſte theron be ſpente, 
Tilthouhaue wonne the fine ofthin cntcate. 


¶ Molt circumſpect and amiee, 
And al thy wozkes conueyed w high pꝛudẽce. 
— — — Sort 
Agayne wholeſwerde eih no rcfy- 
Ind haſt alſo of heauenly influence, (ſtfce, 
With Salamon wiſely to diſcerne, 

Onelp by grace thy people to gouerne. 


CMereyeke ment with thy magnificence, 
Onall 
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The fpfthe doke. 
Chat in his tz me was moſt victozious, With will and thought foꝛ thine eſtate to pꝛap 
| L hich to conſerue thus finally I ſape, 
— es "ap ¶ tyiſee ofalmighty ds 
can pclere inſpection, 2 go to queme, 
The ſwoꝛd ofkmghthod, thy Sceptre alſo, With all that — 
The tone tobzinge to ſubiectpon, And to thy crowne and to thydiademe, = 
Hertes made pꝛoude by falſe rebellyon, Grace and goodeure with long continuaſice, 
Ind with the ſceptre to rule at the beſt, And ofthy lyeges faythfull obeyſaunce, 
Thytrewe people that can liue in reſt. And the vertue that man mapye ſpecifye, 
. I p2aye god graunt vnto thy regallye. 
C Now) þhalt vertuc,manhode , and grace 5 | 
Attemperaunte fredame and bounte, Explicit liber quintus et vitimus. © 
Lowiy I p2aye to the with dzeadfull face, | . 
Diſdayne the not benignely fox to ſe, Lenuoye. 
— — — Olitell boke a put the in the 
o fpne onelyto argue , — X 
And rewe of mercy vpon my lunpleſle. . O Ofhim that isþmoſt of , 
; | | Tt nd be not hardye aye where to 
Cen — he 102d moſt deare ite waere + 
onſydꝛe the my oueraygne lo uppo , 
Oft thine innate famous ſapyence, And who ſo euer in the hall finde offence, 
Chat chu Jeſu recepued with good cheare, Be not to bolde foꝝ no pꝛeſumpcion, 
The two minutes yeue of herte entere, Thyſelfe tenarme ape in pacience, 
Bythe widowe which of wil and thought, And the ſubmitte to theyꝛ cozrection. 


Verba tranſlatoris ad librum ſuum 
—— enlimmed w no floures, 


And thou arte moſt lily go to wiacke, 
— — thine errour — 


6 But humbly tho wuhdꝛawe the # go abacke. 
Mor? then good herte hath no maner wight, Kequring theinthar they thy amuſe amende. 
Fo: to pꝛeſent eyther to god oꝛ man. 

And foꝛ my parte to the as itisryght, FIAJS. 
That ayue J hoole as fer foꝛth as I can, | 


Aye to perſeuer fro tyme that I began, 


— 
| — 


__ 


The table. 


CHow king Pꝛiã ſend Anthenoz into Grete 
R 
w Puam arys o 
bus and others the — of Troye into 
Grete, to aduenge the rauichinge ol his ſiſter 
Erion, a how they dthey before theyꝛ retourne raup 
CHowe Eſonthe kinge or thathewagold hed the faire Heleine wife to Menelaus and 
— myghteno longer welde the gouernayle bꝛought her to Troype. Ca.xiii. 
ed to crowne his bꝛother — — Ca. i. ¶ Howe Parys was recepued in Trope at 
Howe Pelleus fearynge to de depoſed by his retourne, and of his mariage to Heicyne. 
his bꝛothers ſonneJaſon,a woꝛthy and vali: Capitulo.xiiii. 
aunt ponge knight,counſayled hun to vnder- ¶ Howe the Grekes aſſembled to be aduen⸗ 
take the perylloũs and almoſt inuincible con- ofthe Tropans for the raurchrnge of He 
— ofthe golden fleſe at Colchos, who by Ca. xv. 
his perſwaſion vndertoke the ſame Ca. ui. CThedeſcripeion of Pꝛyam. his ſonnes and 
— Howe Jaſon in his expedicion towardes doughters # of the aryual of þ Grekes tofoze 
olchos.caſually with his kelowſhippe.arry- the temple of Diane the goddeſſe. Ca.xvt. 
ued in the territozyes of Trope, meaninge 


w Achilles and were ſent t 
A fox a whrletorefrethe andre #5 how 


Delos to recepue an of god Apollo how 

they chuld ſpede ayenſt the Tropang.Ca.rvu 
CHow Lamedon'vyng of Troy ſentto Ja- CYowe the Grekes nauye retourning from 
ſon commaundingehan and his felowſhyppe Athenes were diſtreſſed by tempeſt, and howe 
fozthwyth to departe theconfynes ol his coũ⸗ they toke acaſtell ofthe Tropans called Sa- 
treyth and of theyz annſwere ſente apen tothe ranaba. @Ca.xvit. 
kynge* Ca. v. C Howe A on aſſembled counſayle of 
C Yow Jaſon thzough the only helpe of Me thenobles of Grece,and determined, and ſent 
dea Oetes doughter , the n of Colchos Ulres and Diomede in embaſſade to kynge 
enamozed of him he achieued conqueſt ok Muam. Ca. xix. 
the golden fleſe, Ca. vi. Howe Agamenon ſent Achilles and Thele 
C How Jaſon ——ů— Me⸗ into the Jlande of Meſſa foz vytaples, 
dea and his felowyppe retourned agayne and how thepſlewe the kyng and after oꝛdey 
into Theſalye, Ca. vu. ned Thelephus the kunge there. Ca. xx. 
CHowe Jaſon , Dercules, and all the pryn- C Howe the Grekes landed tofoꝛe Troye 
of Grece, aſſembled to aduenge the vncur- where thy were outlpough with all, 
tripe done totheim by Lamedortin this expe: 

Ce enen ecto2 ſhewed 


hun ſelfe in val pauntye tofoꝛe all other. 
- Capitulo.rri, 


kinge Pꝛiam a trewſe foz eyght wekes 
—_ — and of they: battaples after the trewſe ended, 
8 ee . 
uernance. beginning in the ſame chappiter 


(Here begpnneth the table. 


02 walked into the 
Chowe Puraniſounets Lanedon and ſuc- 02 
— his father, buylded the Citye agayne, C 


SSN ASCACCaASCYa 


— 


peſtylenre in che Grekes hooſte, whereby they 
were enfoꝛced to leke fortrewſe, whych vpon 
theyꝛ ſupte they obtayned foz thirtye dayes, 
Capitulo.rrvi. | 

¶ Howe Indzomecha was by a dꝛeame foꝛ⸗ 
warned ot the deathe of her hul ande Yectoz, 
ik he the day folowpagentred the ryelde, wher 
ol ſe admouyſhed hun, and he therto hauing 
no reſpett was the next day ſlayn of Achules. 
Cap:tulo.rrvu. 

The complaynte of Lydgate fo: the death 
of Bectoz, Ca. xxvui. 

¶ How the grekes depoſinge Agamenon oꝛ⸗ 
dayned Pallampdes the ge of theyꝛ ar⸗ 
mye. Capitulo.xxix. | | 
¶ How kynge Pꝛiam in p rſonne iſſued into 
battayle , foz thaduenge of Hectozs deathe, 
where he dyd ryght valyauntly, Ca. xxx. 

C Howe Achylles ſlewe the wozthy Troylus 
vnknightly,+ after trayled his bodythzoughe 
the fyelde tyed to his hoꝛſe. Ca. xxxi. 

¶ Howe Parys ſiewe Achille and Archylo⸗ 
gus Duke Neſtozs ſonne, in the temple of 
Apollo. Ca.rrru. 

¶ Howe Parys and Thelamon Apar, ſletwe 
eche other in the fyelde. Ca. xxxui. 

¶ How Pantaſylla quene of Amaʒonis com 


Che table. 


minge in ayde of the Tropans. was ſlapne by 

Pirthus Achilles ſonne. Ca. xxxin. 

¶ Howe the Stekesinade an horſe of bꝛaſſe, 

_ __ — — — — —— 

of peace bꝛo into Trope, by 

it was btterly deſtroyed foꝛ euer. Ca. xxxv. 

ow the Grekes retourned into Grete after 
diſtruction, and howe they were peryſhed 

almoſt all in the ſea. and after they that eſca- 

ped dyed miſchenouſly. Ca.xrrvi. 

C How the tranſlatour wx teth the ſtocke of 

Pirthus by lyne all diſcente,and howe his fa- 


ther Pelleus, and his graundemother 
called Thetydes. xxxvui. 
The ende of the table, 
C Jinp2inted at London, in 
Fleteſtrete at the ſygne of the Pzin- 
tes armes. dy Thomas 
Marche. 
Anno. do. M. D. L. U. 


